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INTRODUCTION 



An author’s contribution to the development of the nofvel 
/\ is his particular addition to the previously established 
/ m wajre of describing individual behavior. In this con- 
nection it is natural that the English prose tale had its begin- 
nings in the Renaissance, when attention to the individuu in 
contrast to the social organism was becoming a characteristic 
attitude. 

Medieval man conceived of the\universe as an organic whole 
with every part in its ordained place, serving its ordained 
function. Of society it was similarly believed that each 
“member,” that is, class, whether the nobility, the merchants 
and artisans, or the serfs, was essential to the whole and 
therefore equal in the sight of God. Each individual was 
bound by divine law, reflected of course in natural and human 
law, to perform his duty within the class of his birth. A 
man might change his station within his class: the gradations 
of the guild system, from apprentice to journeyman to 
master, allowed for this possibility, and a nobleman could 
acquire more land, hence higher status. But to move from 
one class to another, to assume pretentiously the manners 
of the class above or to debase one’s self by marrying into 
the class below, was sacrilegious as a defiance of God’s will 
and treasonable as a denial of the stated and tacit nmres which 
manifested his will. The metaphor o^ the organism and its 
necessary members was derived from the physical being of 
the human individual, for whom, paradoxically, the medieval 
climate of opinion had so little concern. * * 

Attention 'to the individual was a conscious concept cf 
the new humanism, which was as much a nostalgic as a 
pn^iressive intellectual movement; the individuid was dso 
the chief eirqihasis of the new bourgeois climate, vdudi 
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a uesdoned and looked forward from the feudal milieu. The 
Renaissance as a revival of learning found its most zealous 
expression in the humanists. They approved of the trans- 
lation of the classics, including the Bible, into the native 
tongues of the Western world, and they aimed at the crea- 
tion of literature worthy of comparison with that of ancient 
Greece and Rome. Still, their motivation was more moral 
than aesthetic, they desired to arrive at ethical direction 
other than that laid down by the medieval Church and 
consequently at a new definition of the individual in re- 
lation to his society. But the humanists were not radical in 
their demands for social change: they worked for purification 
rather than the destruction or replacement of existent insti- 
tutions; they were in effect the liberals of their time, wanting 
to analyze the discrepancy between current myths and 
actual behavior and to eliminate pretense. They constantly 
asked the questions: what is true nobility’ what is pure 
Christianity? what is ideal kingship’ using the familiar con- 
cepts of feudal organization and objecting only to the 
refutation of words by acts. They attacked ignoble noble- 
men, unchristian Christians, and unruly rulers, but the^ 
approved of each group in the ideal. They described seri- 
ously or they ridiculed abuses: they wrote essays on moral- 
ity, dramatized utopias, satirized corruption, and even re- 
corded behavior realistically, often by way of pointing out 
moral lessons. 

That the humanistic criticism contributed to changes more 
drastic than the humanists intended is the familiar irony of 
the liberal position in every age. Wyclif, the English church- 
man of the fourteenth century, would still describe himself 
as an advocate of the true Church rather than an originator 
of European Protestantism. Sir Thomas More, preaching the 
sacrifice of the idchvidual to the common good, consistently 
criticized abuses which were deviations from the feudal sys- 
tem and literally lost his head in defense of the medieval 
Church. Spenser lamented corruption at court but blamed 
it in part on change, and Shakespeare judged tragic heroes 
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whose flaws were usually sins against the medieval values. 
Even Caxton, the first English printer, whose very trade 
helped to make literature available to the middle class, 
romantically yearned for the good old days before the dis- 
integration of King Arthur’s Round Table, dramatic symbol 
of the ideally functioning feudal system. It is, then, in spite 
of such conservative allegiances that the humanists con- 
tributed to a fresh conception of the individual so necessary 
for the development of the novel as we think of it. 

The prose tales of Gascoigne, Lyly, Sidney, and Nashe are 
in the paradoxical tradition of humanism. Gascoigne’s pleas- 
ant FABLE OF FERDINANDO JERONIMI AND LEONORA DE VALASCO 

(1575), was described as “translated out of the Italian riding 
tales” of a fictitious writer, Bartello, suggesting the romantic 
and melodramatic nature of the Italian novella. But the story 
is apparently Gascoigne’s own invention: he had changed the 
English names and setting of an earlier version, the adven- 
tures OF master f.j. (1573), to more colorful Italian trap- 
pings and thereby had probably disguised an account of a 
personal experience, Ferdinando, Gascoigne’s protagonist, in- 
vited to the dwelling of the Lord of Valasco for hunting, 
is expected to court the host’s unmarried daughter Frances, 
but Ferdinando is attracted to Leonora, the wife of Valasco’s 
son. After a period of urgent courtship, Ferdinando wins 
Leonora, but she soon rejects him when her secretary, secretly 
her paramour, returns to the estate. Jilted, Ferdinando de- 
parts at once; Frances, so enamored of Ferdinando that she 
has helped him gam Leonora, dies in grief; and Leonora 
continues on her amoral way. 

Gascoigne’s story revolves around a situation offering all 
of the possibilities of medieval romance: the characters are of 
noble birth with leisure time for shooting, feasting, dancing, 
and chatting wittily. The well-mannered young man is 
literally distraught with love for the beaddful noblewoman, 
the lovesickness being expected and the attraction to the 
married woman permitted by the code of courtly love. But 
there are significant differences from the conventional story. 
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Fcrdinando goes through his totally physical experience with- 
out ultimate repentance for his deceit of his host Valasco, 
%>r his ingratitude to the virtuous Frances, or for his addiction 
to carnal plerrures. He does not become the Petrarchan lover 
who realizes finally that (.rue love is a meeting of minds and 
diat Frances is the epitome of the Beautv- at which true love 
should aspire. Frances’s goodness is not rewarded, and Leo- 
nora’s departure from the established code is not punished. 

In Gascoigne’s tone, however, lies the nostalgic acceptance 
of the ideality of Frances as against the actualny of her foil, 
Leonora; the implied lament is that the myth of Frances does 
not function in any real environment. Similarly, in tiil stei'l 
GLASS, a poem mirroring contemporary abuses, Gascoigne 
presented women as having “angel’s facefs]” (the ideality 
of Frances) and “harmful hellish hearts” (the actuality of 
Leonora), but assured his readers that they w'ould “espy, / 
some sunny summer’s day, /To look again, and see some 
seemly sights,” presumably the return of the ideal. Yet in 
Gascoigne’s presentation of a specific and real situation rather 
than an ideal one lies his chief contribution to the beginnings 
of the novel. Though Gascoigne remains primarily on the 
level of straightforward description of action, which of 
course includes speech, he convinces his readers that Ferdi- 
nando’s disturbed emotional state is something more than 
conformity to the medieval role of spurned lover. Even the 
admission on paper that people of noble birth and upbringing 
such as Leonora and her secretary can behave as they do is 
a step tovv’ard freeing the concept of character from the con- 
fines of feudal pretenses. The dialogue may conform to the 
demands of clever courtship, but it is nevertheless fast-moving 
repartee. Frances’ apparently inconsistent motivation can best 
be understood by her complete conformity to the rules of 
courtly love, which allow a maiden both sophistication and 
innocence; in he/ bharacterization, Gascoigne has achieved 
the difficult combination of a significant symbol of ideals 
and an impressive individuality. 

Lyly’s EUPHUEs: the anatomy of wii (1^78) illustrates 
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much more clearly than Gascoigne’s story the conservative 
attachments of the humanists. Lyly has written a sxoty that 
is scarcely a story. Euphues, a young Athenian of good biith 
and breeding (as his name literally suggests), disregards the 
admonition of an old man and starts out to encounter the 
society of dissolute Naples in the company of a local gallant, 
Philautus. Euphues quite willingly falls in love with Philautus’ 
fiancee Lucilla, the daughter of a wealthy and important 

f entleman, and temporarily breaks off his friendship with 
hilautus so that he may be with her. But Lucilla soon rejects 
Euphues for another young man about town and leaves hhn 
to find comfort in common misery with Philautus. 

Even the bit of action related in diis summary serves in the 
story only as transition between the long discourses on youth, 
age, friendship, love, and the like. At first there appears to 
be nothing but a series of short essays on moral values, often 
classical in their source, such as the early humanist might 
have written for the serious edification of his readers. Yet it 
is not the logical development of ideas to which the reader 
pays attention, but the style in which these ideas are pre- 
sented. This style, now referred to as euphuism, although 
Lyly was preceded by others in its use, is composed of paral- 
lel constructions, often with sounds repeated at correspt^ing 
points; of sound-devices such as alliteration and assonance; 
and of frequent metaphors and classical allusions. The com- 
plicated style is in effect a series of conscious and repeated 
rhythms which finally force the reader’s attention away from 
content and toward sound but at the same time require care- 
ful attention on the part of the reader because he naturally 
expects content. 

EUPHUES was exceedingly popular., with the sophisticated 
members of the court and the educated gentry. TTiey were 
the very persons conditioned to accept ^feudal values In a 
world changing so fast economicalljf that a substructure for 
action according to these values was disappearing. The ideali 
knight of the medieval romances revealed his ascendant po^ 
don by fighdng for the lord to whom he was loyal or tfiilR 
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lady whom he admired, but the members of the remnant 
feudal aristocracy of the sixteenth century could show that 
piey “belonged” only by the complexity of their talk and 
the refinement of their manners and tastes. The artificial in- 
volvement of Lyly’s style not only appealed to sophisticated 
tastes but also reflected the nonproductive pursuits of the 
sophisticated. As in their own lives, the aristocratic readers 
could discover in euphues the replacement of action by style. 
Perhaps unintentionally Lyly had written a kind of comedy 
of manners which allowed his public to see itself in carica- 
ture. The style and the implicit content are repetitious, mo- 
notonous, dull only as far as the society reflected by the style 
is dull. For Lyly’s contemporary readers to be bored with 
EUPHUES was for them to be bored with themselves. 

Nevertheless, a point often neglected by Lyly’s modern 
readers is the tone of his prose. Athens, which produced the 
shallow Euphues, was obviously Oxford, which produced 
Lyly; and Naples, which ensnared him in its dissoluteness, 
was obviously London, which Lyly faced as a young man 
in his twenties. The high-bom ladies and gentlemen of the 
Naples-London society, uith the possible exception of Livia, 
Lucilla’s confidante, are portrayed as superficial, fickle, emp- 
tily witty. They are what is left of the feudal milieu, and 
though Lyly struggled to establish himself in that milieu, he 
laugl^ mockingly at a proclaimed morality which is really 
only clever verbosity. Humanistically, he has presented his 
society as he sees it and ridiculed it for not being what it is 
supposed to be: in this very tone he pointed a way to the use 
of irony and satire as realistic approaches to individual be- 
havior. 

EUPiiuFs AND HIS ENGLAND, Lyly’s sequel, is in part a recan- 
tation of the first section, not in the surface evidences of the 
style but in the chpice and tone of material. Some attempt 
is made to repair the dafriage done to women, young gentle- 
jaien, and love. Philautus, the center of Part II, meets a woman 
|B decadent as Lucilla, but he is at least allowed a happy 
marriage to an upright lady at the end, and Euphues, this time 
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a loyal friend and an open admirer of England, returns to the 
ivory tower of now restful Athens. Those at court sensitive 
about recognizing themselves in euphues were appeased, and 
the more sophisticated continued to accentuate the manners 
mocked by Lyly with consciously “talking euphues.” 

The strongest criticism of Lyly and the strongest apology 
for the feudal aristocracy came from Sir Philip Sidney. In 
his DEFENSE OF POESY (ca. 1580) Sidney had protested against 
the elaborateness of contemporary style, and a few years later 
he wrote his arcadia in part as a reaction against euphuism. 
The long story centers around two princes, Musidorus of 
Thessaly and Pyrocles of Macedonia, who brave innumerable 
adventures in the ancient land of Arcadia and its surround- 
ings. They are separated by shipwreck; they discover each 
other when they are fighting on the opposite sides of a battle 
between the Arcadians and the Helots; they follow the prin- 
cesses Pamela and Philoclea into the forest, where their father 
has led them to avoid the consequences of an obscure oracle; 
they disguise themselves as a shepherd and an Amazon so 
that they may court the princesses; they battle beasts, fight 
in a tourney, face death on false charges: ad infinitum until 
everything ends happily. Whereas in Lyly the simplicity of 
the narrative takes on the complexity of the style, in Sidney 
the involvement of the action overwhelms whatever attempt 
at simple diction and sentence construction the author started 
out to achieve. Compared with the sentences of euphues, 
those of ARCADIA often go their natural way free of conscious 
rhetorical balance and figurative decoration. But this is not 
always true, and occasionally even when Sidney attains his 
goal of natural writing, arcadia is ejuttered by diction too 
lush for the requirements of the occasion. 

The only simplicity consistently present is the apparent 
simplicity of pastoral settings and pastol^ inhabitants, para- 
doxically less realistic than Lyly’s complex talk, which was 
at least related to the manners of the upper class. Sidney’s 
se&ngs, created perhaps as prose poems to celebrate the 
estate of his sister, the Countess of Pembroke, eave his char- 
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Ijlcters new dimensions in which to move, but most of die 
whether houses or gardens, seashores or forests, were 
Pa Si<mey’s own words “not fairer in natural ornaments than 
(in] artificial inventions.” Nor are the shepherds on which 
Sidney prided himself any more realistic than the courtiers 
whom he condemned for having forgotten the simple virtues 
of early chivalry. His rural inhabitants are the wise and artic- 
ulate shepherds who rescue the princes in the early pages of 
the book; or they are Renaissance clowns such as Dametas 
and his family, guardians of the princess Pamela; or they are 
country gentlemen of wealth and refinement like the host 
Kalander. The most appealing shepherd is Musidonis in dis- 
guise as Doras, a role which he enjoyed quite as much as 
Marie Antoinette later delighted in carrying the shepherdess’s 
crook. It ^on becomes clear that pastoral trappings attracted 
Sidney and his contemporaries as surcease from the intrigue 
of court and anxiety over the state of their dying feudal 
society. 

But, as usual, the intended peaceful vacation in the country 
has its complications: Cecropia, Queen of Argos, claims King 
Basilius’s throne for her own and goes to all ends to harass 
him, innocent persons are wounded or killed, well-intentioned 
love is unrequited, the entire countryside is upset before all 
problems are solved. The complexities are often overwritten, 
but they offer Sidney his chance for the delineation of indi- 
vidual emotions, and he is frequently successful. Too, the 
settings and the moods of the characters occasionally are 
made complementary, an accomplishment which is at least a 
beginning of the effective handling of atmosphere in fiction. 
Even Arcadia, which Sidney created as an ideal setting for the 
chivalric values no longer at home in sixteenth-century Eng- 
land, changes with the emotions of man and therefore pro- 
vides room for individuals who are more than the symbols of 
ideals. 

Thomas Nashe’s the unfortunate traveller, or the life 
OF JACK WILTON (1594) has neither the sophisticated inten- 
tions of Lyly’s euphues nor the dignified intentions of Sid- 
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wfs ARCADIA. It is Strongly in the tradition of lazarillo de 
TORMES, die Spanish picaresque novel written about 1554 and 
translated into English in 1576. The center of the usual picar- 
esque story is the picaro or rogue, a fellow of low birth or at 
least of temporary low position; his lack of status allows him 
the advantage of having nothing to lose and therefore consid- 
erable freedom of insight and of comment, an advantage often 
enjoyed by the jesters of Renaissance drama and the servants 
of modem movies. Armed with this freedom from vested 
interests, he is exposed to the world and soon taught that 
professed morals and actual behavior have little to do with 
each other; then, with this additional weapon of knowledge 
from experience, he proceeds on adventures of his own. 

The picaresque form has tremendous advantage as a vehicle 
of social comment because it covers considerable territory; 
indeed, it looks at society on every level. Nashe gives Wilton 
the field of all Europe and at least two decades from which 
to choose his geography and his history. Nashe has little 
respect for dates, and unhesitatingly puts events in the wrong 
order; he is quite willing to describe places he has not seen, 
but his mingling of fact and fiction gives his story an air of 
reality enhanced by the breezy first-person narration of 
the hero. Nashe sends Wilton to the siege of Th^rouanne and 
Toumay in Henry VIII’s army in 1513, to the battle of 
Marignano in 1515, to the Miinsterian uprising of the Protes- 
tant sect of Anabaptists in 1534, to a celebration and disputa- 
tion at Wittenberg University, to a variety of experiences in 
Italy in the train of Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey, and back 
to Henry VUI’s retinue at the Field of the Cloth of Gold in 
France in 1520, at least fourteen years,before one of the inci- 
dents which preceded it. He sprinkles Wilton’s travels with 
such famous personages as Sir Thomas More, Erasmus, Luther, 
Carlstadt, Cornelius Agrippa, Pietro Aretmo, and Surrey him- 
self; whether these persons were ever at the places in question 
is not Nashe’s concern. He lets Jack dupe a tavern keeper 
who sells dder to the army, rail at Anabaptists as villainous 
“puritans,” laugh at riie drunken and pompous German 
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burghers, niv>ck the serious discussions of Luther and CarL 
stadt, and finally condemn with a kind of moral smugness a 
courtesan, a Jewish physician to the Pope, and several Italian 
cutthroats with whom he has been melodramatically involved. 
He allows him to praise Surrey as a distinguished nobleman, 
a talented poet, and an ideal lover; Cornelius Agrippa as the 
entertainer of kings, a philosopher, and a magician; and Pietro 
Aretino, to whom Nashe himself was compared, as the terror 
and pride of princes and the friend of writers. 

Nashe consistently satirizes the pretentious bourgeoisie and 
the Protestant reformers. He vehemently expressed his atti- 
tude in his stand against the Puritans in the Martin Marprelate 
controversy of the 1 590’s. His approval is reserved for noble- 
men and for artists patronized by noblemen, but he cannot 
resist occasional satire of even the aristocracy. One of the 
dullest passages of the unfortunate travfllfr is a tourna- 
ment which Surrey holds to challenge all Italians who deny 
the beauties and virtues of his mistress Geraldine. Nashe 
describes in detail the ornamentation of innumerable knights 
of the joust, burlesquing by his exaggeration the unrestrained 
attention of Sidney and the medieval romancers to the super- 
ficial decorations of chivalry. Indeed, Nashe’s tone of satire 
and burlesque unifies and controls the entire book. When 
Nashe moves, for example, from ridiculing the Anabaptists 
to praising Surrey, he docs so as if he has not been able to put 
on the brakes and must raucously screech his commendations 
as well as his condemnations; the reader can hardly be sure 
that respect is intended in any direction. Institutions are left 
in shambles and personages in disarray when Jack Wilton 
takes a look at them; his racy language, better for destruction 
than for edification, ironically leaves little of the system 
which Nashe may have intended to defend. Nashe’s mainte- 
nance of tone and ^oint of view and his realistic diction are 
important contributions to the art of fiction. A potential con- 
tribution was the literal movement of character, aided by vast 
settings and rapid language, but Nashe’s hero had nowhere to 
go. This lack of goal for the individual was perhaps the chief 
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hindrance of a backward-looking humanism to the develop- 
ment of character-through-action essential to prose fiction. 

If Deloney as a writer of fiction was less skilled in conscious 
techniques than were Gascoigne, Lyly, Sidney, and Nashe, 
all men of some education, he had the advantage of believing 
in a goal for his protagonists. Deloney, a silk weaver before 
he became a ballad maker and teller of tales, was in all his 
activities, literary and otherwise, very much a part of the 
bourgeois climate of opinion ignored by Gascoigne, Lyly, and 
Sidney and attacked head-on by Nashe. Probably by way of 
rationalizing patterns of economic behavior already estab- 
lished and freeing this behavior from the sense of guilt which 
medieval mores imposed upon it, the bourgeois myth empha • 
sized the potentialities of the individual rather than the oblL 
gation of the individual in the social organism. Each man, it 
was contended, was endowed with the capacity to work and 
obligated to use this capacity in the manipulation of resources 
about him. All men, therefore, were equal in the sight of God 
and presented with equal opportunity on God’s earth. Exer- 
cising his natural industry and the accompanying virtues of 
diligence, thrift, and morality, a man might reach the goal at 
which he aimed without fear of class limitations; his sense of 
bourgeois morality would protect him from seeking the vain 
goals which characterized the decadent feudal aristocracy. 
The community and the state, furthermore, existed only by 
the consent and for the convenience of the individual, not 
as a means of controlling him. Economic success, since it 
was considered evidence of man’s virtue, was equated with 
religious salvation; though the source of potential salvation 
was described variously by different Protestant sects, it was 
generally agreed that salvation had to be earned. These new 
ways of thinking condoned as just and natural the economic 
revolution of the middle class and the concomitant Protestant 
Reformation and gave the condemned* of the Middle 

Ages the admirable name of ambition. 

Here was a social philosophy suggesting the entire structure 
of a prose tale. The medieval concept of each man moving 
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>vithin his assigned sphere encouraged the episodic structure 
of the romance in which the hero moved from episode to 
episode always within his particular class; each episode served 
to prove another feudal virtue, but the order of the episodes 
was rarely climactic since the conclusion of the incidents 
was arbitrary. This charge of lack of structure is applicable 
to Sidney in his romance (despite his t^nng all threads to- 
gether at the end) and to Nashe in his anti-romance (perhaps 
a conscious burlesque of the lack of organization in the 
Arthurian romance, though one hardly knows what structure 
Nashe was capable of substituting). As we have pointed out, 
Lyly replaced the structure of action by the construction of 
sentences. Gascoigne attained some tightness of structure from 
the narrow scope of his story, which, in its restriction to a 
single incident, is more like the modem novelette than the 
novel. 

Deloney’s first and most important story, the pleasant 

HISTORY OF JOHN WINCHCOMBF, IN HIS YOUNGER YEARS CALLED 
JACK OF NEWBURY, THE FAMOUS AND WORTHY CLOTHIER OF 

ENGLAND (1597), is based on the life and times of an actual 
person who lived during the reigns of Henry VII and Henry 
VlII and died in 1519. Jack’s career is the prototype of the 
Horatio Alger story. He starts at the bottom as an apprentice 
to a clothier, attracts the attention of his master’s widow 
through his admirable person and especially his diligence as 
a worker, becomes the head of the business through marriage 
to her, and develops the enterprise into an important and 
sizable factory. He protects and respects his workers: just as 
he has been raised in status by the widow, after her death 
he chooses one of his working maidens to be his wife. He 
outfits and sends a group of men to Flodden Field to fight for 
the King, and in return he is visited by Henry VIII himself. 
He becomes the spokesman for free enterprise on behalf of 
his fellow tradesmm, •attacking Cardinal Wolsey, Henry’s 
advisor, as the feudal representative, and praising Henry for 
his middle-class sympathies. He condones the duping of the 
jester Will Summers and an Italian merchant by the native 
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workexs, and he himself tricks an English lord into manying 
one of his working maidens, bearing out the fa miliar pattern 
of folk stories about city shckers who are outwitted hy the 
unsophisticated and innocent laborers. He helps a batwrupt 
draper to rise to the position of alderman of London. The 
height of Jack’s own rise is his refusal to accept the King’s 
offer of knighthood: his rejection of a title shows his con- 
tempt for feudal social stratification and, his satisfaction with 
individual merit. 

The incidents in the career of Jack of Newbury are related 
simply and directly, but with lively dialogue, earthy humor, 
and a clear sense of direction. The main characters evolve 
as individuals, though they may have set the pattern for stock 
figures in subsequent fiction. The minor characters, on the 
other hand, are often the stereotypes found in Renaissance 
fabliattx, but as a part of popular lore they help to form the 
background of a bourgeois climate of opinion. Jack’s story is 
not only about the people but also for the people to read. In 
this regard Deloney attains the ideal at which ^e proletarian 
novels of the aimed, though, significantly, in the Renais- 
sance the bourgeoisie was presented as the economic group 
seeking expression and in the as the group denying 

expression to a new class of workers. In other words, De- 
loney’s story of a tradesman’s rise in the world, which in the 
sixteenth century had radical implications, has become the 
conservative myth of private success. 

Deloney’s other stories, thf gentle craft and thomas of 
RTAD iNG, are really collections of stories about the shoemakers 
and the clothiers, respectively. Some of the tales achieve the 
unity of action and of tone found in jack of nfwbury, but 
they are complicated by Deloney’s later interest in interweav- 
ing subplots, which succeeded variously in enriching or in 
distracting from the main line of action. Deloney became 
somewhat more venturesome in handlitig serious situations 
such as the moving story of the murder of Thomas Cole in 
his last novel, but occasionally what he intended to be emo- 
tional turned out to be tritely sentimental. 
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Deloney may not have been a specific influence on the 
subsequent development of the novel, but the prose tale con- 
tinued to move along similar lines to those which he em- 
ployed, no doubt partly because the climate reflected by his 
works was strengthened in the Revolution of 1642 and legal- 
ized as the dominant mores in the Bloodless Revolution of 
1688. Bunyan’s Pii grim’s progress (1678), Defoe’s robinson 
CRUSOE (1719), and Richardson’s Pamela (1740) would hardly 
have been possible without the positive contribution of 
bourgeois individualism. And, paradoxically, Defoe’s moil 
I LANDERS (1721) and the novels of Fielding, Sterne, and 
Smollett needed the bourgeois values to mock and the tech- 
niques of, say, Lyly and Nashe for mocking them. Even in 
the eighteenth century the middle-class climate, just formu- 
lated, was beginning to change, and new attitudes were affect- 
ing the basic form of the novel, just arrived at. But that is 
another story. 

Out of different climates of opinion come different con- 
cepts. The writer of fiction, a part of his climate, imposes 
these concepts upon nature, and nature, redefined, helps to 
create a new climate. The novel as a fonii remains dynamic, 
and critics and readers remain interested. 


West Point, New York 
Washington, Pa. 


ROBI R I \S11LL\ 
IDWIN M. MOSELLY 





TEXTUAL NOTE 




The editors of this anthology have attempted to provide a 
readable text for the average college student who is neither a 
linguist nor a specialist in Renaissance literature, and at the 
same time to retain as much as possible of the flavor of the 
originals. To accomplish this double purpose, the editors have 
partially modernized the texts. 

In general, spelling has been modernized, but certain coined, 
quaint, or archaic words have been retained in their original 
form if they are readily identiflable with their modem equiva- 
lents. British spellings found in the originals have been re- 
tained. WEBSTtR’s NEW COLLEGIATE DICTIONARY has been the 
authority for the spelling of modern words, the oxford eng- 
iiSH DICTIONARY for obsolete words. 

The use of apostrophes, hyphens, italics, and quotation 
marks and the capitalization of nouns have been modernized. 
Dialogue has been punctuated as in modern usage. Otherwise, 
the punctuation has not been changed. Departures from the 
basic texts, other than those mentioned above, have been 
listed in the notes. 

In order to keep notes at a minimum, the editors have 
explained only those words and allusions which the student 
cannot find for himself in a modem one-volume dictionary. 

The editors have aimed at consistency within the policies 
stated above. Readers should recognize that much of the ap- 
parent inconsistency of the texts results from inconsistency in 
the originals. 
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George Gascoigne ( i S39?-i Slj) 


In an age notable for versatility and originality, no writer 
pioneered more widely than George Gascoigne. The first 
English treatise on prosody, the first English prose comedy, 
the first original English poem in blank verse, and the first 
English novel all came from his pen. 

According to his most recent biographer, Charles T. 
Prouty, Gascoigne was born in 1539, although earlier esti- 
mates of his birth date ranged from 1525 to 1^42. On both 
sides he came of substantial and prosperous stock. His father, 
a justice of the peace and thrice MP from Bedford, \\ as a hot- 
tempered, quarrelsome man with a penchant for bringing un- 
successful lawsuits. His mother, who was related to a Bishop 
of London and to Alartin Frobisher, the explorer, was equally 
fond of litigation. George inherited the family weakness. 

After attending Cambridge University without earning a 
degree, Gascoigne was admitted to Gray’s Inn. But he never 
studied the law seriously and never practised. In 1558 he 
served as MP from Bedford and represented his father, who 
was ill, at the coronation of Queen Elizabeth. He attempted 
to make his way at court, but, succeeding only in running 
himself heavily into debt, he retired to the country to escape 
his creditors. 

On November 23, 1561, he married Elizabeth Bacon, 
widow of William Bretton and also, it scenes* wife of Edward 
Boyes. Since Elizabeth had neglected to secure a divorce, 
Boyes felt that he still had some claim to her. Gascoigne dis- 
agreed, the two came to blows in the street one night, the 
matter went to court, and the authorities forbade both Gas- 
coigne and Boyes to “have access .... unto the said Eliza- 
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beth, nor she to any of them” until it should be decided to” 
whom she and her propert\' belonged. Some time between 
1563 and 1566 Elizabeth was legally divorced from Boyes and 
given permission “to marry again at her election and disposi- 
tion.” Apparently she and Gascoigne legitimized their mar- 
riage by a second ceremony, but legal suits arising from this 
anomalous union plagued Gascoigne for the rest of his life. 

In 1564 or 1565 Gascoigne decided to try the law again 
and once more took residence at Gray’s Inn. For the second 
time, he made little progress toward a legal career. But his 
literary talent bore fruit in two plays acted by his fellow 
students in 1566. One of these, supposes, based on an Italian 
original, is described by Prouty as the “first real prose comedy 
. . . [and] the first really well-constructed vernacular com- 
edy that appeared on the English stage.” The other, joc\sta, 
translated from an Italian version of Euripcdcs’ thf phokms- 
SAE, was the first attempt at Greek tragedy in the English 
theater. Taken together, the tw'o dramas make Gascoigne one 
of the most important figures in the pre-Shakespearean the- 
ater. 

In 1568 Gascoigne’s father died. The deathbed was the 
scene of a violent quarrel between George and his father, 
with the elder Gascoigne berating his son and threatening dis- 
inheritance. Shortly after his father’s death, Gascoigne began 
to quarrel with his mother and brother and was soon involved 
in legal disputes over the estate. Eventually they ceased speak- 
ing to one another. 

By 1570 Gascoigne was destitute; his constant lawsuits, 
which he almost always lost, led to his ruin and, finally, to 
his being jailed for debt. After his release, Gascoigne saw only 
one way out — soldiering, and in the spring of 1572 he was in 
Holland fighting the Spaniards. The following October, thor- 
oughly disgusted 'with the incompetence and chicanery of 
both armies, he was back in England. Encouraged by a pa- 
tron, he decided to publish his poems. But before the volume 
appeared and before he could assume the seat in Parliament to 
which he had been elected by the district of Midhurst, he 
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suddenly fled England in March, 1573. Once again he joined 
the English volunteers in the Netherlands. Gascoigne’s hasty 
flight may have been precipitated by an anonymous letter to 
the Privy Council listing “Certeyne objections why George 
Gascoigne oughte not to be admitted to be a Burgesse of the 
Parliament.” Among others, the objections were that Gas- 
coigne was a debtor, “a defamed perspn ... a common 
Rymer ... a notorious Rufflanne ... a spie; an Atheist and 
godlesse personne.” 

A year and a half in Holland merely served to confirm 
Gascoigne’s distaste for military life, and he returned to Eng- 
land in October, 1574. In the meantime, his A hundreth 
suNDRiE FLOWREs, which Contained the original version of the 
ADVFNTUR rs OF MASTER F. j., had appeared anonymously. 
Severely criticized because of its alleged levity and immoral- 
ity, the book was not a success. This failure, on top of his 
bitter disappointments as a lawyer, a courtier, and a soldier, 
marked a belated turning point in Gascoigne’s career. From 
now on he worked hard to establish himself as a writer and 
to win the favor of the Queen and of lesser patrons. Further- 
more, all his subsequent writings had a strong didactic bias; 
Gascoigne’s biographers attribute this bias more to a sincere 
moral reformation than to a desire to placate the reading 
public. 

The first product of the new Gascoigne was dulce bellum 
iNEXPERTis, a satiric verse narrative of his martial experiences. 
The bitter sarcastic tone of this poem is in striking contrast 
to the usual attitude toward war expressed by most Eliza- 
bethan writers. In the summer of 1575 Gascoigne was com- 
missioned by the Earl of Leicester to help prepare a pageant 
for the entertainment of the Queen at Kenilworth. Gascoigne 
also performed a similar task for the reception of Elizabeth at 
Woodstock later in the summer. In i57h*he published the 
STEEL GLASS, One of the few examples of Elizabethan satire and 
the first original blank verse poem in English. At about the 
same time he issued a second edition of a hundreth sundrie 
FLOWRES under the title of the posies, the posies contained 
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the revised version of master f. j., with much of the al- 
legedly improper material expurgated and the setting^ shifted 
from northern England to Italy. The latter change is often 
cited as evidence that master f. j. was based on an incident 
in Gascoigne’s life and that he was fearful of scandal or a pos- 
sible libel suit, ihe posiis also contained cfrtain notes of 
INSTRUCTION, the first English treatise on versification 

In the fall of 1576, Gascoigne was sent by the English gov- 
ernment to France and Belgium to report on the conflict 
between Spain and the Low Countries, During this mission 
he witnessed the sack of Antwerp, which he described vividly 
in THE SPOIL OF ANT\vrRP, perhaps the outstanding bit of jour- 
nalistic writing in the Flizabethan period. Fxcept for the 
GRHF OF JOYS, a scrics of elegies presented to the Queen as a 
New Year’s gift, the spoil of antwirp was Gascoigne’s last 
literary work. He died on October 7, 1577. 

Gascoigne’s pioneering work in poetry, drama, and fiction 
has assured him a place in English literary history. While 
not a major author, he was the outstanding writer of Eliza- 
beth’s early reign, and more than any contemporary he pre- 
pared the way for the great writers who followed. 

The standard edition of Gascoigne is J. W. Cunliffe’s the 
WORKS of croRGF G-vscoiGNE, 2 vols., Cambridge University 
Press, 1907-1910, volume one, inr posifs, contains the revised 
iMASTFR F. J. The original version is reprinted in C. T. 
Prouty’s A HUNDRETii suNDRiF FLowRFS, University of Mis- 
souri, Professor Prouty’s reprint has been invaluable to 
the editors of this anthology, and many of his critical notes 
have been paraphrased, with his permission, in the notes 
which follow. The biographies are F. E. Schelling’s the life 
AND WRITINGS OF GEORGF GAScoiGNF, Publications of the Uni- 
versity of Pennsyl/ania, Series in Philology, Literature, and 
Archaeology, II, 4, and C. T. Prouty’s gforge gascoigne: 

ELIZABETHAN COURTIER, SOLDIER, AND POET, Columbia Univer- 
sity Press. 

The text is taken from Cunliffe’s edition of the posies. 



THE PLEASANT FABLE OF 
FERDINANDO JERONIMI AND LEONORA 
DE VALASCO, TRANSLATED OUT OF 
THE ITALIAN RIDING TALES OF BARTELLO 


I N THE pleasant country of Lombardy, (and not far from 
the city of Florence) there was dwelling sometimes a 
lord of many rich seignories and dominions, who never- 
theless bore his name of the Castle of Valasco: this lord had 
one only son and two daughters: his son was called (during 
the life of his father) the heir of Valasco, who married a fair 
gentlewoman of the House of Bellavista named Leonora: the 
elder daughter of the Lord of Valasco was called Francis- 
china, a young woman very toward, both in capacity and 
other active qualities. Now the Lord of Valasco having al- 
ready married his son &. heir, and himself drawing in age, was 
desirous to see his daughters also bestowed before his death, 
and especially the eldest, who both for beauty and ripeness 
of age might often put him in remembrance that she was a 
collop of his own flesh: and therefore sought means to draw 
unto his house Ferdinando Jeronimi a young gentleman of 
Venice, who delighting more in hawking, hunting, and such 
other pastimes than he did in study, had left his own house in 
Venice, and was come into Lombardy to take the pleasures 
of the country. So that the Lord of Valasco knowing him 
to be of a very good parentage, and therewithal not only rich 
but adorned with sundry good qualities, desirous (as is 
said) to draw him home to his house (under pretence of hunt 
ing and hawking) to the end he might behold his fair daugh- 
ter Francischina: who both for parentage and other worldly 
respects, might no less content his mind, than her beauty was, 

7 
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likely to have allured his liking. But it fell out far contrary 
to his desire, for Ferdinando Jeronimi beholding the Lady 
Leonora, who \\'as indeed verj fair, and of a very courtlike 
behaviour, became enamoured of her, and forgetting the 
courtesy that the I.ord of Valasco had shewed him in enter- 
taining him and his sci ^ ants, w ith their horses, by the space 
of .iiii. months (which is a rare courtesy nowadays, and 
especially in such a coiintrs ) he sought all means possible to 
make the heir of \"alasco a becco.’ And to the end that all 
men may perceis e w hat fruits grow on such trees, and w hat 
issues come of such intents, I will set down m English the 
fable as it is w i ittcn in Italian by Bartello. And because I do 
suppose that Lconoi a is the same name w hich w c call Elinor 
in English, and that 1 rancischma also doth import none other 
than Frances, I will so entitle them as to our ow'n countr\'men 
may be most perspicuous. Understand you then, that Ferdi- 
nando ha\ ing now a hot affection unto the said Dame Elinor, 
and thinking it meeter to utter his first conceits in w'riting 
than in speech, did w rite unto her as followeth. 

“Fair lad\ I pra\ s ou understand that (being altogether a 
stranger in this countis ) my good hap hath been to behold 
you to my no small contentation. And my evil hap accom- 
panies the saint with such imperfection of my deserts, as that 
I find alwa\s a reads lepulse in mine own forwardness: So 
that considering the natural climate of the countrj% I must say 
that I hi\c found fiic in frost.” And yet comparing the in- 
equality of ms deseits, ss ith the least part of your worthiness, 
I reel a continual fiost, in my most fervent fire. Such is then 
the extremity of ms passions, the w hich I could never have 
been content to commit unto this telltale paper, were it not 
that I am destitute of all other help. Accept therefore I be- 
seech you, the earnest good will of a more trusty (than 
worthy) servants as ho being thereby encouraged, may supply 
the defects of his ability with ready trial of dutiful loyalty. 
And let this poor paper (besprent with salt tears, and blown 
over with scalding sighs) be saved of you as a safeguard ® for 
your sampler, or a bottom^ to wdnd your sewing silk, that 
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when your last needleful is wrought, you may return to read- 
ing thereof and consider the care of him who is 
More yours than his own, 

F. J.” 

This letter by her received, her answer was this: She took 
occasion one day, at his request to dance with him: the which 
doing, she bashfully began to declare unto him, that she had 
read over the u'riting hich he delivered unto her: with like 
protestation, that (as at delivery thereof, she understood not 
for what cause he thrust the same into her bosom,) so now 
she could not perceive therebv any part of his meaning- 
nevertheless at last seemed to take upon her the matter, and 
though she disabled herself, yet gave him thanks as &c. 
Whereupon he broke the braw 1,' and walking abroad, devised 
immediately these few verses following. 

Fair Beersheba the bright once bathing in a well. 

With dew bedimnied King David’s eyes that ruled Israel. 

\nd Solomon himself, the source of sapience. 

Against the force of such assaults could make but small defence: 
To it the stoutest yield, and strongest feel like woe, 

Bold Hercules and Sampson both, did prove it to be so. 

What wonder seemeth then? when stars stand thick in skies, 

If such a blazing star have power to dim my dazzled eyes^ 

L’envoi. 

To you these few suffice, your wits be quick and good, 

You can conject bv change of hue, what humors feed my blood. 

F. J. 

Before he could put these verses in legible w'riting, it 
pleased M. Elinor of her courtesy thus to deal with him. 
Walking in a garden among divers other gentlemen & gentle- 
women, with a little frowning smile in passing by him, she 
delivered unto him a paper, with these w «i«ds. “For that I un- 
derstand not,” quoth she, “the intent of your letters, I pray 
you take them here again, and bestow them at your pleasure.” 
The which done and said, she passed by without change 
either of pace or countenance. Ferdinando somewhat trou- 
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bled with her angry look, did suddenly leave the company, 
and walking into a park near adjoining, in great rage began 
to wreak his malice on this poor paper, and the same did rend 
and tear in pieces. When suddenly at a glance he perceived it 
was not of his own handwriting, and therewithal abashed, 
upon better regard he perceived in one piece thereof written 
in Roman® these letters Colei: Avhich in English betokeneth 
She: wherefor placing all the pieces thereof, as orderly as he 
could, he found therein written, these few lines hereafter fol- 

sudden departure, from our pastime yesterday, did 
enforce me for lack of chosen company to return unto my 
work, wherein I did so long continue, till at the last the bare 
bottom did draw unto my remembrance your strange request. 
And although I found therein no just cause to credit your 
coloured Mords, yet have I thought good hereby to requite 
you M'ith like courtesy, so that at least you shall not condemn 
me for ungrateful. But as to the matter therein contained: if 
I could persuade myself, that there were in me any coals to 
kindle such sparks of fire, I might yet peradventure be drawn 
to believe that your mind were frozen with like fear. But as 
no smoke ariseth, \\ here no coal is kindled, so without cause 
of affection the passion is easy to be cured. This is all that T 
understand of your dark letters: and as much as I mean to 
answer. 

Colei: in English: she” 

Ferdinando immediately upon receipt hereof, grew in jeal- 
ousy that the same was not her own device. And therein I 
have no less allowed his judgment, than commended his in- 
vention of the verses, and letters before rehearsed. For as by 
the style this letter of hers bewrayeth that it was not penned 
by a woman’s capacity, so the sequel of her doings may de- 
cipher, that she had ‘more ready clerks than trusty servants in 
store. Well yet as the perfect hound, when he hath chased 
the hurt deer, amid the whole herd, will never give over till 
he have singled it again. Even so Ferdinando though some- 
what abashed with this doubtful shew, yet still constant in his 


lowing. 

“You 
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former intention, ceased not by all possible means, to bring 
this deer yet once again to the bows, whereby she might be 
the more surely stricken: and so in the end enforced to yield. 
Wherefore he thought not best to commit the said verses will- 
ingly into her custody, but privily lost them in her chamber, 
written in counterfeit. And after on the next day thought 
better to reply, either upon her, or upon her secretary in this 
wise as here followeth. 

“The much that you have answered is very much, and 
much more than I am able to reply unto: nevertheless in mine 
own defense, thus much I allege: that if mv sudden departure 
pleased not you, I cannot myself therewith be pleased, as one 
that seeketh not to please many, and more desirous to please 
you than any. The cause of mine affection, I suppose vou be- 
hold daily. For (self-love av(>ided) every wight may judge 
of themselves as much as reason persuadeth: the which if it 
be in your good nature suppressed with bashfulness, then 
mighty Jove grant, you may once behold my wan cheeks 
washed in w'^oe, that therein my salt tears may be a mirror to 
represent your own shadow, and that like unto Narcissus you 
may be constrained to kiss I'.e cold waves, wherein your 
counterfeit is so lively portrayed. For if abundance of other 
matters failed to draw' my gazing eyes in contemplation of so 
rare excellency, yet might these your letters both frame in 
me an admiration of such divine esprit, and a confusion to my 
dull understanding, w'hich so rashly presumed to w'ander in 
this endless labyrinth. Such I esteem you, and thereby am 
become such, and even 

HE. F. J.” 

This letter finished and fair w'ritten over, his chance was to 
meet her alone in a gallery of the same house: (w'here his 
manhood in this kind of combat w'as first tried: ) and therein 
I can compare him to a ^aliant prince, w’ho distressed with 
power of enemies had committed the safeguard of his person 
to treaty of ambassade,'^ and suddenly (surprised with a 
camassado^ in his own trenches) w'as enforced to yield as 
prisoner. Even so Ferdinando Jeroninji lately overcome by 
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the beautiful beams of this Dame Elinor, and having now 
committed his most secret intent to these late rehearsed let- 
ters, was at unawares encountered with his friendly foe, and 
constrained either to prepare some new defence, or else like 
a recreant to yield himself as already vanquished. Wherefore 
(as in a trance) he lifted up his dazzled eves, and so continued 
in a certain kind of admiration, not unlike the astronomer, 
who (having after a whole night’s travail, in the grey morning 
found his desired star) has fixed his hungry eyes to behold 
the comet long looked for: whereat this gracious dame (as 
one that could discern the sun before her chamber windows 
were wide open) did deign to embolden the fainting knight 
w'ith these or like words. 

“I perceive now,” quoth she, “how mishap doth follow me, 
that having chosen this walk for a simple solace, I am here dis- 
quieted by the man that meaneth my destruction: ” and there- 
withal, as half angry, began to turn her back, when Ferdi- 
nando (now awaked) gan thus salute her. 

“Mistress,” quoth he, “and I perceive now% that good hap 
haunts me, for being by lack of opportunity constrained to 
commit my w'^clfare unto these blabbing leaves of bewraying 
paper,” shewing that in his hand, “I am here recomforted with 
happy view of my desired joy:” and therewithal reverently 
kissing his hand, did softly distrain her slender arm, and so 
stayed her departure. The first blow thus proflFered and 
defended, they walked and talked traversing divers ways, 
w herein I doubt not but that the Venetian could quit himself 
reasonably well. For after long talk she was contented to 
accept his proffered service, but yet still disabling herself, and 
seeming to marvel what cause had moved him to subject his 
liberty so wilfully, or at least in a prison (as she termed it) 
so unworthy. Whereunto I need not rehearse his answer, but 
suppose now, ths« thus they departed: saving I had forgotten 
this: she required of him the last rehearsed letter, saying that 
his first was lost, and now she lacked a new bottom for her 
silk, the which I warrant you, he granted: and so proffering 
to take a humble conge by bezo las manos^ she graciously 
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gave him the zuccado dez labros: and so for then departed. 
And thereupon recounting her words, he compiled these fol- 
lowing, which he termed terza sequenza^^ to sweet Mistress 
SHE. 

Of thee dear dame, three lessons would I learn: 

What reason first persuades the foolish fly 
(As soon as she a candle can discern) 

To play with flame, till she be burnt thereby^ 

Or what may move the mouse to bite the bait 
Which strikes the trap, that stops her hungry breath? 

What calls the bird, where snares of deep deceit 
Are closely couch’d to draw her to her deaths 
Consider well, what is the cause of this, 

And though percase thou wflt not so confess. 

Yet deep desire, to gain a heavenly bliss. 

May drown the mind in dole and dark distress: 

Oft is it seen (whereat my heart may bleed) 

Fools play so long till they be caught indeed. 

And then 

It is a heaven to see them hop and skip. 

And seek all shifts to shake their shackles off. 

It is a world, to see them hang the lip. 

Who (erst) at love, were wont to scorn and scoff. 

But as the mouse, once caught in crafty trap, 

May bounce and beat against the boarden^- wall. 

Till she have brought her head in such mishap. 

That down to death her fainting limbs must fall: 

And as the fly once singed in the flame. 

Cannot command her wings to wave away: 

But by the heel, she hangeth in the same 
Till cruel death her hasty journey stay. 

So they that seek to break the links of love 
Strive with the stream, and this by pain I prove. 

For when 

I first beheld that heavenly hue of thine, 

Thy stately stature, and thy comely grace, 

I must confess these dazzled eyes of mine 
Did wink for fear, when I first view’d thy face: 

But bold desire did open them again. 

And bad me look till I had look’d too long. 
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I pitied them that did procure my pain, 

And lov’d the looks that wrought me all the wrong: 

And as the bird once caught (but works her woe) 

*■ strives to leave the limed twigs behind: 
so the more I strove to part thee fro, 

'ater grief did giow within my mind: 

Reri.t^ ss then must I yield to thee. 

And crave no more, thy servant but to be. 

Till then and c\'er. HE. F. J. 

When he had mcU sorted this sequence, he sought oppor- 
tunity to leave it where she might find it before it weie lost. 
And now the coals began to kindle, whereof (but erewhile) 
she feigned herself altogether ignoiant. 1 he flames began to 
break out on ev'ery side and she to quench them, shut up 
herself in her chamber solitarily. But as the smithv gathers 
greater heat by casting on of water, even so the more she 
absented herself from company, the fieshcr was the griel 
which galled her remembiancc so that at last the icpoit was 
spread through the house, that Misticss Elinor was sick. At 
which news Ferdinando took small comfort, ncxeithclcss 
Dame Venus with good aspect did yet thus much further his 
enterprise. The dame (w hether it were by sudden change, or 
of wonted custom) fell one day into a gicat blccdmg at the 
nose. For which accident the said \’^cnctian, amongst other 
pretty conceits, had a present remedy Whereby he took oc- 
casion (when they of the house had all in vain sought many 
ways to stop her bleeding) to work his feat in thi-. wise First 
he pleaded ignorance, as though he knew not her name, and 
therefore demanded the same of Mistress Frances, who w^hen 
she had to him declared that her name w'as Elinor, he said 
these wmrds or v'ery like in effect: “If I thought I should not 
offend Mistress Elinor, I would not doubt to stop her bleed- 
ing, without eitl^er pain or difficulty.” This gentlewoman 
somewhat tickled with his w ords, did incontinent make rela- 
tion thereof to the said Mistress Flinor: who immediately 
(declaring that Ferdinando was her late received servant) re- 
turned the said messenger unto him with especial charge, that 
he should employ his devoir towards the recovery of her 
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];iealth: with whom the same Fcrdinando lepaireu to the 
chamber of his desired: and finding her set in a chair, leaning 
on the one side over a silver oasin: After his due reverence, 
he laid his hand on her temples, and privily rounding her in 
her car, desir.-d her to command a hazel s^ick and a knife: 
the which being brought, lie delivered unto her, saying on 
this w’^isc. “Mistress I will speak certain w'ords in secret to 
myself, and do require no more: but when'you hear ne say 
openly this w ord Amen, that you with this knife will make a 
nick upon this hazel stick: and w hen you have made five 
nicks, command me also to cease.” The dame partly of good 
will to the knight, and partly to be stanched of her bleeding, 
commanded her maid, and required the other gentles, some- 
w'hat to stand aside: wiiich done, he began his orisons, 
wherein he had not long muttered before he pronounced 
Amen, w herew ith the lady made a nick on the stick with her 
knife. The .said Fcrdinando continued to another Amen, when 
the lady having made another nick, felt her bleeding began 
to stanch: & so by the third Amen thoroughly stanched. 
Fcrdinando then changing his prayers into private talk, said 
.softly unto her: “Mi.stress, I am glad that 1 am hereby enabled 
to do you some service, and as the stanching of your own 
blood may some w av rccomfort you, so if the shedding of my 
blood may any w av content you, I beseech you command it, 
for it shall be evermore rcadilv employed in your .service:” 
and therewithal w ith a loud voice pronounced Amen: where- 
with the good lady making a nick, did secretly answer thus: 
“Good servant,” quoth she, “I must needs think myself right 
happy to have gained your sert ice and good wdll, and be you 
sure, that although there be in me so such desert as may draw 
you into this depth of affection: yet such as I am, I shall be 
alw’ays glad to shew”^ myself thankful unto you. And now, if 
you think yourself assured that 1 shall bli*d no more, do 
then pronounce your fifth Amen:'' the w'hich pronounced, she 
made also her fifth nick, and held up her head, calling the 
company unto her, and declaring unto them, that her bleeding 
w'^as thoroughly stanched. And Fcrdinando tarrying awhile in 
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the chamber, found opportunity to lose his sequence near to, 
his desired mistress; And after conge taken, departed. After 
whose departure the lady arose nut of her chair, and her maid 
going about to remove the same, espied, and took up the 
writing: the which her mistress perceiving, gan suddenly con- 
jecture that the same had in it some like matter to the verses 
once before left in like manner, and made semblant to mistrust 
that the same should be some words of conjuration: and tak- 
ing it from her maid, did peruse it, and immediately said to 
the company, that she would not forgo the same for a great 
treasure. But to be plain, I think that (Ferdinando excepted) 
she was glad to be rid of all company, until she had with 
sufficient leisure turned over and retossed every card in this 
sequence. And not long after being now tickled through all 
the veins with an unknown humour, adventured of herself to 
commit unto a like ambassador the deciphering of that which 
hitherto she had kept more secret: and thereupon wrote with 
her own hand and head in this wise. 

“Good servant, I am out of all doubt much beholding unto 
you, and I have great comfort by your means in the stanching 
of my blood, and I take great comfort to read your letters, 
and I have found in my chamber divers songs which I think 
to be of your making, and I promise you, they are excellently 
made: and I assure you that I will be ready to do for you any 
pleasure that I can, during my life: wherefore I pray you 
come to my chamber once in a day, till I come abroad again, 
and I will be glad of your company: and for because that you 
have promised to be my HE: I will take upon me this name, 
your SHE.” 

This letter was doubtless of her own handwriting: and as 
therein the reader may find great difference of style, from 
her former letter, so may you now understand the cause. She 
had in the same<house a friend, a servant, a secretary: what 
should I name him? such one as she esteemed in time past 
more than was cause in time present. And to make my tale 
good, I will (by the same words that Bartello useth) describe 
him unto you. He was in height the proportion of two Rg- 



Fable of Jeronimi and De Valasco 77 

mies, in breadth the thickness of two bacon hogs, of pre- 
sumption a giant, of power a gnat, apishly witted, knavishly 
mannered, and crabbedly favored. What was there in him 
then to draw a fair lady’s liking? Marry sir even all in all, a 
well-lined purse, wherewith he could at every call, provide 
such pretty conceits as pleased her peevish fantasy: and by 
that means he had thoroughly (long before) insinuated him- 
self with this amorous dame. This mauling, this minion, this 
slave, this secretary, was now by occasion ridden to Florence 
forsooth: and though his absence were unto her a disfumish- 
ing of eloquence: it was yet unto Ferdinando Jeronimi an 
opportunity of good advantage: for when he perceived the 
change of her style, and thereby grew in some suspicion that 
the same proceeded by absence of her chief chancellor, he 
thought good now to smite while the iron was hot, and to 
lend his mistress such a pen in her secretary’s absence, as he 
should never be able (at his return) to amend the well writ- 
ing thereof. Wherefore according to her command he re- 
paired once every day to her chamber, ar the least whereas 
he guided himself so well, and could devise such store of 
sundry pleasures and pastuues, that he grew in favour not 
only with his desired, but also with the rest of the gentle- 
women. And one day passing the time amongst them, their 
play grew to this end, that his mistress, being queen, de- 
manded of him these three questions. “Servant,” quoth she, 
“I charge you, as well upon your allegiance being now my 
subject, as also upon your fidelity, having vowed your service 
imto me, that you answer me these three questions, by the 
very truth of your secret thought. First, what thing in this 
universal w'orld doth most rejoice and comfort you?” Fer- 
dinando Jeronimi abasing his eyes tow'ards the ground, took 
good advisement in his ansAver, when a fair gentlewoman of 
the company clapped him on the shouldca, saying, “How now 
sir, is your hand on your halfpenny?”^® To whom he an- 
swered, “No fair lady, my hand is on my heart, and yet my 
heart is not in mine own hands:” wherewithal abashed, turn- 
ing towards Dame Elinor he said: “My sovereign and mis- 
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tress, according to the charge of your command, and the duty 
that I owe you, my tongue shall bewray unto you the truth 
of mine intent. At this present a reward given me without 
desert, doth so rejoice me with continual remembrance, that 
though my mind be so occupied to think thereon, as that day 
nor night I can be quiet from that thought, yet the joy and 
pleasure which I conceive in the same is such, that I can nei- 
ther be cloyed with continuance thereof, nor yet afraid, that 
any mishap can countervail so great a treasure. This is to me 
such a heaven to dwell in, as that I feed by day, and repose 
by night upon the fresh record of this reward.” This (as 
Bartello sayeth) he meant by the kiss that she lent him in the 
gallery, and by the profession of her last letters and words. 
Well, though this aaswer be somewhat misty, yet let his ex- 
cuse be: that taken upon the sudden, he thought better to 
answer darkly, than to be mistrusted openly. Her second 
question was, what thing in this life did most grieve his heart, 
and disquiet his mind, xvhereunto he answered. That although 
his late rehearsed joy were incomparable, yet the greatest 
enemy that disturbed the same, was the privy worm of his 
own guiltv conscience, which accused him evermore with 
great unworthiness: and that this was his greatest grief. The 
lady biting upon the bit^^ at his cunning answers made unto 
these two questions, gan thus reply. “Servant, I had thought 
to have touched you yet nearer with my third question, but T 
will refrain to attempt your patience: and now for my third 
demand, answer me directly in what manner this passion doth 
handle you? and how these contraries may hang together by 
any possibility of concord? for your words are strange.” Fer- 
dinando now rousing himself boldly, took occasion thus to 
handle his answer. “Alistress,” quoth he, “my words indeed 
are strange, but yet my passion is much stranger: and there- 
upon this other day«te) content mine own fantasy I devised 
a sonnet, which although it be a piece of cockerel’s music,*® 
and such as I might be ashamed to publish in this company, 
yet because my truth in this answer may the better appear 
unto you, I pray you vouchsafe to receive the same in writ- 
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ing;” and drawing a paper out of his pocket, presented it to 
her, wherein was written this sonnet. 

Love, hope, and death, do stir in me such strife. 

As never man but I led such a life. 

First burning love doth wound my heart to death. 

And when death comes at call of inward grief, 

Cold lingering hope doth feed my fainting breath 
Against my will, and yields my wound relief. 

So that I live, but yet my life is such. 

As death would never grieve me half so much. 

No comfort then but only this I taste. 

To salve such sore, such hope will never want. 

And with such hope, such life v, ill ever last. 

And with such life, such sorrows are not scant. 

Oh strange desire, O life with torments toss’d 
TTirough too much hope, mine only hope is lost. 

Fven HE F. J. 

This sonnet was highly commended, and in my judgement 
it deserveth no less. His duty thus performed, their pastimes 
ended, and at their departure for a watchword he counseled 
his mistress by little and little to walk abroad: saying, that the 
gallery near adjoining was so pleasant, as if he were half dead 
he thought that by walking therein h( might be half & more 
revived. “Think you so servant^” quoth she, “and the last 
time that I walked there, I suppose I took the cause of my 
malady:^® but by your advice (for that you have so clerkly 
stanched my bleeding) I will assay to walk there tomorrow.” 
“Mistress,” quoth he, “and in more full accomplishment of 
my duty towards you, and in sure hope that you will use the 
same only to your own private commodity, I will there await 
upon you, and between you and me will teach you the full 
order how to stanch the bleeding of any creature, whereby 
you shall be as cunning as myself.” “GranTdtcy good servant,” 
quoth she, “I think you lost the same in writing here yester- 
day, but I cannot understand it: & therefore tomorrow (if I 
feel myself anything amended) I will send for you thither to 
instruct me thoroughly:” thus they (Repaired. And at supper 
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time, the Lord of Valasco finding fault that his guest’s stom- 
ach served him no better, began to accuse the grossness of his 
viands, to whom one of the gentlewomen which had passed 
the afternoon in his company, answered. “Nay sir,” quoth 
she, “this gentleman hath a passion, the which once in a day 
at the least doth kill his appetite.” “Are you so well acquainted 
with the disposition of his body 5” quoth the lord of the 
house. “By his own saying,” quoth she, “& not otherwise.” 
“Fair lady,” quoth Ferdinando, “you either mistook me or 
overheard me then: for I told of a comfortable humor which 
so fed me with continual remembrance of joy, as that my 
stomach being full thereof doth desire in manner none other 
victuals.” “Why sir,” quoth the host, “do you then live by 
love^” “God forbid sir,” quoth Ferdinando, “for then my 
cheeks would be much thinner than they be: but there are 
divers other greater causes of joy, than the doubtful lots of 
love: & for mine own part, to be plain, I cannot love, & I dare 
not hate.” “I would I thought so,” quoth the gentlewoman. 
And thus with pretty nips, they passed over their supper: 
which ended, the lord of the house required Ferdinando 
Jeronimi to dance and pass the time with the gentlewomen, 
which he refused not to do. But suddenly, before the music 
was well tuned, came out Dame Elinor in her night attire, and 
said to the lord, that (supposing the solitariness of her cham- 
ber had increased her malady) she came out for her better 
recreation to see them dance. “Well done daughter,” quoth 
the lord. “And I mistress,” quoth Ferdinando, “would gladly 
bestow the leading of you about this great chamber, to drive 
away the faintness of your fever.” “No good servant,” quoth 
the lady, “but in my stead, I pray you dance with this fair 
gentlewoman,” pointing him to the lady that had so taken him 
up at supper. Ferdinando to avoid mistrust, did agree to her 
request without ftAther entreaty. The dance TOgun, this 
kmght marched on with the i mage of S. Frances in his hand, 
and S. Elinor in his heam^^M^^id^ds^^ at end of the 
pavane^^ stayed awhile: dame said to Fer- 

dinando Jeronimi on tjp^^e: “I am sorry for you in 
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two respects, although the familiarity have hitherto had no 
great continuance between us: and as I do lament your case, 
so do I rejoice (for mine own contentation) that I shall now 
see a due trial of the experiment which I have long desired.” 
This said, she kept silence: When Ferdinando (somewhat as- 
tonied with her strange speech) thus answered: “Mistress 
although I cannot conceive the meaning of your words, yet 
by courtesy I am constrained to yield you thanks for your 
good will, the which appeareth no less in lamenting of mis- 
haps, than in rejoicing at good fortune. What experiment you 
mean to try by me, I know not, but I dare assure you, that 
my skill in experiments is very simple.” Herewith the instru- 
ments sounded a new measure, and they passed forthwards, 
leaving to talk, until the noise ceased: which done, the gentle- 
woman replied. “I am sorry sir, that you did erewhile, deny 
love and all his laws, and that in so open audience.” “Not so,” 
quoth Ferdinando, “but as the word was roundly taken, so 
can I readily anSwer it by good reason.” “Well,” quoth she, 
“how if the hearers will admit no reasonable answer?” “My 
reasons yet be nevertheless,” quoth he, “in reasonable judge- 
ment.” Herewith she smiled, and he cast a glance towards 
Dame Elinor, askances^® art thou pleased? Again the viols 
called them forthwards, and again at the end of the brawl said 
Ferdinando Jeronimi to this gentlewoman: “I pray you mis- 
tress, and what may be the second cause of your sorrow sus- 
tained in my behalP” “Nay soft,” quoth she, “percase I have 
not yet told you the first, but content yourself, tor the second 
cause you shall never know at my hands, until I see due trial 
of the experiment which I have long desired.” “Why then,” 
quoth he, “I can but wish a present occasion to bring the same 
to effect, to the end that I might also understand the mystery 
of your meaning.” “And so might you fail of your purpose,” 
quoth she, “for I mean to be better assuMl of him that shall 
know the depth of my intent in such a secret, than I do sup- 
pose that any creature (one except) may be of you.” “Gen- 
tlewoman,” quoth he, “you speak Greek, the which I have 
now forgotten, and mine instructor^ are too far from me at 
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this present to expound your words.” “Or else too near,” 
quoth she and so smiling stayed her talk, when the music 
called them to another dance. Which ended, Ferdinando half 
afraid of false suspect, and more amazed at this strange talk, 
gave over, and bringing Mistress Frances to her place, was 
thus saluted by his mistress. “Servant,” quoth she, “I had done 
you great wrong to have danced with you, considering that 
this gentlewoman and you had former occasion of so weighty 
conference.” “Mistress,” said Ferdinando, “you had done me 
great pleasure, for by our conference I have but brought my 
brains in a busy conjecture.” “I doubt not,” said his mistress, 
“but you will end that business easily.” “It is hard,” said he, 
“to end the thing, ^\'hereof yet I have found no beginning.” 
His mistress with change of countenance kept silence whereat 
Dame Frances rejoicing, cast out this bone to gnaw on. “I per- 
ceive,” quoth she, “it is evil to halt®® before a cripple.” 
Ferdinando perceiving now that his mistress waxed angry, 
thought good on her behalf thus to answerf “And it is evil 
to hop before them that run for the bell:” his mistress re- 
plied, “And it is evil to hang the bell at their heels which are 
always running.” The lord of the castle overhearing these 
proper quips, rose out of his chair, & coming towards Fer- 
dinando required him to dance a galliard. “Sir,” said he, “I 
have hitherto at your appointment but walked about the 
house, now if you be desirous to see one tumble a turn or 
twain, it is like enough that I might provoke you to laugh at 
me, but in good faith my dancing days are almost done, and 
therefore sir,” quoth he, “I pray you speak to them that arc 
more nimble at tripping on the toe.” Whilst he was thus say- 
ing Dame Elinor had made her conge ^ and was now entering 
the door of her chamber when Ferdinando all amazed at her 
sudden departure followed to take leave of his mistress: but 
she more than an§fy, refused to hear his good night, and 
entering her chamber caused her maid to clap to the door. 
Ferdinando with heavy cheer returned to his company, and 
Mistress Frances to touch his sore with a corrosive, said to 
him softly in this wise. “Sir you may now perceive that this 
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/)ur country cannot allow the French manner of dancing, for 
they (as I have heard tell) do more commonly dance to talk, 
than entreat to dance.” F'erdinando hoping to drive out one 
nail with another and thinking this a mean most convenient to 
suppress all jealous supposes, took Mistress Frances by the 
hand and with a heavy smile answered, “Mistress and I (be- 
cause I have seen the French manner of dancing) will eft- 
soons entreat you to dance a bargynet:” “‘“What mean you 
by this?” quoth Mistress Frances. “If it please you to follow,” 
quoth he, “you shall see that I can jest without joy, and laugh 
without lust,” and calling the musicians, caused them softly 
to sound the tintemell,^® when he clearing his voice did alia 
Napolitava-* these verses following, unto the measure. 

In prime of lusty years, when Cupid caught me in. 

And nature taught the way to love, how I might best begin: 

To please my wandering eye, in beauty’s tickle trade. 

To gaze on each that passed by, a careless sport I made. 

With sweet enticing bait, I fish’d for many a dame. 

And warmed me by many a fire, yet felt I not the flame: 

But when at last I spied, that face that pleas’d me most. 

The coals were quick, the wood was dry, & I began to toast. 

And smiling yet full oft, I have beheld th.i face. 

When in my heart I might bewail mine osvn unlucky case: 

And oft again with looks that might bewray my grief, 

I pleaded hard for just reward, and sought to find relief. 

What will you more? so oft my gazing eyes did seek. 

To see the rose and lily strive upon that lively cheek: 

Till at the last I spied, and by good proof I f*'und. 

That in that face was painted plain, the pieiwcr of my wound. 

Then (all too late) aghast, I did my foot retire. 

And sought with secret sighs to quench my ^edy scalding fire 
But lo, I did prevail as much to guide my wiU, 

As he that seeks with halting heel, to hop against the hill. 

Or as the feeble sight, would search the sunny beam. 

Even so I found but labour lost, to strive against the stream. 
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Then gan I thus resolve, since liking forced love. 

Should I mislike my happy choice, before I did it prove? 

And since none other joy I had but her to see. 

Should I retire my deep desire? no no it would not be: 

Though great the duty were, that she did well deserve. 

And I poor man, unworthy am so worthy a wight to serve. 

Yet hope my comfort stay’d, that she would have regard, 

To my good will that nothing cra\ ’d, but like for just reward: 

I see the falcon gent sometime will take delight 
To seek the solace of her ing, and dally with a kite. 

The fairest wolf will choose the foulest for her make. 

And why? because he doth endure most sorrow for her sake: 

Even so had [I like] hope, when doleful days were spent 
When weary words were wasted well, to open true intent. 

When floods of flowing tears, had washt my w’^eeping eyes, 

When trembling tongue had troubled her, with loud lamenting 
cries: 

At last her worthy will w^ould pity this mv plaint. 

And comfort me her own poor slave, whom fear had made so 
faint. 

Wherefore I made a \ ow , the stony rock should start. 

Ere I presume, to let her slip out of my faithful heart. 

L’envoi. 

And when she saw by proof, the pith of my good will, 

She took in worth this simple song, for want of better skill: 

And as my just deserts, her gentle heart did move, 

She was content to answer thus: 1 am content to love. 

F. J. 

By these verses he meant in clouds to decipher unto Mis- 
tress Frances such matter as she would snatch at, and yet 
could take no good hold of the same. Furthermore, it an- 
swered very apt^ to the note which the music sounded, as 
the skillful reader by due trial may approve. This singing 
dance, or dancing song ended. Mistress Frances giving due 
thanks, seemed weary also of the company and proffering to 
depart, gave yet this farewell to Ferdinando not vexed by 
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choler, but pleased with contentation, & called away by heavy 
sleep: “I am constrained,” quoth she, “to bid you good 
night,” and so turning to the rest of the company, took her 
leave. Then the master of the house commanded a torch to 
light Ferdinando to his lodging, where the sudden change of 
his mistress’ countenance, together with the strangeness of 
Mistress Frances’ talk, made such an encounter in his mind, 
that he could take no rest that night: Wherefore in the morn- 
ing rising very early (although it were far before his mistress’ 
hour), he cooled his choler by walking in the gallery near to 
her lodging, and there in this passion compiled these verses 
following. 

A cloud of caie hath cover’d all my coast, 

And storms of strife do threaten to appear: 

The waves of woe, which 1 mistrusted most. 

Have broke the banks wherein my life lay clear: 

Chips of ill chance, arc fallen amid my choice. 

To mar the mind, that meant for to rejoice. 

Before I sought, I found the haven of hap. 

Wherein (once found' I sought to shroud my ship. 

But low’ring love hath lift me from her lap. 

And crabbed lot begins to hang the lip: 

The props of dark mistrust do 1 ill so thick. 

They pierce my coat, and touch my skin at quick. 

What may be said, where truth cannot prevail? 

What plea may serve, where will itself is judge? 

What reason rules, where right and reason fail? 

Remediless then must the guiltless trudge: 

And seek our care, to be the carving knife, 

To cut the thread that ling’reth a life. 

F. J. 

This is but a rough meter, and reason, for it was devised in 
great disquiet of mind, and written in rage, but to the matter. 
When he had long (and all in vain) looked for the coming of 
his mistress into her appointed walk: he wandered into the 
park near adjoining to the castle wall, where his chance was 
to meet Mistress Frances, accompanied with one other gentle- 
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^oman, by whom he passed with a reverence of courtesy: 
and so walking on, came into the side of a thicket, where he 
sat down under a tree to allay his sadness with solitariness. 
Mistress Frances, partly of courtesy and affection, and partly 
to content her mind by continuance of such talk as they had 
commenced overnight, entreated her companion to go with 
her unto this tree of reformation, whereas they found the 
knight ith his arms folded in a heavy kind of contemplation, 
unto whom Mistress Frances stepped apace (right softly) and 
at unawares gave this salutation. “I little thought Sir Knight,” 
quoth she, “by your evensong yesternight, to have found you 
presently at such a morrow mass, but I perceive you serve 
your saint u ith double devotion: and I pray God grant you 
treble meed for your true intent.” He being taken thus upon 
the sudden, could none otherwise answer but thus: “I told 
you mistress,” quoth he, “that I could laugh without lust, and 
jest without joy:” and therewithal starting up, with a more 
bold countenance came towards the dames, proffering unto 
them his service, to wait upon them homewards. “I have 
heard say ofttimes,” quoth Mistress Frances, “that it is hard 
to serve two masters at one time, but we will be right glad 
of your company.” “I thank you,” quoth he, and so walking 
on with them, fell into sundry discourses, still refusing to 
touch any part of their former communication, until Mistress 
Frances said unto him: “By my troth,” quoth she, “I would 
be your debtor these two days, to answer me truly but unto 
one question that I w'ill propound-” “Fair gentlewoman,” 
quoth he, “you shall not need to become my debtor, but if it 
please you to quit question by question, I will be more ready 
to gratify you in this request, than either reason requireth, 
or than you would be willing to work my contentation.” 
“Master Ferdinando Jeronimi,” quoth she, & that sadly, “per- 
adventure you know* but a little how willing I would be to 
procure your contentation, but you know that hitherto fa- 
miliarity hath taken no deep root betwixt us twain. And 
though I find in you no manner of cause whereby I might 
doubt to commit this or greater matter unto you, yet have 1 



Fable of Jeronmi md De Valasco 2~i 

stayed hitherto so to do, in doubt lest you might thereby 
justly condemn me both of arrogancy and lack or discretion, 
wherewith I must yet foolishly affirm, that I have with great 
pain bridled my tongue from disclosing the same unto you. 
Such is then the good will that I bear towards you, the which 
if you rather judge to be impudency, than a friendly mean- 
ing, I may then curse the hour that I first concluded thus to 
deal with you:” herewithal being now red for chaste bashful- 
ness, she abased her eyes, and stayed her talk: to a\ horn Fer- 
dinando thus answered. “Mistress Frances, if I should with so 
exceeding villainy requite such and so exceeding great cour- 
tesy, I might not only seem to degenerate from all gentry, but 
also to differ in beha^ iour from all the rest of mv life spent: 
wherefore to be plain w ith you in few w ords I think myself 
so much bound unto you for diverse respects, as if ability do 
not fail me, you shall find me mindful in requital of the same, 
and for disclosing your mind to me, you may if so it please 
you adventure it without adventure, for by this sun,” quoth 
he, “I will not deceive such trust as you shall lay upon me, 
and furthermore, so far forfh as I may, I will be yours in 
any respect: wherefore I beseech you accept me for your 
faithful friend, and so shall you surely find me.” “Not so,” 
quoth she, “but you shall be my Tn f, if you vouchsafe the 
name, and I will be to you as you shall please to term me:” 
“My Hope,” quoth he, “if you be so pleased:” and thus 
agreed, they two w alked apart from the other gentlewoman, 
and fell into sad talk, wherein Mistress Frances did very cour- 
teously declare unto him, that indeed, one causr of her sorrow 
sustained in his behalf, was that he h id said so openly over- 
night, that he could not love, for she perceived very well the 
affection between him and Madame Elinor, and she w^as also 
advertised that Dame Elinor stood in the portal of her cham-- 
ber, harkening to the talk that they had mt supper that night, 
wherefore she seemed to be sorry that such a word (rashly 
escaped) might become great hindrance unto his desire: but 
a greater cause of her grief was (as she declared) that his hap 
was to bestow his liking so unworthily, for she seemed to ac- 
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cuse Dame Elinor, for the most unconstant woman living: In 
full proof whereof, she bewrayed unto him, how she the same 
Dame Elinor, had long time been yielded to the minion secre- 
tary, whom I have before described: “In whom though there 
be,” quoth she, “no one point of worthiness, yet shameth she 
not to use him as her dearest friend, or rather her holiest idol” 
and that this not withstanding Dame Elinor had been also 
sundry times won to choice of change, as she named unto 
Ferdinando two gentlemen whereof the one was named Her- 
cule Donaty, and the other Hannibal de Cosmis, by whom she 
was during sundry times of their several abode in those coun- 
tries, entreated to like courtesy: for these causes the Dame 
Frances seemed to mislike his choice, and to lament that she 
doubted in process of time to see him abused. 

The experiment she meant was this, for that she thought 
Ferdinando (I use Bartello’s words) a man in every respect 
very worthy to have the several use of a more commodious 
common, she hoped now to see if his inclosure thereof might 
be defensible against her said secretary, and such like. These 
things and divers other of great importance, this courteous 
Lady Frances did friendly disclose unto him, and further- 
more, did both instruct and advise him to proceed in his 
enterprise. Now to make my talk good, and lest the reader 
might be drawn in a jealous suppose of this Lady Frances, I 
must let you understand that she was a virgin of rare chastity, 
singular capacity, notable modesty, & excellent beauty: and 
though Ferdinando Jeronimi had cast his affection on the 
other (being a married woman) yet was there in their beau- 
ties no great difference: but in all other good gifts a wonder- 
ful diversity, as much as might between constancy & flitting 
fantasy, between womanly countenance and girlish garishness, 
between hot dissimulation & temperate fidelity. Now if any 
man will curiously ’ask the question why he should choose the 
one and leave the other, over & besides the common proverb, 
“So many men so many minds,” thus may be answered we see 
by common experience, that the highest flying falcon, doth 
more commonly prey upon the corn-fed crow & the simple 
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shiftless dove, than on the mounting kite: & why? because the 
one is overcome with less diflScuTty than that other. Thus 
much in defence of this Lady Frances, & to excuse the choice 
of Ferdinando who thought himself now no less beholding 
to good fortune, to have found such a trusty friend, than 
bounden to Dame Venus, to have won such a mistress. And 
to return unto my pretence, understand you, that he (being 
now with these two fair ladies come Very near ilie castle) 
grew in some jealous doubt (as on his own behalf) whether 
he were best to break company or not. When his assured 
Hope, perceiving the same, gan thus recomfort him: “Good 
sir,” quoth she, “if you trusted your trusty friends, you 
should not need thus cowardly to stand in dread of your 
friendly enemies.” “Well said in faith,” quoth Ferdinando, 
“8c I must confess, you were in my bosom before I wist: but 
yet I have heard said often, that in trust is treason.” “Well 
spoken for yourself,” quoth his Hope. Ferdinando now re- 
membering that he had but erewhile taken upon him the name 
of her Trust, came home per misericordtam,^’^ when his Hope 
entering the castle gate, caiiorht hold of his lap, 8c half by force 
led him by the gallery unto his mistress’ chamber: whereas 
after a little dissembling disdain, he was at last by the good 
help of his Hope, right thankfully rt^.eived: 8c for his mistress 
was now ready to dine, he was therefore for that time ar- 
rested there, 8c a supersedeas^® sent into the great chamber 
unto the lord of the house, who expected his coming out of 
the park. The dinner ended, 8c he thoroughly contented both 
with welfare 8c welcome, they fell into sundry devices of pas- 
time: at last Ferdinando taking into h’s hand a lute that lay 
on his mistress’ bed, did unto the note ot the Venetian galliard 
apply the Italian ditty written by the worthy Bradamant unto 
the noble Rugier, as Ariosto hath it. “Rugier qual semper ftd, 
8cc.” but his mistress could not be quiet •until she heard him 
repeat the tintemell which he used overnight, the which he 
refused not, at end whereof his mistress thinking how she had 
shewed herself too earnest to use any further dissimulation, 
especially perceiving the toward iqcWdon of her servant’s 
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hope, fell to flat and plain dealing & walked to the window, 
calling her servant apart unto her, of whom she demanded 
secretly and in sad earnest, “Who devised this tintemell?” 
■“My father’s sister’s brother’s son,” quoth he. His mistiess 
laughing right heartily, demanded yet again, by whom the 
same was figured: “By a niece of an aunt of yours, mistress,” 
quoth he. “Well then servant,” quoth she, “I swear unto you 
by my father’s soul, that my mother’s younge.st daughter, 
doth love your father’s eldest son above any creature living.” 
Ferdinando hereby rccomforted gan thus reply, “Mistress, 
though my father’s eldc.st son be far unworthy of so noble a 
match, yet since it plcaseth her so well to accept him, I would 
thus much say behind his back, that your mother’s daughter 
hath done him some wrong:” “And wherein servant?” quoth 
she: “By my troth mistress,” quoth he, “it is not yet xx. hours, 
since without touch of breast, she gave him such a nip by the 
heart, as did altogether bereave him his night’s rest with the 
bruise thereof.” “Well servant,” quoth she, “content yourself, 
for your sake, I will speak to her to provide him a plaster, the 
which I myself will apply to his hurt: And to the end it may 
work the better with him, 1 will purvey a lodging for him, 
where hereafter he may sleep at more quiet.” 

This said: the rosy hew distained her sickly cheeks, and she 
returned to the company, leaving Ferdinando ravished be- 
tween hope and dread, as one that could neither conjecture the 
meaning of her mystical words, nor a.ssurcdly trust unto the 
knot of her sliding affections. When the Lady Frances, com- 
ing to him, demanded, “What dream you sir?” “Yea marry do 
I fair lady,” quoth he. “And what was your dream, sir?” 
quoth she. “I dreamt,” quoth he, “that walking in a pleasant 
garden garnished with sundry delights, my hap was to espy 
hanging in the air, a hope wherein I might well behold the 
aspects and face of ithc heavens, and calling to remembrance 
the day and hour of my nativity, I did thereby (according to 
my small skill in astronomy) try the conclusion of mine ad- 
ventures.” “And what found you therein,” quoth Dame Fran- 
ces. “You awaked me out of my dream,” quoth he, “or else 
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peradventure you should not have knov-n.” “I believe you 
well,” quoth the Lady Frances and laughing at his quick an- 
swer brought hirn by the hand unto the rest of his company: 
where he tarried not long before his gracious mistress bade 
him to farewell, and to keep his hour there again when he 
should by her be summoned. Hereby he passed the rest of 
that day in hope awaiting the happy time when his mistress 
should send for him. Supper time came, aild passed o /er, and 
not long after came the handmaid of the Lady Elinor into the 
great chamber desiring him to repair unto their mistress, the 
u hich he willingly accomplished: and being now entered into 
her chamber, he might perceive his mistress in her night’s at- 
tire, preparing herself towards bed, to whom Ferdinando said, 
“Why how now mistress^ I had thought this night to have 
seen you dance (at least or at last) amongst us?” “By my 
troth good servant,” quoth she, “I adventured so soon unto 
the great chamber yesternight, that I find myself somewhat 
sickly disposed, and therefore do strain courtesy (as you see) 
to go the sooner to my bed this night: but before I sleep,” 
quoth she, “I am to charge you with a matter of weight,” and 
taking him apart from the rest, declared that (as that present 
night) she w ould talk with him more at large in the gallery 
near adjoining to her chamber. Here ipon Ferdinando dis- 
creetly dissimuling his joy, took his leave & returned into the 
great chamber, where he had not long continued before the 
lord of the castle commanded a torch to light him unto his 
lodging, \\ hereas he prepared liimself and went to bed, com- 
manding his servant also to go to his rest. And when he 
thought as well his servant, as the rest of the household to be 
safe, he arose again, & taking his nightgown, did under the 
same convey his naked sword, and so walked to the gallery, 
where he found his good mistress walking in her nightgown 
and attending his coming. The moon was new at the full, the 
skies clear, and the weather temperate, by reason whereof he 
might the more plainly and with the greater contentation be- 
hold his long desired joys: and spreading his arms abroad to 
embrace his loving mistress, he said, “Oh my dear lady when 
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shall I be able with any desert to countervail the least part of 
this your bountiful goodnessi^” The dame (whether it were 
of fear indeed, or that the wiliness of womanhood had taught 
her to cover her conceits with some fine dissimulation) 
started back from the knight, and shrieking (but softly) said 
unto him. “Alas serv'ant what have I deserved, that you come 
against me with naked sword as against an open enemy’” 
Ferdinando perceiving her intent excused himself, declaring 
that he brought the same for their defense, and not to offend 
her in any wise. 

The la^y being therewith somewhat appeased they began 
w’ith more comfortable gesture to expel the dread of the 
said late affright, and sithence-’ to become bolder of behav- 
iour, more familiar in speech, and most kind in accomplish- 
ing of common comfort. But why hold I so long discourse 
in describing the joys which (for lack of like experience) 1 
cannot set out to the full’ Well, remedy was there none, but 
Dame Elinor must return unto her chamber, and he must also 
convey himself (as closely as might be) into his chamber, 
the which was hard to do, the day being so far sprung, and 
he having a large base court to pass over before he could 
recover his stairfoot door. And though he were not much 
perceived, yet the Lady Frances being no less desirous to 
sec an issue of these enterprises, than he was willing to cover 
them in secrecy, laid watch, & even at the entering of his 
chamber door, perceived the point of his naked sword glis- 
tering under the skirt of his nightgown: whereat she smiled 
& said to herself, “This gear goeth well about.” Well Ferdi- 
nando having now recovered his chamber he went to bed, 
there let him sleep, as his mistress did on the other side. 
Although the Lady Frances being throughly tickled now in 
all the veins, could not enjoy such quiet rest, but arising took 
another gentlewoman of the house with her, and walked into 
the park to take the fresh air of the morning. They had not 
long walked there, but they returned, and though Ferdinando 
Jeronimi had not yet slept sufficiently, for one which had 
so far traveled in the night past, yet they went into his 
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chamber to raise him, and coming to liis bedside, found him 
fast on sleep. “Alas,” quoth that other gentlewoman, “it 
were pity to awake him:” “Even so it were,” quoth Dame 
Frances, “but we will take away somewhat of his, whereby 
he may perceive that wt were here,” and looking about the 
chamber, his naked sword presented itself to the hands of 
Dame Trances, who took it with her, and softly shutting 
his chamber door again, went down the stairs and recovered 
her ow^n lodging, in good order and unperceived of anybody, 
saving only that other gentlewoman which accompanied 
with her. At the last Fcrdinando awaked, and apparelling 
himself, walked out also to take the air, and being thoroughly 
rccomforted as well A\ith rcmtinbrancc of his joys tore- 
passed, as well with the pleasant harmony which the birds 
made on every side, and the fragrant smell of the redolent 
flowers and blossoms which budded on every branch: he 
did in these delights compile these verses following called 
“A Moonsliine Banquet.” 

Dame Cynthia herself (that shines so bright, 

\nd deigneth not to lea.e her lofn place: 

But only then, when Phoebus shew s his face. 

Which is her brother born and It ids her light,) 

Disdain’d not yet to do my lady nght 
To prose that in such heasenly wights as she. 

It fitteth best that right and reason be. 
r or w hen she spied my lady’s golden rays. 

Into the clouds, 

Her head she shrouds, 

\nd shamed to shine ■where she her beams displays. 

Good reason yet, that to my simple skill, 

I should the name of Cynthia adore: 

By whose high help, I might behold the more. 

My lady’s lovely looks at mine own \fitl. 

With deep content, to gaze, and gaze my fill: 

Of courtesie and not of dark disdain, 

Dame Cynthia disclos’d my lady plain. 

She did but lend her light (as for a light) 
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With friendly grace, 

To shew her face. 

That else u ould shew and shine in her despight. 

Dan Phoebus he with many a lowering look. 

Had her beheld of yore in angry wise: 

And when he could none other mean devise 
To stain her name, this deep deceit he took, 

To be the bait that best might hide his hook: 

Into her eyes his parching beams he cast, 

To scorch their skins, that gaz’d on her full fast: 
Whereby 'u hen many a man was sunburnt so 
The)' thought my queen. 

The son had been, 

With scalding flames, which wrought them all that wo. 

So that when many a look had look’d so long. 

As that their eyes were dim and dazzled both: 

Some fainting hearts that were both lewd and loth 
To look again from whence that error sprung, 

Gan close their eye for fear of farther wrong: 

And some again once drawn into the maze, 

Gan lewdly blame the beams of beauty’s blaze: 

But I with deep foresight did soon espy, 

How Phoebus meant. 

By false intent. 

To slander so her name with cruelty. 

Wherefore at better leisure thought I best. 

To try the treason of his treachery: 

And to exalt my lady’s dignity 

When Phoebus fled and drew him down to rest. 

Amid the waves that walter^*^ in the west, 

I gan behold this lovely lady’s face. 

Whereon Dame Nature spent her gifts of grace: 

And found therein no parching heat at all, 

But such bright b^w. 

As might renew. 

An angel’s joys in reign celestial. 

The courteous moon that wish’d to do me good, 

Did shine to shew my dame more perfectly. 
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But when she saw her passing jollity. 

The moon for shame, did blush as red as blood. 

And shrunk aside and kept her horns in hood: 

So that now when Dame Cynthia was gone, 

I might enjoy my lady’s looks alone. 

Yet honoured still the moon with true intent: 

Who taught us skill. 

To work our will. 

And gave us place, till all the night was spent. 

F. J. 

And now to return to my talc, by that time, that he re- 
turned out of the park, it vva^ dinner time, and at dinner 
they all met, I mean both Dame Elinor, Dame Frances, & 
Ferdinando. I leave to describe that the Lady Frances was 
gorgeously attired, and set forth vith very brave apparel, 
and Madame Elinor only in her nightgown girt to her, with 
a coif trimmed alia Piedmonteze^^^ on the w hich she wore a 
little cap crossed over the crown with two bands of yellow 
sarcenet or cypress, in the midst whereof she had placed (of 
her own handwriting) in ^ ipei this word, “Contented.” 
This attire pleased her then to use, and could not have dis- 
pleased Mistress Frances, had she nt been more privy to 
the cause, than to the thing itself: at lea->t the lord of the castle, 
of ignorance, and Dame 1 ranees, of great temperance, let it 
pass without offence. At dinner, because the one was pleased 
w ith all former reckonings, and the other pai ty privy to the 
account, there passed no word of taunt or grudged, but omnia 
bene?^ After dinner Dame Elinor being no kss desirous to 
have Ferdinando’s company, than Dan.'' Frances was to take 
him in some pretty trip, they began to question how they 
might best pass the day: the Lady Elinor seemed desirous 
to keep her chamber, but Mistress Frances (for another 
purpose) seemed desirous to ride abroad,* thereby to take 
the open air: they agreed to ride a mile or twain for solace, 
and requested Ferdinando to accompany them, the which 
willingly granted. Each one parted from other, to prepare 
themselves & now began the sport, for when he was booted. 
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his horses saddled, and he ready to ride, he gan to miss his 
rapier, whereat all astonied h^ began to blame his man, but 
blame whom he would, found it could not be. At last the 
ladies going towards the horseback called for him in the 
base court, and demanded if he were ready: to whom he 
answered, “Madam, I am more than ready, and yet not so 
ready as I would be,” and immediately taking himself in trip, 
he thought best to utter no more of his conceit, but in haste 
more than good speed mounted his horse, & coming toward 
the dames presented himself, turning, bounding, & taking 
up his courser to the uttermost of his power in bravery: 
after suffering his horse to breathe himself, he gan also allay 
his own choler, & to the dames he said. “Fair ladies I am 
ready when it pleaseth you to ride where so you command.” 
“How ready soever you be servant,” quoth Dame Elinor, 
“it seemeth your horse is readier at your command than 
at ours.” “If he be at my command mistress,” quoth he, “he 
shall be at yours.” “Gramercy good servant,” quoth she, “but 
my meaning is, that I fear he be too stirring for our com- 
pany.” “If he prove so mistress,” quoth he, “I have here a 
soberer palfrey to serve you on.” The dames being mounted 
they rode forthwards by the space of a mile or very near, 
& Ferdinando (whether it were of his horse’s courage or 
his own choler came not so near them as they wished) at 
last the Lady Frances said unto him, “Master Jeronimi you 
said that you had a sober horse, which if it be so, we would 
be glad of your company but I believe by your coimtenance 
your horse and you are agreed.” Ferdinando alighting called 
his servant, changed horses with him, and overtaking the 
dames, said to Mistress Frances: “And why do you think 
fair lady that my horse and I are agreed?” “Because by your 
countenance,” quoth she, “it seemeth your patience is stirred.” 
“In good faith,” qiJoth he, “you have guessed aright, but not 
with any of you.” “Then we care the less servant,” quoth 
Dame Elinor. “By my troth mistress,” quoth he (looking 
well about him that none might hear but they too), “it is 
with my servant, who hath lost my sword out of my cham- 
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ber.” Dame Elinor little remembering the occasion, replied, 
“It is no matter servant,” quoth she, “you shall hear of it 
again, I warrant you, and presently we ride in God’s peace, 
and I trust shall have no need of it:” “Yet mistress,” quoth 
he, “a weapon serveth both uses, as well to defend, as to of- 
fend.” “Now by my troth,” quoth Dame Frances, “I have 
now my dream, for 1 dreamt this night that I was in a pleasant 
meadow alone, where I met with a tall gentleman, apparelled 
in a nightgown of silk, all embroidered about with a guard 
of naked swords, and w hen he came towards me I seemed to 
be afraid of liim, but he recomforted me saying, ‘Be not 
afraid fair lady, for I use this Garment only for mine own de- 
fence:’ and m this ‘^ort vent that varlike god Mars, what 
time he taught Dame Venus to make Vulcan a hammer of 
the new fashion. Notwithstanding these comfortable words, 
the fright of the dream awakened me, and sithens unto this 
hour I have not slept at all.” “And what time of the night 
dreamt you this!’” quoth Ferdinando. “In the grey mormng 
about dawning of the day, but why ask you^” quoth Dame 
Fiances. Ferdinando with • great sigh answered, “Because 
that dreams are to be marked more at some hour of the night, 
than at some other^” “Why are you so cunning at the inter- 
pretation of dreams servant'” quoth the Lady Elinor: “Not 
very cunning mistress,” quoth he, ‘ but guess like a young 
scholar.” The dames continued in these and like pleasant talks: 
but Jeronimi could not be merry, as one that esteemed the 
preservation of his mistress’ honour, no less than the obtain- 
ing of his own delights, and yet to avoid further suspicion, 
he repressed his passions, as mudi -r* he could. The Lady 
Elinor (more careless than consideraave of her own case) 
pricking forwards said softly to him, “I had thought you had 
received small cause servant to be thus dumpish, when I 
would be merry.” “Alas dear mistre.ss,’i "quoth he, “it is al- 
together for your sake, that I am pensive.” Dame Frances 
of courtesy withdrew herself and gave them leave, whenas 
Ferdinando declared unto his mistress, that his sword was 
taken out of his chamber, and that, he dreaded much by the 
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words of the Lady Frances, that she had some understanding 
of the matter. Dame Elinor now calling to remembrance 
what had passed the same night, at the first was abashed, but 
immediately (for these women be readily \^'^itted) cheered her 
servant, and willed him to commit unto her the salving of 
that sore. Thus they passed the rest of the way in pleasant 
talk with Dame Frances, and so returned towards the castle 
where Jeronimi suffered the two dames to go together, and 
he alone unto his chamber to bewail his own misgovemment. 
But Dame Elinor (whether it were according to old custom, 
or by wily policy) found mean that night, that the sword 
was conveyed out of Mistress Frances’ chamber, and brought 
unto hers: and after redelivery of it unto her servant, she 
warned him to be more wary from that time f orth wards: 
afterward when he grew more bold and better acquainted 
with his mistress’ disposition, he adventured one Friday in 
the morning to go unto her chamber, and thereupon wrote 
as follows: which he termed “A Friday’s Breakfast.” 

That selfsame day, and of that day that hour. 

When she doth reign, that mock’d Vulcan the smith, 

And thought it meet to harbor in her bower. 

Some gallant guest for her to dally with. 

That blessed hour, that blest and happy day, 

I thought it meet, with hasty steps to go 
Unto the lodge, wherein my lady lay. 

To laugh for joy, or else to weep for woe. 

And lo, my lady of her wonted grace. 

First lent her lips to me (as for a kiss) 

And after that her body to embrace. 

Wherein Dame Nature wrought nothing amiss. 

What followed next, guess you that know the trade. 

For in this sort, my Friday’s feast I made. 

F. J. 

Many days passed these two lovers with great delight, their 
affairs being no less politicly governed, than happily achieved. 
And surely it should seem in sad earnest, that he did not 
only love her, but was furthermore so ravished in ecstasies 
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with continual remembrance of his delights, that he made an 
idol of her in his inward conceit. So seemeth it by this chal- 
lenge to beauty, which he wrote in her praise and upon her 
name. 

Beiuty shut up thy shop, and truss up all thy trash, 

My Nell hath stol’n thy finest stuff, and left thee in the lash^"^ 
Thy market now is marred, thy gains arc gone God wot. 

Thou hast no ware, thnr may compare, with this that i have got 
As for thy painted pale, and \\ rinkles surfled up: 

Are dear enough, for such as lust to drink of every cup: 

Thy bodies bolstered out, with bumbact*^^ and with bags, 

Thy rolls, thy ruffs, thy cauls, thv coifs, thy jerkins & thy 
jags.-^’^ 

Thy curling, and thy cost, thy frisling^'^ and thv fair,*^ 

To court to court with all those to\s & there set forth such ware 
Before their hungry eyes, that gaze on e\eiy guest, 

And choose the cheapest chaffer still, to please their fancy best. 
But I whose steadfast ev es, could never cast a glance, 

With wand’ring look, amid the press, to take my choice by chance 
Have won by due desert, a piece that hath no peer, 

And left the rest as refuse all ny serve the market there: 

There let him choose that list, there catch the best who can: 

A painted blazii g bait may serve, to choke a gazing man. 

But I have slipp’d thy flower, that fre>' "st is of hue: 

I have thy corn, go sell thv chaff, I list to seek no new. 

The windows of mine eyes, arc glaz’d with such delight. 

As each new face seems full of faults, that blazcth in my sight: 
And not without just cause, I can compare her so, 

Lo here my glove 1 challenge him, that can, or dare say no. 

Let Theseus come with club, or Paris brag wath brand. 

To prove how fair their Helen was, th scourg’d the Grecian 
land: 

Let mighty Mars himself, come armed to the field: 

And vaunt dame Venus to defend, with helmet, spear, & shit’d. 
This hand that had good hap, my Helen to^gmbracc. 

Shall have like luck to foil her foes, & daunt them with disgrace. 
And cause them to confess by verdict and by oath. 

How far her lovely looks do stain, the beauties of them both. 

And that my Helen is more fair than Paris’ wife. 

And doth deserve more famous praise,- than Venus for her life. 
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Which if I not perform, my life then let me Icese,'*®" 

Or else be bound in chains of change, to beg for beauty's fees. 

By this challenge I guess, that cither he was then in an 
ecstasy, or else, sure I am now in a lunacy, for it is a proud 
challenge made to Bcautj’’ herself, and all her companions: 
and imagining that Beauty having a shop where she uttered 
her wares of all sundry sorts, his lady had stolen the finest 
away, leaving none behind her, hut painting, bolstering, forc- 
ing and such like, the M'hich in his rage he judgeth good 
enough to serve the court: and thereupon grew a great quar- 
rel. When these verses ss'crc bv the negligence of his mistress 
dispersed into sundrs'^ hands, and so at last to the rcatling of a 
courtier. Well Ferdinando had his desire, if his mistress liked 
them, but as Bartello u riteth she grew in jealousy, that the 
same were not u'rittcn bA'” her, because her name was F.linor 
and not I Iclcn. And al)out this point have been divers and 
sundry opinions among the \"cnctians, for this & divers other 
of his most notable poems, have come to view of the world. 
And some ha\c attributed this praise unto a Helen, who de- 
serv’cd not so well as this Dame I'linor .should .seem to deserve, 
and yet nc\er a barrel of good herring between them both: 
But that other Helen, because she was sayeth Bartello, of so 
base conditions, as may desers'e no manner commendation in 
any honest judgement, therefore he thinketh that he would 
never bestow verse of so mean a subject. And yet .some of his 
acquaintance knowing also that he was sometimes acquainted 
with Helen, ha\ c stf)od in argument, that it was written by 
Helen, & not by Elinor, ^'^'cll mine author afErmeth that it 
u'as written by this Dame F'linor, and that unto her he thus 
alleged, that he took it all for one name, or at least he never 
read of any Elinor such matter as might sound worthy like 
commendation, foj' beaut}*. And indeed considering all cir- 
cumstances of histories, and comparing also the time that 
such reports do spread of his acquaintance with Helen, it 
cannot be written less than six or .seven years before he knew 
Helen: marry peradventure if there were any acquaintance 
between him and that Helen afterwards, he might adapt it to 
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her name, and so make it serve both their turns, as elder lovers 
have done before, and still do, and will do world without 
end. Well by w horn he wrote it I know not, and to return 
to the purpose, he sought more certainly to please his Mis- 
tress Flinor with this sonnet written in her praise as followeth. 

The stately dames of Rome, their pearls did wear. 

About their necks to beautify their name 
But she (whom I do scr\c) her pearls doth bear. 

Close in her mouth, and smiling shew, the same. 

No w ondcr then, though c\ ’rv w ord she sjicaks, 

A jewel seem in judgement of the wise. 

Since that her sugar’d tongue the passage breaks. 

Between two rocks, bedeck’d with pearls of price. 

Her hair of gold, her front of i\orv, 

(A bloody heart within so white a breast) 

Her teeth of pearl bps rubv, crs'stal eye. 

Needs must I honour her above the rest: 

Since she is foimcd of none other mould. 

But ruin , cr\ stal, ivory, pearl, and gold. 

Feidinando Jeronimi. 

Of tliis sonnet, were it not a ..itle too much praise (as the 
Italians do most commonly offend in the superlative) I could 
the more commend it: but I hope the p.i ’t)’ to w horn it was 
dedicated had rather it w'ere much more, than anything less. 
Well, thus these two lovers passed many days in exceeding 
contentation, &. more than speakable pleasures, in which time 
Ferdinando did compile serv many verses according to .sun- 
dry occasions proffered, and the\ were for the most part 
sauced with a taste of glory, as you know that in .such cases 
a lover being charged xi'ith inexprimablt' joys, and there- 
with enjoined both by duty and discretion to keep the same 
covert, can by no means devise a greater consolation, than 
:o commit it into some ciphered w'ords, and fijjured speeches, 
n verse, whereby he feeleth his heart half (or more than 
lalf) eased of sw’elling. For as sighs are some present ease 
:o the pensive mind, even so we find by ex'perience, that 
uch secret intercommoning** of joys doeth increase delight, 
w ould not have you construe my words to this effect, that 
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I think a man cannot sufficiently rejoice in the lucky lots 
of love, unless he impart the same to others: God forbid 
that ever I should enter into such an heresy, for I have always 
been of this opinion, that as to be fortunate in love, is one of 
the most inward contentations to man’s mind of all earthly 
joys: ev^n so if he do but once bewray the same to any 
living creature, immediately either dread of discovering doth 
bruise his breast with an intolerable burden, or else he leeseth 
the principal virtue which gave effect to his gladness, not 
unlike to a pothecary’s pot, which being filled with sweet oint- 
ments or perfumes, doth retain in itself some scent of the 
same, and being poured out doeth return to the former state, 
hard, harsh, and of small savour: So the mind being fraught 
with delights, as long as it can keep them secretly enclosed, 
may continually feed upon the pleasant record thereof, as the 
well-willing and ready horse biteth on the bridle, but having 
once disclosed them to any other, straightw^ay we lose the 
hidden treasure of the same, and are oppressed with sundry 
doubtful opinions and dreadful conceits. And yet for a man 
to record unto himself in the inw'ard contemplation of his 
mind, the often remembrance of his late received joys, doth 
as it were ease the heart of burden, and add unto the mind 
a fresh supply of delight, yea, and in verse principally (as I 
conceive) a man may best contrive his way of comfort in 
himself. Therefore as I have said Ferdinando swimming now 
in delights did nothing but w’rite such verse as might ac- 
cumulate his joys, to the extremity of pleasure, the which 
for that purpose he kept from sight of the world, as one more 
desirous to seem obscure & defective, than overmuch to glory 
in his adventures, especially for that in the end his hap was 
as heavy, as hitherto he had been fortunate. And here I will 
surcease to rehearse any more of his verses until I have ex- 
pressed how' that, his joys being exalted to the highest degree 
began to bend tow'ards declination. For now the unhappy 
secretary whom I have before remembered, was returned 
from Florence, on w'hom Ferdinando had no sooner cast 
lus eyes, but immediately he fell into a great passion of mind. 
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which might be compared unto a fever. This fruit grew of 
the good instructions that his Hope had planted in his mind, 
whereby I might take just occasion to forewarn every lover, 
how they suffer this venomous serpent jealousy to creep into 
their c onceits; for surely, of all other diseases in love, I sup- 
pose that to be uncurable, and would hold longer discourse 
therein, were it not that both this tale & the verses of Fer- 
dinando himself hereafter to be recited, shall be sufficient to 
speak for me in this behalf. The lover (as I say upon the 
sudden) was driven into such a malady, as no meat might 
nourish his body, no delights please his mind, no remem- 
brance of joys forepassed content him, nor any hope of the 
like to come might recomfort him: hereat (some unto whom 
I have imparted this tale) have taken occasion to discommend 
his fainting heart, yet surely the cause inwardly & deeply 
considered, I cannot so lightly condemn him: for an old 
saying is, that every man can give counsel better than follow 
it: and needs must the conflicts of his thoughts be strange: 
between the remembrance of his forepassed pleasure, and the 
present sight of this monster, whom before (for lack of like 
instruction) he had not so thoroughly marked and beheld. 
Well, such was the grief unto him, that he became sickly 
and kept his chamber. The ladies having received the news 
thereof, gan all at once lament his misfortune, & of common 
consent agreed to visit him: they marched thither in good 
equipage, I warrant you, and found Ferdinando lying upon 
his bed languishing, whom they all saluted generally, and 
sought to recomfort: but especially his mistress, having in 
her hand a branch of willow, wherewith she defended her 
from the hot air, gan thus say unto him: “Servant,” quoth she, 
“for that 1 suppose your malady to proceed of none other 
cause but only slothfulness, I have brotight this pretty rod to 
beat you a little: nothing doubting, but when you feel the 
smart of a twig or twain, you will like a tractable young 
scholar, pluck up your quickened spirits, & cast this drowsi- 
ness apart.” Ferdinando with a great sigh answered: “Alas 
good mistress,” quoth he, “if any like chastisement might 
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quicken me, how much more might the presence of all you 
lovely dames recomfort my dulled mind? whom to behold, 
were sufficient to revive an eye now dazzled with the dread 
of death: & that not only for the heavenly aspects which 
you represent, but also much the more for your exceeding 
courtesy, in that you have deigned to visit me so unworthy 
a servant. But good mistress,” quoth he, “as it were shame for 
me to cnn<^r<?s that ever my heart could yield for fear, so I as- 
sure you that my mind cannot be content to induce infirmity 
by sluggish conceit: But in truth mistress I am sick,” quoth 
he, and therewithal the trembling of his heart had sent up 
such throbbing into his throat, as that his voice (now deprived 
of breath) commanded the tongue to be still. When Dame 
Elinor for compassion distilled into tears, and drew towards 
the window, leaving the other gentlewomen about his bed, 
who being no less sorry for his grief, yet for that they were 
none of them so touched in their secret thoughts, they had 
bolder spirits and freer speech to recomfort him, amongst 
the rest the Lady Frances, (who indeed loved him deeply, 
and could best conjecture the cause of his conceits) said 
unto him: “Good Trust,” quoth she, “if any help of physic 
may cure your malady, I would not have you hurt your- 
self with these doubts which you seem to retain; If choice 
of diet may help, behold us here (your cooks) ready to min- 
ister all things needful: if company may drive away your an- 
noy, we mean not to leave you solitary, if grief of mind be cause 
of your infirmity, we all here will offer our devoir to turn 
it into joy: if mishap have given you cause to fear or dread 
anything, remember Hope, which never faileth to recomfort 
an afflicted mind. And good Trust,” quoth she (distraining 
his hand right heartily), “let this simple proof of our poor 
good wills be so accepted of you, as that it may work thereby 
the effect of ouridesires.” Ferdinando (as one in a trance) had 
marked very little of her courteous talk, & yet gave her 
thanks, and so held his peace whereat the ladies (being all 
amazed) there became a silence in the chamber on all sides. 
Dame Elinor fearing thereby that she might the more easily 
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be espied, and having now dried up her tears, returned to her 
servant, recomforting him by all possible means of common 
courtesy, promising that since in her sickness he had not only 
stanched her bleeding, but also by his gentle company and 
sundry devices of honest pastime, had driven away the pen- 
siveness of her mind, she thought herself bound with like 
willingness to do her best in anything that might restore his 
health, & taking him by the hand said ftuther. “Good serv- 
ant, if thou bear indeed any true affection to thy poor mis- 
tress, start upon thy feet again, and let her enjoy thine 
accustomed service to her comfort, for sure,” quoth she, “I 
will never leave to visit this chamber once in a day, until I 
may have thee down with me.” Ferdinando hearing the hearty 
words of his mistress, and pcrceiring the earnest manner of 
her pronunciation, began to receive unspeakable comfort in 
the same, and said: “Mistress, your exceeding courtesy were 
able to revive a man half dead, and to me it is both great 
comfort, and it doeth also glad my remembrance, with a 
continual smart of mine own unworthiness: but as I would 
desire no longer life, than till I might be able to deserve some 
part of your bounty, so I will endeavor myself to live, were 
it but only unto that end, that I might merit some part of 
your favour with acceptable service, and requite somedeal 
the courtesy of all these other fair lad'es, who have so far 
(above my deserts) deigned to do me good.” Thus said, the 
ladies tarried not long before they were called to evensong, 
when his mistress taking his hand, kissed it saying: “Farewell 
good servant, and I pray thee suffer not the malice of thy 
sickness to overcome the gentleness of thy good heart.” Fer- 
dinando ravished with joy, suffered them all to depart, and 
was not able to pronounce one word. After their departure, 
he gan cast in his mind the exceeding courtesy used towards 
him by them all, but above all other thek bounty of his mis- 
tress: and therewithal took a sound & firm opinion, that it 
was not possible for her to counterfeit so deeply (as indeed 
I believe that she then did not) whereby he suddenly felt his 
heart greatly eased, and began in himself thus to reason. “Was 
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ever man of so wretched a heart? I am the most bounden 
to love,” quoth he, “of all them that ever professed his serv- 
ice, I enjoy one of the fairest that ever was found, and I 
find her the kindest that ever was heard of: yet in mine own 
wicked heart, I could villainously conceive that of her, which 
being compared with the rest of her virtues, is not possible 
to harbour in so noble a mind. Hereby I have brought my- 
self without t ause into this feebleness: and good reason that 
for so high an offense, I should be punished with great in- 
firmity: what shall I then do? yield to the same? no, but 
according to my late protestation, I will recomfort this 
languishing mind of mine, to the end I may live but only to 
do penance for this so notable a crime so rashly committed:” 
and thus saying, he start from his bed, and gan to walk to- 
wards the window: but the venomous serpent which (as 
before I rehearsed) had stung him, could not be content that 
these medicines applied by the mouth of his gentle mistress, 
should so soon rcstorte'*^ him to guerison.^® And although 
indeed they were such mithridate to him as that they had now 
expelled the rancour of the poison yet that ugly hellish mon- 
ster had left behind her in the most secret of his bosom, (even 
between the mind and the man) one of her familiars named 
Suspect, which gan work in the weak spirits of Ferdinando 
effects of no less peril than before he had received, his head 
swelling with these troublesome toys, and his heart swimming 
in the tempests of tossing fantasy: he felt his legs so feeble, 
that he was constrained to lie down on his bed again, and 
repeating in his own remembrance every word that his mis- 
tress had spoken unto him, he gan to dread, that she had 
brought the willow branch to beat him with, in token that 
he was of her forsaken: for so lovers do most commonly 
expound the willow garland, and this to think, did cut his 
heart in twain. A# wonderful change: and here a little to 
stay you, I will describe as I find it in Bartello the beginning, 
the fall, the return, and the being of this hellish bird, who 
indeed may well be counted a very limb of the Devil. Many 
years since, one of the most dreadful dastards in the world. 
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and one of them that first devised to wear his beard at length, 
lest the barber might do him a good turn sooner than he 
looked for it, and yet not so soon as he deserved, had builded 
for his security a pile on the highest and most inaccessible 
mount of all his territories: the which being fortified with 
strong walls, and environed with deep ditches, had no place 
of entty% but one only door so straight and narrow, as might 
by any possibility receive the body of one living man; from 
which he ascended up a ladder, and so creeping through a 
marvelous straight hole, attained to his lodging, the which was 
so dark and obscure, as scarcely cither sun or air could enter 
into it: thus he devised to lodge in safety, and for the more 
surety gan trust none other letting down this ladder but only 
his wife: and at the foot thereof kept always by daylight, a 
fierce mastif close enkennclcd which never saw nor heard 
the face or voice of any other creature but only of them 
two; him by night he trusted wfith the scout of this pretty 
passage, having nevertheless betw^een him & this dog, a double 
door w'ith treble locks, quadruple bars, and before all a port 
coulcz'“* of iron: neither yet could he be so hardy as to sleep, 
until he had caused a guard of servants (whom he kept abroad 
for that purpose) to search all the corners adjoining to all 
his fortress, and then betw'ecn fearful sw’eat and shivering 
cold, with one eye opened & the other dosed, he stole some- 
times a broken sleep, divided wdth many terrible dreams. In 
this sort the wretch lived all too long, until at last his wife 
being not able anv longer to support this hellish life, grew 
so hardy, as with his owm knife to dispatch his carcass out 
of this earthly purgatory: the w'^hich being done, his soul 
(and good reason) w'as quickly conveyed by Charon unto 
hell: there Rhadamanthus judge of that (>ench, commanded 
him quickly to be thrust into a boiling pool: and being therein 
plunged very often, he never shrieked o^ x:ried, “I scald,” as 
his other companions there cried, but seemed so lightly to 
esteem it, that the judge thought meet to condemn him unto 
the most terrible place, where are such torments, as neither 
pen can write, tongue express, or thought conceive: but the 
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miser (even there) seemed to smile and to make small ac- 
count of his punishment. Rhadamanthus hereof informed, sent 
for him, and demanded the cause why he made so light of 
his durance? he answered that Avhiles he lived on earth, he 
was so continually afflicted and oppressed with suspicion, 
as that now (only to think that he wus out of those medita- 
tions) was sufficient armour to defend him from all other 
torments. Rhadamaitthus astonied hereat, gan call together the 
senators of that kingdom, and propounded this question, how 
& by what punishment they might devise to touch him ac- 
cording to his deserts? & hereupon fell great disputation: at 
last being considered, that he had already him plunged in 
the most unspeakable torments, & thereat little or nothing 
had changed countenance, therew ithal that no soul w'as sent 
unto them to be relieved of his smart, but rather to be pun- 
ished for his former delights: it was concluded by the general 
counsel, that he should be eftsoons sent into ye world & 
restored to the same body wherein he first had liis resiance,^'^ 
so to remain for perpetuity, and never to depart nor to perish. 
Thus this body and soul being once again united, and now 
eftsoons with the same pestilence infected, he became of a 
suspicious man. Suspicion itself: and now the wretch re- 
membering the treason of his wife, w ho had so willingly dis- 
patched him once before, gan utterly abhor her, and fled her 
company, searching in all countries scmie place of better 
assurance, and w hen he had in vain trod over the mo.st part 
of the earth, he embarked himself to find .some unknowm 
island, wherein he might frame some new habitation: and 
finding none so commodious as he desired, he fortuned (sail- 
ing alone by the shore) to espy a rock, more than siv hundred 
cubits high, which hung so suspiciously over the seas, as 
though it w’ould threaten to fall at e\ erk' little blast: this did 
Suspicion imagine to be a fit foundation whereon he might 
build his second bow'er: he forsook his boat, and traveled by 
land to espy what entry or access might be made unto the 
same, and round from land no manner of entry or access, 
unless it w'ere that some courteous bird of the air would be 
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ambassador, or convey some engines, as whilom the eagle 
did carrj’’ Ganymede into heaven. He then returned to seas, 
and approaching near to this rock, found a small stream of 
fresh M'^ater issuing out of the same into the seas: the which, 
although it ^^•ere so little and so straight, as might uneaths** 
receive a boat of bigness to carry one living creature at once, 
yet in his conceit he thought it more large and spacious than 
that broad way called of our forefathers 'Via Appia, or than 
that other named Fla/uinia, he abandoned his bark, and put- 
ting off his clothes adventured ( for he was now assured not to 
drown) to wade and su im against the stream of this unknown 
brook, the which (a w<mdrous thing to tell, and scarcely 
to be believed) came down from the very top and height 
of this rock: and bv the w avc he ff)uni.l six straits & danger- 
ous places, where tltc water seemed to stay his course, passing 
under six straight and low' bridges, and hard by every of 
those places, a pile raised up in manner of a buKvark, the 
which were hollow', in such sort as lodgings and other places 
necessaiy might in them commodiously be devised, by such 
one as could endure the hcllishness of the place. Passing by 
these he attained with much pain unto the tf)p of the rock, 
the which he found hollowed as the rest, and far more fit 
for his security, than otherwise apt for any commodity. 
There gan Suspicion determine to nestle himself, and having 
now' placed six chosen porters, to wit, (Dread, .Mistrust, 
Wrath, Desperation, Frcn/\ , and Fury. ) at these six strong 
bulwarks, he lodged himself in that vii. all alone, for he 
trusted no company, but ever mistrusting that his wife 
should eftsoons find him out therein, he shrieketh continually 
like to a screech owl to keep the w'atch w'aking, never coti- 
tent to sleep by day nor by night. lint n> be sure that he 
should not oversleep himself, gan stuff his couch with por- 
pentineV® quills, to the end that w hen hean’ sleep overcame 
him, and he thereby should be constrained to charge his 
pallet with more heavy burden, those plumes might then 
prick through and so awake him. His garments were steel 
upon iron, and that iron upon iron, and iron again, and the 
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more he was armed, the less he trusted to be out of danger. 
He chopped and changed continually now this, now that, now 
keys, now locks, ditches new scoured, and walls newly forti- 
fied, and thus always uncontentitd liveth this wretched hell- 
hound Suspicion, in this hellish dungeon of habitation: from 
whence he never removeth his foot, but only in the dead & 
silent nights, Avhen he may be assured that all creatures (but 
himself) are whelmed in sound sleep. And then with stealing 
steps he stalketh about the earth, infecting, tormenting, & 
vexing all kinds of people with some part of his afflictions: 
but especially such as cither do sit in chair of greatest dignity 
and estimation, or else such as have achieved some dear and 
rare emprise. 'I'hose above all others he continually galleth 
x\ ith fresh y ounds of dread, lest they might lose and forgo 
the rooms y hereunto with such long travail and good haps 
they had attained, and by this means percase he had crept 
into the bosom of Ferdinando, who (as is before declared) 
did erst swim in the deepest seas of earthly delights. Now then 
I must think it high time to return unto him, xvho (being 
now through feebleness eftsoons cast down upon his bed) 
gan cast in his inyard meditations all things passed, and as 
one thoroughly puffed up and filled with one peevish con- 
ceit, could think upon nothing else, and yet accusing his oym 
guilty conscience to be infected with jealousy, did compile 
this as folloycth. 

\\'hat st.itc to man, so sweet and pleasant y ere, 

As to be tied, in links of worthy love? 

What life so blest and happy might appear. 

As for to sei ve Cupid that god above? 

If that our minds uere not sometimes infect, 

With dread, with fear, with care, with cold suspect: 

With deep despair, with furious frenzy. 

Handmaids to her, whom y'c call jealousy. 

For ev’ry other sop of sour chance. 

Which lovers taste amid their sweet delight: 

Increaseth joy, and doth their love advance. 
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In pleasure’s place, to have more perfect plight. 

The thirsty mouth thinks water hath good taste, 

The hungry jaws, are pleas’d, with each repast: 

Who hath not prov’d what dearth by wars doth grow 
Cannot of peace the pleasant plenties know. 

And though with eye, we see not ev’ry joy, 

\ct may the mind, full well support the same, 

An absent life long led in great annoy ’ 

(When presence comes) doth turn from grief to gai 
To serve without reward is thought great pain. 

But if despair do not therewith remain. 

It may be borne for right rewards at last, 

Follow true service, though they come not fast. 

Disdains, repulses, finally each ill. 

Each smart, each pain, of love each bitter taste, 

To think on them gan frame the lover’s will, 

To like each joy, the more that comes at last: 

Bur this infernal plague if once it touch. 

Or venom once the lover’s mind with grutch,"^^ 

All feasts and joys that afterwards befall. 

The lover counts them light or nought at all. 

This is that sore, this is that poison’d w^ound. 

The which to heal, nor salve, nor ointments serve, 
Nor charm of words, nor image can b ‘ found, 

Nor observance of stars can it preserve. 

Nor all the art of magic can prevail. 

Which Zoroactes'***" found for our avail. 

Oh cruel plague, above all sorrow’s smart, 

With desperate death thou slay’st the lover’s hcart.l 

And me even now, thy gall hath so infect. 

As all the joys which ever lover found, 

And all good haps, that ever Troilus’ sect,®i 
Achieved yet above the luckless ground: 

Can never sweeten once my mouth with mel. 

Nor bring my thoughts, again in rest to dwell. 

Of thy mad moods, and of naught else I think. 

In such like seas, fair Bradamanr’*^ did sink 
Ferdinando. Jeronimi. 
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Thus Ferdinando continued on his bed, until his bounti- 
ful mistress with the company of the other courteous dames 
returned after supper to his chamber. At their first entry: 
“Why how now servant,” quoth Dame Elinor, “we hoped 
to have found you on foot?” “Mistress,” quoth he, “I have 
assayed my feet since your departure, but I find them yet un- 
able to support my heavy body, and therefore am constrained 
as you see, to acquaint myself with these pillows.” “Servant,” 
said she, “I am right sorry thereof, but since it is of necessity 
to bear sickness, I will employ mv endeavor to allay some 
part of your pains, and to refresh your weary limbs with 
some comfortable martcr:” and therewithal calling her hand- 
maid, delivered unto her a bunch of pretty little keys, and 
whispering in her ear, dispatched her towards her chainber: 
7'hc maid tarried not long, but returned with a little casket, 
the which her mistress took, opened and drew out of the 
same much fine linen, amongst the which she took a pillow- 
bere®“ very fine and sweet, which although it were of itself 
as sweet as might be (being of long time kept in that odorifer- 
ous chest) yet did she with damask water®^ and that of the 
best that might be (I warrant you) all to sprinkle it with her 
own hands, which in my conceit might much amend the 
matter. Then calling for a fresh pillow, sent her maid to air 
the same and at her return put on this, thus perfumed pillow- 
bere. In meantime also she had with her own hands attired her 
servant’s head in a fair wrought kerchief taken out of the 
same casket: then laid him down upon this fresh and pleasant 
place, and prettily as it were in sport, bedewed his temples 
with sweet water which she had ready in a casting bottle of 
gold, kissing his cheek and saying: “Good servant be whole, 
for I might not long endure thus to attend thee, and yet the 
love that I bear toward thee, cannot be content to see thee 
languish.” “Mistress,” said Ferdinando (and that with a trem- 
bling voice), “assure yourself, that if there remain in me 
any spark of life or possibility of recovery, then may this 
excellent bounty of yours be sufficient to revive me without 
any further travail or pain imto your person: for whom I am 
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highly to blame, in that I do not spare to put you unto this 
trouble, & better it were that such a wretch as I had died 
unknown, than that by your exceeding courtesy, you should 
fall into any malady, either by resorting unto me, or by these 
your pains taken about me.” “Servant,” quoth she, “all pleas- 
ures seem painful to them that take no delight therein, and 
likewise all toil ^emeth pleasant to such as set their felicity 
in the same: but Tor me be you sure, I do'it with so good a will 
that I can take no hurt thereby, unless I shall perceh e that if 
he rejected or neglected, as unprofitable or uncomfortable 
unto you.” “To me mistress,” quoth Ferdinando, “it is such 
pleasure, as neither my feeble tongue can express, nor my 
troubled mind concciv'e.” “Whv^ arc you troubled in mind, 
then servant.-'” quoth Dame Elinoi. Ferdinando now blush- 
ing answered, “But even as all sick men be mistress.” Here- 
with they stayed their talk awhile, and the first that broke 
silence was the Lady Frances: who said, “And to drive away 
the troubles of your mind, good Trust, I would be glad if 
we could devise some pastime amongst us to keep you com- 
pany: for I remember that with such devices you did greatly 
recomfort this fair lady when she languished in like sort.” 
“She languished indeed gentle Hope,” quoth he, “but God 
forbid that she had languished in like sort.” “Everybody 
thinketh their own grief greatest,” quoth Dame Elinor, “but 
indeed whether my grief were the more or the less, I am 
right sorry that yours is such as it is: And to say whether our 
passions proceeded of like cause or not, I would we could 
(according to this lady’s saying) devise some like pastimes 
to try if your malady would be cured with like medicines.” 
A gentlewoman of the company whom I have not hitherto 
named, gan thus propound. “We have accustomed,” quoth 
she, “heretofore In most of our games to choose a king or 
queen, and he or she during their government, have charged 
wery of us, either with commandments or questions, as 
best seemed to their majesty. Wherein (to speak mine opin- 
ion) we have given overlarge a scope, neither seemeth it 
reasonable that one should have the power to discover die 
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thoughts, or at least to bridle the affects of all the rest. And 
though indeed in questioning (which doth of the twain 
more nearly touch the mind) every one is at free liberty 
to ansuer what they list: yet oft have I heard a question 
demanded in such .sort, and upon such sudden, that it hath 
been hardly answered without moving matter of contention. 
And in commands also, sometimes it happencth one to be 
commanded unto such sendee, as either they are unfit to 
accomplish (and then the party’s weakness is thereby de- 
tected) or else to do something that they would not, whereof 
ensueth more grutch than game. Wherefore in mine opinion, 
we shall do well to choose by lot amongst us a governor, 
who (for that it shall be sufficient pre-eminence to use the 
chair of majesty,) shall be bound to give sentence upon all 
such arguments and questions as we shall orderly propound 
unto them: and from him or her (as from an oracle) we will 
receive answer, and deciding of our litigious causes.” This 
dame had stuff in her, an old courtier, & a wily wench, named 
Fergo. Well this proportion®*" of Pergo pleased them well, and 
by lot it happened that Ferdinando must be moderator of 
these matters, and collector of these causes. The which being 
so constituted, the Lady Elinor said unto this dame Pergo. 
“You have devised this pastime,” quoth she, “& because we 
think you to be most expert in the handling thereof, do you 
propound the first question, & we shall be both the more 
ready and able to follow your example:” the Lady Pergo 
refused not, but began on this wise. “Noble governor,” quoth 
she, “amongst the adventures that have befallen me, I re- 
member especially this one, that in youth it was my chance 
to be beloved of a very courtlike young gentleman, who 
abode near the place wherein my parents had their resiance. 
This gentleman hether it were for beauty, or for any other 
respect that he saw in me, I know not) but he was enamoured 
of me, & that with an exceeding vehement passion, & of such 
force were his affects, that notwithstanding many repulses 
which he had received at my hands, he seemed daily to grow 
in the renewing of his desires. 1 on the other side, although I 
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could by no means mislike of him by any good reason 
(considering that he was of birth no way inferior unto me, 
of possessions not to be disdained, of person right comely, of 
behaviour courtly, of manners modest, of mind liberal, and 
of virtuous disposition) yet such was the gaiety of my mind, 
as that I could not be content to lend him overlarge thongs 
of my love: but always dangerously®® behaved myself towards 
him, and in such sort, as he could neither take comfort of mine 
answers, nor yet once find himself requited with or.e good 
look for all his travail. This notwithstanding, the worthy 
knight continued his suit with no less vehement affection 
than erst he had begun it, even by the space of seven years. 
At the last, whether discomfited by my dealings, or tried 
by long travail, or that he had porcase light upon the lake 
that is in the forest of Ardcna,’’® and so in haste and all thirsty, 
had drunk some drops of disdain, whereby his hot flames 
w ere quenched, or that he had undertaken to serve no longer, 
but his just term of apprenticehood, or that the teeth of time 
had gnawed and tired his dulled spirits in such sort, as that 
all benumbed he A\as constrained to use some other artificial 
balm for the quickening of his senses, or by what cause 
moved I know not he did not only leave his long continued 
suit, but (as I have since perceived) grew to hate me more 
deadly than before I had disdained him. \t the first beginning 
of his retire I perceived not his hatred, but imagined that 
being over-wearied, he had withdrawn himself for a time. 
And considering his worthiness, therewithal his constancy 
of long time proved, I thought that I could not in the whole 
world find out a fitter match to bestow myself, than on so wor- 
thy a person. Wherefore I did by all possible means procure 
that he might eftsoons use his accustomed icpair unto my par- 
ents: And further, in all places where I happened to meet him, 
I used all the courtesies towards him that might be contained 
within the bonds of modesty. But all was in vain, for he was 
now become more dangerous®^ to be won, than the haggard 
falcon. Our lots being thus unluckily changed, I grew to 
bum in desire, and the more dangerous that he shewed him- 
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self unto me, the more earnest I was by all means to procure 
his consent of love. At the last I might perceive that not only 
he disdained me, but (as methought) boiled in hatred against 
me. And the time that I thus continued tormented with thc.se 
thoughts, was also just the space of seven years. Finally when 
I perceived no remedy for my perplexities, I assayed by ab- 
sence to wear awav this maladv, and therefore utterly refased 
to come in liis presence, vea or almost in any other company. 
Whereby I hat'e consumed in lost time the flower of my 
vouth, & am become as vou sec ( \\ hat with years, and w'hat 
with the tormenting pas.sions of love) pale, wan, and full of 
wrinkles. Nevertheless, I have thereby gained thus much, 
that at last I have wound niy.sclf clear out of (Cupid's chains, 
and remain careless at liberrv'. Now mark to what end I tell 
you this: first vii. years passed in the which i could never be 
content to yield unto his just desires: next other vii, years 
1 spent in .seeking tf) recover his lost love: and sithens both 
those vii. years, there arc even now on Saint \'^alentine’s Day 
last, other vii. years pas.scd, in the which (neither 1 have de- 
sired to sec him) nor he hath coveted to hear of me. My 
parents now perceiving how the crow’s-foot is crept under 
mine eye, ana remembering the long .suit that this gentlem.'in 
had in youth spent on me, considering therewithal that green 
youth is well mellowed in us both, ha^•c of late sought to 
persuade a marriage between us, the w hich the knight hath 
not refused to hear of, and I have not disdained to think on. 
By their mediation w’e have been eftsoons brought to parley, 
wherein over and besides the ripping up of many old griefs, 
this hath been chiefly rehearsed & objected between u.s, what 
wrong and injury each of us hath done to other. x\nd here- 
abouts we have fallen to sharp contention. He alleged, that 
much greater is the w rong which I have done unto him, 
than that repulse which he hath sithens u.scd to me, and I 
have affirmed the contrary. The matter yet hangeth in vari- 
ance. Now, of you worthy governor I would be most glad 
to hear this question decided, remembering that there was no 
difference in the times between us. And .surely, unle.ss your 



Fable of Jeroni/ni and De Valasco 5’7 

)udgmcnr help me, I am afraid my marriage will be marred, 
and I may go to lead apes in hell.” •''' Ferdinando answered, 
“Good Pergo, I am sorr\’ to hear so lamentable a discourse 
of your luckless love, and much the sorrier, in that I must 
needs giv'e sentence against \ ou. For surelv’^ great was the 
\\ rong that either of ^ ou have done to other, and greater was 
the needless grief sshich causeless each of you hath con- 
ceived in this long time, but greatest in my judgment hath 
been both the Avrong and the grief of the knight. I.i that 
notwithstanding his deserts (which youl^clf confess) he 
never enjoyed any guerdon of love at your hands. And you 
(as you allege) did enjoy his love of long time together. So 
that by the reckoning, it w ill fall out (although being blinded 
m your own conceit, you see it not; tliar of the one & twenty 
years you enjoyed his love vii. at the least, but that ever he 
enjoyed yours we cannot perceive. And much greater is 
the WTong that rewardeth cmI for good, than that which 
requireth tip for tap. Further, it seemeth that whereas you 
w ent about in time to try him, you did altogether lose time 
which can never be recotcred. And not only lost your own 
time, AA hereof you a\ ould seem noA\ to lament, but also com- 
pelled him to leese his time, Avhich he might (be it spoken 
w ithout offence to a ou ) ha\ c bestow ed in some other worthy 
place, and therefore, as that grief is muci' greater which hath 
no kind of comfort to allay it, so much more is that wrong 
AA’hich altogether a\ ithout cause is offered.” “And I,” said 
Pergo, “must needs think, that much easier is it for them 
to endure grief Athich ne\’cr tasted of joy, and much le.ss 
is that Avrong which is so a\ illingly proffered to be by recom- 
pense re.stored. For if this knight Avill confess that he never 
had cause to rejoice in all the time of his .service, then Avith 
better contentation might he abide grief than I, who haAring 
tasted of the delight Athich I did secretly conceive of his 
deserts, do think each grief a present death by the remem- 
brance of those forepassed thoughts: & less wrong seemeth 
it to be destitute of the thing w'hich were never obtained, 
than to be deprived of a jewel Avhereof Ave have been already 
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possessed, so that under your correction I might conclude, 
that greater hath been my grief and injury sustained, than 
that of the knight.” To whom Jeronimi replied, as touching 
delight, “It may not be denied but that every lover doth 
take delight in the inward contemplation of his mind, to 
think of the worthiness of his beloved: & therefore you may 
not allege that the knight had never cause to rejoice, unless 
you will altogether condemn yourself of worthiness.®® Marry" 
if you will say that he tasted not the delights that lovers seek, 
then mark, sv ho was the cause but yourself^ And if you would 
accuse him of like ingratitude, for that he disdained you in 
the later vii. years (whenas he might by accepting your love, 
have recompensed himself of all former wrongs) you must 
remember therewithal, that the cruelty by you shewed 
towards him was such, that he could by no means perceive 
that your change proceeded of good w'ill, but rather eft- 
soons to hold him enchained in unknown links of subtle 
dealings, & therefore not without cause he doubted you: & 
yet without cause you rejected him. He had often sought 
occasion, but by your refusals he could never find him, you 
having occasion fast by the foretop, did dally with him so 
long, till at the last he slipped his head from you, & then 
catching at the bald noddle, you found y^ourself the cause, & 
yet you w'ould accuse another. To conclude, greater is the 
grief that is sustained without desert, & much more is the 
wrong that is offered without cause.” Thus Ferdinando Jer- 
onimi decided the question propounded by Pergo, and ex- 
pected that some other dame should propound another^ But his 
mistress (having her hand on another halfpenny) gan thus 
say unto him. “Servant this pastime is good, and such as I 
must needs like of, to drive away your pensive thoughts: but 
sleeping time approacheth & I fear we disquiet you: where- 
fore the rest of this time we will (if so like you) bestow in 
trimming up your bed, and tomorrow we shall meet here and 
renew this new begun game with Madame Pergo.” “Mistress,” 
quoth he, “I must obey your will, and most humbly thank 
you of your great goodness, and all these ladies for their cour- 
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tesy. Even so requiring you that you will no further trouble 
yourselves about me, but let my servant alone with con- 
ducting me to bed.” “Yes servant,” quoth she, “I will see 
if you can sleep any better in my sheets:” and wherewith 
commanded her handmaid to fetch a pair of clean sheets, the 
which being brought (marvelous fine and sweet) the Ladies 
Frances and Elinor did courteously unfold them, and laid 
them on the bed, which done, they also entreated him to 
unclothe him and go to bed, being laid, his mistress dressed 
and couched the clothes about him, sithens moistened his 
temples with rosewater, gave him handkerchiefs and other 
fresh linen about him, in doing whereof, she \\hispcred in 
his ear, saying: “Servant, this night I will be v'ith thee,” and 
after with the rest of the dames gave him goodnight and de- 
parted, leaving him in a trance between hope and despair, 
trust and mistrust. Thus he lay ravished, commanding his 
servant to go to bed, and feigning that himself would assay 
if he could sleep. About ten or eleven of the clock came 
his mistress in her nightgown: who knowing all privy ways 
in that house very perfectly, had conveyed herself into his 
chamber, unseen and unperceiv^d: and being now come unto 
his bedside kneeled down, and laying her arm over him said 
these or like words: “My good servant, if thou knewest what 
perplexities I suffer in beholding of thine infirmities, it might 
then suffice, either utterly to drive away the malady, or much 
more to augment thy griefs: for I know thou lovest me: and 
I think also that thou hast had sufficient proof of mine un- 
feigned good will: in remembrance whereof, I fall into sun- 
dry passions: First, I count the happy lots of our first ac- 
quaintance, and therein I call to mind the equality of our 
affections, for I think that there were never two lovers con- 
joined with freer consent on both parties: and (if my over- 
hasty delivery of yielding words be not wrested hereafter 
to my condemnation) I can then assure myself to escape 
forever without desert of any reproof. Herewithal I can- 
not forget the sundry adventures happened since we became 
one heart divided in two bodies, all which have been both 
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happily achieved, and delectable enjoyed. What resteth then 
to consider but this thy present state? The first corrosive that 
I have felt, and the last cordial that I look for, the end of my 
joys, and the beginning of my torments.” And here her 
salt tears gan bathe the dying lips of her servant: who (hear- 
ing these words, and well considering her demeanor) began 
now to accuse himself of such and so heinous treason, as that 
his guilty heart was constrained to yield unto a just scourge 
for the same. He swooned under her arm: the which when 
she perceived, it were hard to tell what fears did most affright 
her. 

And it were hard now to rehearse how he was revived, 
since there were none present but he dying, (who could 
not declare) and she living, who would not disclose so much 
as I mean to bewray. For mine author dreameth that Ferdi- 
nando returning to life, the first thing which he felt, was that 
his good mistress lay pressing his breast with the whole weight 
of her body, & biting his lips with her friendly teeth. And 
peradventure she refrained (either of courtesy towards him, 
or for womanish fear, to hurt her tender hand) to strike 
him on the cheeks in such sort, as they do that strive to call 
again a dying creature: and therefore thought this the aptest 
mean to reduce him unto remembrance. Ferdinando now 
awaked, could no less do, than of his courteous nature re- 
ceive his mistress into his bed: Who (as one that knew that 
way better, than how to help his swooning,) gan gently strip 
off her clothes, and lovingly embracing liim, gan demand of 
him in this sort. “Alas good servant,” quoth she, “what kind 
of malady is this that so extremely doth torment thee?” Je- 
ronimi with fainting speech answered: “Mistress as for my 
malady, it hath been easily cured by your bountiful medi- 
cines applied. But I must confess, that in receiving that gueri- 
son“® at your hands, I have been constrained to fall into an 
ecstasy, through the galling remembrance of mine own un- 
worthiness. Nevertheless good mistress, since I perceive such 
fidelity remaining between us, as that few words will per- 
suade such trust as lovers ought to embrace, let these few 
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words suffice to crave your pardon: and do eftsoons pour 
upon me (your unworthy servant) the abundant waves of 
your accustomed clemency, for I must confess, that I have 
so highly offended you, as (but your goodness surpass the 
malice of my conceits) I must remain (and that right worth- 
ily) to the severe punishment of mv deserts: and so should 
you but lose him who hath cast away himself, and neither 
can accuse you, nor dare to excuse liimself of the crime.” 
Dame Elinor (who had rather have found her servant per- 
fectly revived, than thus with strange conceits encumbered: 
and musing much at his dark speech,) became importunate 
to know the certainty of his thoughts. And Ferdinando as 
one not master of himself, gan at the last plainly confess how 
he had mistrusted the change of her vowed affections: Yea 
and (that more was) he plainly expressed with whom, of 
whom, by whom, and to w'hom she bent her better liking. 

Now, here I would demand of such as are expert: Is there 
any greater impediment to the fruition of a lover’s delights, 
than to be mistrusted^ or rather, is it not the ready way to 
rase all love and former good will out of remembrance, to 
tell a guilty mind that yoi’ do mistrust it? It should seem 
yes, by Dame Elinor, who began now to take the matter 
hotly: and of such vehemency were her fancies, that she 
now fell into flat defiance with Feidinando, who although 
he sought by many fair words to temper her choleric passions, 
and by yielding himself to get the conquest of another, yet 
could he by no means determine the quarrel. The soft pil- 
lows being present at all these hot speeches, put forth them- 
selves as mediators for a truce between these enemies, and 
desired that (if they would needs fight) it might be in their 
presence but one only blow, & so from thence forth to 
become friends again forever. But the dame denied fiady, 
alleging that she mund no cause at all to use such courtesy 
unto such a recreant: adding further many words of great 
reproach: the which did so enrage Ferdinando, as that having 
forgotten all former courteries, he assaileth his enemies 
force. At last she rose suddenly and determined to save her- 
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self by flight, leaving him in bed, with many despiteful words, 
and swearing that he should never (eftsoons) take her at the 
like advantage, the which oath she kept better than her former 
professed good will: and having now recovered her chamber 
(because she found her hurt to be nothing dangerous) I doubt 
not, but she slept quietly the rest of the night. As Ferdi- 
nando also (persuading himself that he should with convenient 
leisure recover her from this haggard conceit) took some 
better rest towards the morning, than he had done in many 
nights 1 orepast. So let them both sleep whiles I turn my pen 
unto the before-named secretary, who being (as I say) come 
lately from Florence, had made many proffers to renew his 
accustomed consultations: but the sorrow which his mistress 
had conceived in Jeronimi his sickness together with her 
continual repair to him during the same, had been such lets 
unto his attempts, as it was long time before he could ob- 
tain audience. 

At the last these new accidents fell so favourably for the 
furtherance of his cause, that he came to his mistress’ presence 
and there pleaded for himself. Now, if I should at large write 
his allegations, together with her subtle answers, I should but 
cumber your ears with unpleasant rehearsal of feminine 
frailty. 1*0 be short, the late disdainful mood which she had 
conceived against Ferdinando together with a scruple which 
lay in her conscience, touching the xi. article of her belief,®^ 
moved her presently with better will to consult with this 
secretary, as well upon the speedy revenge of her late re- 
ceived wrongs as also upon the reformation of her religion.®^ 
And in very deed, it fell out that the secretary (having been 
of long time absent, & there his quills and pens not worn so 
near as they were wont to be,) did now prick such fair large 
notes, that his mistress liked better to sing fa-burden®® under 
him, than to descant any longer upon Ferdinando’s plain song, 
and thus they continued in good accord, until it fortuned that 
Dame Frances came into her chamber upon such sudden as 
she had like to have marred all the music, well they conveyed 
their clefs as closely as they could, but yet not altogether 
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without some suspicion given to the said Dame Frances, who 
although she could have been content to take any pain in 
Jeronimi’s behalf, yet otherwise she could never have be- 
stowed the watching about so worthless a prize. After wom- 
anly salutations they fell into sundry discourses, the secretary 
still abiding in the chamber with them. At last two or three 
other gentlewomen of the castle came into Madame Elinor’s 
chamber, M'ho after their bon jour did all {mia voce)^* seem 
to lament the sickness of Ferdinando and called t.pon the 
Dames Elinor and Frances, to go visit him again. 

The Lady Frances courteously consented, but Madame 
Elinor first alleged that she herself was also sickly, the which 
she attributed to her late pains taken about him and said, that 
only for that cause she \\as constrained to keep her bed 
longer than her accustomed hour. The dames (but specially 
the Lady Frances) gan straightways conjecture some great 
cause of sudden change, and so leaving Dame Elinor, walked 
all together into the park to take the air in the morning: And 
as they thus walked it chanced that Dame Pergo heard ? 
cuckoo chant, who (because the pride of the spring was now 
past) cried, “Cuck, cuck, cuckoo,” in her stammering voice. 
“A ha,” quoth Pergo, “this foul bird begins to fly the coun- 
tr\\ and yet before her departure, see how spitefully she can 
devise to salute us.” “Not so,” quoti Dame Frances, “but 
some other whom she hath espied,” wherewith Dame Pei go 
looking round about her, and espying none other company 
said. “Why here is nobody but we few women,” quoth she. 
■‘Thanks be to God the hou.se is not far from us,” quoth 
Dame Frances. Hereat the wily Pergo partly pciceiving Dame 
Frances’ meaning, replied on this sort; “I understand you 
not,” quoth she, “but to leap out of this matter, shall we go 
visit Alaster Jeronimi and see how he doth this morning.” 
“Why,” quoth Dame Frances, “do you suppose that the 
cuckoo called unto him?” “Nay marry,” quoth Pergo, “for 
(as far as I know) he is not married.” “As who should say,” 
quoth Dame Frances, “that the cuckoo envieth none but mar- 
ried folks.” “I take it so,” said Pergo, the Lady Frances an- 
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sweced “Yes sure I ha\c noted as evil luck in love (after the 
cuckoo’s call) to have happened unto divers unmarried folks, 
as ever I did unto the ntarried, but I can be well content that 
"Wc go unto him, for 1 pronnsed oh the behalf of us all, that 
we would use our best devoir to rccomfort him until he had 
recovered health; and I do much marvel that the Ladv Elinor 
is now become so unwilling to take any travail in his behalf, 
especially rciiw ibcring that but yesternight she was so dili- 
gent to bring him to bed. But I perceive that ail earthly things 
are subject unto change.” “I'A'cn so they be,” quoth Pergo, 
“for you may behold the trees w hich but c\ cn this other day 
were clad in gladsome green, and now their leaves begin to 
fade and cliangc colour." Thus they passed talking and walk- 
ing until they returned unto the castle, whereas they went 
straight unto I'erdinando’s chaml)er, and found him in bed. 
“Why how now Trust,” quoth Dame Frances, “will it be no 
better'” cs shortly 1 hope,” quoth he. I'hc ladies all saluted 
liim: and he gave them the gi.miercy: at the last Pergo 
flopped this question unto him: “And how have you slept in 
your mistress’ sheets Ahister Jeronimi'” quoth she. “Rcason- 
.ibly well,” quoth he, “but I pray you where is my mistress 
this morning-” “Marrv,” said Pergo, “we left her in bed 
scarce well at ease.” “I am the more sorr\ ,” quoth he. “Wh\ 
Trust,” said Mistress Frances, “be of good comfort, & assure 
yourself that here arc others w ho would lie as jjiad of your 
w'cli-doing, as your mistress in any respect.” “I ought not to 
doubt thereof,” quoth Ferdinando, “ha\ ing the proof that I 
liave had of your great courtesies, but I thought it my dutv' 
to ask for mv mistress being absent.” Thus they passed some 
time with him until they were called away unto prayers, and 
that being finished they went to dinner, where they met 
Dame Elinor attired in a night kerchief after the sullcnest 
(the solemnest fashion 1 should have said,) who looked vet)' 
drowTiily upon all folks, unless it were her sccretar\% unto 
whom she deigned sometime to lend a friendly glance. The 
lord of the castle demanded of her how .Master Jeronimi did 
this morning. She answ cred that she knew not for she had not 
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seen him that day. “You may do v eil then daughter,” quoth 
the lord, “to go now unto him, and to assay if he will eat 
anything, and if here be no meats that like him, I pray you 
command (for him) anything that is in my house.” “Vou 
must pardon me sir.” quoth she, “I am sickly disposed, and 
would be loth to take the air,” “^^’hv then go vou Mistress 
k'rances,” quoth he, “and take somcbod\' with you: and 1 
cliarge you see that he lack nothing.” Mistress Frances was 
glad of the ambassage, and arising from the table with one 
other gentlewoman, took with her a dish of chickens boiled 
in white broth, saving to her father: “I tliink this meat mcct- 
cst fnr Ma.ster Jeronimi of anv that is here.” “It is so,” quoth 
he, “daughter, and if he like not that, cause somewhat else to 
be dressed for him .iccording to his appetite.” Thus she de- 
parted and came to Ferdinando, who being plunged in sundry 
w'oes and thrilled vith restless thoughts, was now beginning 
to rise. But seeing the dames, couched down again, and said 
unto them. “Alas fair ladies vou put yourselves to more pains 
than cither I do desire, or can dcscr\ e.” “(lood Tnist,” quoth 
Dame Frances, “our pains are no greater than duty requireth, 
nor vet so great as \\ e could \ ouchs.ifc in A our behalf.” 

“And presently mv father h.irh sent us unto you,” quoth 
she. “w ifh this pittance, and if A'our ajq)ctirc desire any one 
thing more than other, we are to desire likew ise that vou will 
not refrain to call for it.” “Oh mv good I lope,” quoth he, 
“I perceive that I shall not die as long as you mav make me 
live.” And (being n()\\ somedeal rccomfortcd vith the re- 
membrance of his mistress’ words which she had used over- 
night at her first coming, and also thinking that although she 
parted in choler, it v as but justly provolfcd by himself, and 
that at leisure he should find some salve for that sore also) he 
determined to take the comfort of his assured Hope, and so 
to expel all venoms of mistrust before received. Wherefore 
raising himself in his bed, he cast a nightgown about his 
shoulders saying: “It shall never be said that my fainting heart 
can reject the comfortable cordials of so friendly physicians.” 
“Now by my troth well said gentle Trust,” quoth Dame 
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Frances, “and in so doing, assure yourself guerison with 
speed.” This thus said, the courteous ^ame become his carver, 
& he with a bold spirit gan taste of her cookery. But the late 
conflicts of his conceits had so disacquaintcd his stomach from 
repasts, that he ctnild not w'cll away with meat: and yet 
nevertheless by little & little rcccix'cd some nurture. When 
his Hope had crammed him as long as she could make him 
feed, the' ’ livered the rest to the other gentlewoman who 
having not dined, fell to her provender. In which meanwhile 
the 1..k1v Frances had much comfortable speech with Signor 
jeronimi and declared that she perceived very well the mal- 
adv, “Hut mv Trust,” (juoth she, “be all whole, and remem- 
ber what I foretold you in the beginning; nevertheless you 
must think that there arc remedies for all mischiefs and if you 
will be ruled Iw mine advice, w c will soon find the mean to 
case you of this mishap.” I-'crdinando took comfort in her dis- 
cretion, & friendly kissed her hand, gave her a cartload of 
thanks for her great good will, promising to put to his utter- 
most force, and evermore to be ruled by her advice. Thus 
they passed tlic dinner while, the Lady Frances always refus- 
ing to declare her conceit of the late change which she per- 
ceived in his mistress, for she thought best first to win his will 
unto conformity, by little and little, and then in the end to 
persuade him witli necessity. When the other gentlewoman 
had victualed her, they departed, requiring him to rise and 
boldly to resist the faintness of his fever. The which he prom- 
ised and so bade them a Dio.'''' The ladies at their return found 
the court in Dame I'linor’s chamber, w ho had there assembled 
her .secretary. Dame Pergo & the rest: there they passed an 
hour or twain in sundry discourses, w’hercin Dame Pergo did 
always cast out some bone for Mistress Frances to gnaw' upon, 
for that indeed she perceived her hearty affection towards 
Ferdinando whereat Mistress Frances changed no counte- 
nance, but reserved her revenge until a better opportunitv'. 
“At last,” quoth Dame Frances unto Mistress Elinor, “and 
w'hen will you go unto your servant fair lady?” “When he 
is sick and I am whole,” quoth Dame Elinor. “That is even 
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now,” quoth the other, “for how sick he is yourself can wit- 
ness: and how well you are we must bear record.” “You may 
as well be deceived in my disposition,” quoth Dame Elinor, 
“as I was ov'erseen'”'" in his sudden alteration: and if he be 
sick, you are meet to be his physician: for s ou saw vesterdav 
that ms pains did little profit towards his rccomfort.” “Yes 
surely,” said the other, “not only I but all the rest had occa- 
sion to judge that your courtesy was his chief comfort.” 
“Well,” quoth Dame Flinoi, “you know not what I knosv.” 
“Nor you what I think,” quoth Dame Frances. “Think what 
you list,” quoth Elinor. “Indeed,” quoth Frances, “I may not 
think that you care, neither will I die for your displeasure:” 
is so half angry she departed. At supper they met again, and 
the master of the house demanded of his daughter Frances 
how Ferdinando did' “Sir,” quoth she, “he did cat somewhat 
at dinner, and sithens I sasv him not.” “The more to blame,” 
quoth he, “and now I ould have all you gentlewomen take 
of the best meats and go sup ^\ith him, for company driveth 
away carefulness, and lease you me here with your leavings 
alone.” “Nay sir,” quoth Mistress Islinor, “I pray you gis'e 
me leave to bear you companv, for I dare not ads'^enture 
thither.” The lord of the castle was contented & dispatched 
away the rest: who taking with them such viands as they 
thought meetest, went unto Jeronimi’s chamber, finding him 
up, and walking about to recos’er strength: ss’hereat Dame 
Frances rejoiced, and declared how her father had sent that 
company to attend him at supper. Ferdinando gave great 
thanks, & missing now nothing but his mistress, thought not 
good yet to ask for her, but because he partly guessed the 
cause of her absence, he contented himself, hoping that when 
his lure was new garnished, he should easily reclaim her from 
those coy conceits. They passed over their supper all in quiet, 
and soon after Mistress Frances, being desirous to requite 
Dame Pergo’s quips, requested that they might continue the 
pastime which Dame Pergo had begun overnight: whereunto 
they all consented, and the lot fell unto Dame Frances to 
propound the second question who addressing her speech 
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unto Ferdimndo said in this wise, “Noble governor, I will re- 
hearse unto you a strange history, not feigned, neither bor- 
rowed out of any old authority, but a thing done indeed of 
late days, and not far distant from this place where we now 
remain. It chanced that a gentleman our neighbour being 
married to a very f«iir gentlewoman, lived with her by the 
space of four or fi\c years in great contentation, trusting her 
no less th.in he lox ed her, and yet loving her as much as any 
man couJo lovv a w oman. On that other side the gentlewoman 
had yy'on (unto her l)eauty') a singular commendation for her 
chaste and modest bcha\iour. Yet it happened in time that a 
liKty young gentlemati ( w ho \’ery often resorted to them) 
obtained that at her hands, w hich never any man could before 
him attain* and to be plain, he w'on so much in her affections, 
that forgetting both her own duty, and her husband’s kind- 
ness, she yielded her body at the commandment of this lover, 
in w'hich pastime they passed long time bv their politic gov- 
ernment. At last the friends of this lady (and especially three 
sisters which she h.id) e.spicd os'crmuch familiarity between 
the two lovers, and dreading lest it might break out to their 
common reproach took their sister apart, and declared that 
the world did judge scarce well of the repair of that gentle- 
man unto her htiusc: and that if she did not foresee it in time, 
she should not only lecse the good credit w'^hich she herself 
had hitherto possessed, but furthermore should distain their 
whole race with common obloquy & reproach. These and 
sundry other godly admonitions of these sisters, could not 
sink in the mind of this gentlewoman, for she did not only 
stand in defiance what any man could think of her, but also 
seemed to accuse them, that (because they saw her estimation 
(being their younger) to grow above their own) they had 
thererore devised this mean to set variance between her hus- 
band and her. The sisters seeing their wholesome counsel so 
rejected, and her continue still in her obstinate opinion, ad- 
dressed their speech unto her husband, declaring that the 
world judged not the best, neither they themselves did very 
well like of the familiarity betw'een their sister and that gen- 
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tlcman, and therefore advised him to forecast all perils, and in 
time to forbid him his house. The husband (on the other side) 
had also conceived such a good opinion of his guest, & had 
grown into such a strict familiarity with him, that you might 
w ith more ease have removed a stone wall, than once to make 
him think amiss, either of his A\Te, or of her lover. Yea, and 
immediately after this conference, he would not stick thus to 
say unto his wife. ‘Lamia (for so indeed was her name) thou 
hast three such busy-brained sisters, as I think shortly <-heir 
heads will break: they would have me to be jealous of thee, 
no no Lamia. &c.,’ so that he w as not only far from any such 
belief, but furthermore did every day increase his courtesies 
towards the loyer. The sisters being tlius on all sides rejected, 
and set perceiving more & more an unseemly behaviour be- 
tween their sister and her minion, began to melt in their own 
grease- and such svas tlicir enraged pretence of revenge, that 
they suborned divers servants in the house to watch so dili- 
gently, as that this treason might be discovered. Amongst the 
test, one maid of subtile spirit bad so long watched them, that 
at last she spied them go into the chamber together, and 
locked the door to them: vihtrcupon she ran with all haste 
possible to her master, and told iiim that if he would come 
v\ ith her, she vv ould shew him a v cry strange sight. The gen- 
tleman (suspecting nothing) went with her, until he came 
into a chamber near unto that w herein they had shut them- 
selv es. And she pointing her master to the keyhole, bade him 
look through, w here he saw the thing w hich most might mis- 
like him to behold. Whereat he suddenly drew his dagger, 
and turned tow'^ards the maid, who fled from him for fear of 
mischief. But when he could not ov’^ertakc her in the heat of 
his choler, he commanded that she should forthwith truss up 
that little vv hich she had, and to depart his service. And before 
her departure, he found means to talk with her, threatening 
that if ever she spoke any w ord of this mystery in any place 
where she should come, it should cost her life. The maid for 
fear departed in silence, and the master never changed coun- 
tenance to either his wife or to her paramour, but feigned 
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unto his wife that he had turned away the maid upon that 
sudden, for that she had throw n a kitchen knife at him, svhiles 
he went ai>out to correct a fault in her. &c. Thus the good 
gentleman drank up his o\\ n sweat unseen everj'day, increas- 
ing courtesy' to the lover, and nc\’er changing countenance to 
his yy ife in anything, but only that he refrained to ha\'e such 
knowledge of her carnally', as he in time past had, and other 
men h.i\e of •'f'eir wives. In this sort he continued by the 
space almost ot half a y'car, ncy'crthclcss lamenting his mishap 
in solitary places. At last (y\hat moved him I know not) he 
fell again to cfmipany' y\ith his yyife as other men do, and (as 
I have heard it said) he used this policy'. Kvery time that he 
had knoyy ledge of her, he would lca\ c cither in the bed, or in 
her cushioncloth, or by' her lookingglass, or in some place 
y\ here she must needs fintl it, a piece of money' y\ hich then 
was in Italy called a Caroline. Thus he dealt y\ith her con- 
tinually by the space of four or fi\c months, using her ney'er- 
thcless yeiy' kindly in all other respects, and providing for 
her all things nectssary at the first call. But unto his guest he 
.still augmenttd his courtesy, in sueh sort, that you yy’ould 
hayc thought them to be sworn brothers. All this notyy'ith- 
standing his w ife much musing at these small pieces w Inch she 
found in this sort, and furthermore, haying sundry' times 
found her husband in solitary' pkices making great kimenta- 
tion, .she greys intjuisitiyc, what should be the secret cause of 
these alterations, unto y\ horn he y\ ould none othcryvise an- 
syver, but that any man should find occ.ision to be more pen- 
sive at one time than at another. The yyife notwithstanding 
increasing her suspect, imparted the same unto her los'er, 
alleging thereyy ithal that she doubted y'ery' much lest her hus- 
band had .some vehement suspicion of their affairs. The lover 
encouraged her, &. likeyyise declared, that if she yvould be 
importunate to enquire the cause, her husband yy ould not be 
able to keep it from her: and having noyv thoroughly in- 
structed her, she dealt yy ith her husband in this sort. One day 
yy'hen she kneyv him to be in his study alone, she came in to 
him, and having fast locked the door after her, & cony'ey'ed 
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the key into her pocket, she began first with earnest entreaty, 
and then with tears to crave that he M’ould no longer keep 
from her the cause of his sudden alteration. The husband dis- 
simuled the matter still: at last she was so earnest to know for 
what cause he left money in such sort at sundry times: That 
he answered on this wise: ‘Wife,’ quoth he, ‘thou knowest 
how long we have been married together, and how long I 
made so dear account of thee as ever man’ made of his wife: 
since \v hich days, thou knowest also how long I refrained “hy 
company, and how long again 1 have used thy company, leav- 
ing the money in this sort, and the cause is this. So long as 
thou didst behave thyself faithfully towards me, I never 
lothed thy companv: but sithens I have perceived thee to be 
a harlot, and therefore did I for a time refrain and forbear 
to lie with thee, and now i can no longer forbear it, I give 
thee every time that I lie with thee, a Caroline, which is to 
make thee understand thine ow n w boredom: and this reward 
is sufficient for a whore.’ 

“The wife began stoutly to stand at defiance, but the hus- 
band cut off her speech, and declared when, where, and how 
he had seen it: hcrcat the woman being abashed, and finding 
her conscience guilty of as much a, he had alleged, fell down 
on her knees, & with most bitter tears craved pardon, con- 
fessing her offence: whereat her husband (.noved w'ith pity) 
& melting likewise in floods of lamentation, rccomforted her, 
promising that if from that day forwards she would be true 
unto him, he would not only forgive all that w'as past, but 
become more tender and losing unto her than ever he was. 
What do I tarry so long' they became of accord: and in full 
accomplishment thereof, the gentlewoman did altogether es- 
chew the company, the speech, and (as much as in her lay) 
the sight of her lover: although her husband did continue his 
courtesy towards him, and often charged his wife to make 
him fair resemblant.®®* The lover was now only left in per- 
plexity, who knew' nothing what might be the cause or all 
these changes, and that most grieved him, he could by no 
means obtain again the speech of his desired: he watched all 
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opportunities, he suiiorncd messengers, he ssrote letters, but 
all in sain. In the end she caused to be declared unto liim a 
time and place where she would meet him and speak with 
him. Being met, she pur him in remembrance of all that had 
passed between them she laid also before him how’’ trusts’ she 
had been unto him in all professions: she confessed also how 
faithfully he had dischaiged the duts’’ of a friend in all re- 
spects, and therewithal she declared that her late alteration 
and pcnsivcncss of mind w as not w ithout great cause, for that 
she had of late such a mishap, as might change the disposition 
of any lising creatine ^(.a, and that the case was such, as 
unless she found piescnr icmeds, her death must needs ensue, 
and that speediK . foi the pie\ cnring w hereof, she alleged that 
she had beaten bet biains w ith all de\ ices possible, and that in 
the end she could think ot no icdicss but one, the which lav 
only in him to ae'eomplish W'hcicforc she besought him for 
all the lose ami good will which had c\er pavsed between 
them, now to shew the fiuits of true friendship, anel to grat- 
ify her with a flic giant to this rcepest. The loser who had 
alwass been dcsiious to ple.isuie her in anything, but now 
especially to recoser her wonted kindness, g.in frankly prom- 
ise to accomplish an\ thing that might be to him possible, yea. 
though It were to his gic.it detument, and therewithal, did 
deeply blame her in that she would so Ions tonnent herself 
with any giicf, consuleiing that it l.n in him to help if. The 
lady answered, that she had so long kept it from his knowl- 
edge, bce.uisc she doubted whether he would be content to 
perform it or nor, although it was such a thing as he might 
easily grant w ithout any manner of hurt to himself, &. yet 
now’ in the end she was toiced to adventure upon his cour- 
tesy, being no longer able to bear the burden of her grief 
the loser solicited her most earnestls* to disclose it: and she 
(as fast) seemed to mistrust that he ssould not accomplish it. 
In the end she took out a book (which she had brought for 
the nonce) \ bound him by oath to accomplish it. The los’er 
mistrusting nothing less than that ensued, took the oath ss’ill- 
ingly, which done, she declared all that had passed betsveen 
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her & her husband: his grief, her repentance, his pardon, her 
vow, and in the end of her tale enjoined the lover, that from 
thenceforwards, he should never attempt to break her con- 
stant determination, the lover replied that this was unpossiblc. 
But she plainly assured him. that if he granted her that re- 
quest, she would be his friend in all honest & goodly wise: 
if not, she put him out of doubt that she would eschew his 
company and flee from his sight as fronl a scorpion. The 
lover considering that her request was hut just, accusing his 
own guilt)’ conscience, remembering the great courtesies al- 
ways used l)v her husband, and tlierewithal seeing the case 
now brought to such an issue, as that by no other means than 
by this it could be concealed from the knowledge of the 
world: but most of all, being urged Ly his oath, did at last 
give an unwilling consent, and vet a faithful promise to yield 
unto her will in all things, and thus being become or one 
assent, he remnincth the dearest friend & most welcome guest 
that may be, both to the lad\' and her husband: and the man 
and the wife so kind (each to other') as if there never had 
been such a breach betM cen them. Now, of you noble gov- 
ernor I would feign learn. herher the perplexity of the hus- 
band when he looked in at the kc\ hole, or of the wife when 
she knew the cause w iiy the Carolines were so scattered, or of 
the lov cr when he knew a\ hat was his mistress’ charge, was 
greater of the three- 1 might ha\c put in also the troubled 
thoughts of the sisters &. the maid, \v lien they saw their good 
xvill rejected, but let these thiee suffice.” “Gentle Hope,” 
quoth Ferdinando, “you haie rehearsed (& that right elo- 
quently) a notable talc, or rather a notable history, because 
you seem to affirm, that it w as done indeed of late & not far 
hence. Wherein I note five especial points: that is a marvelous 
patience in the husband, no less repentance in the wife, no 
small boldness of the maid, hut much more rashness in the 
sisters, & last of all, a rare tractabilit)’^ in the lover. Neverthe- 
less to return unto your question. I think the husband’s per- 
plexit)’ greatest, because his losses abounded above the rest, & 
his injuries were uncomparable.” The Lady Frances did not 
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seem to contrary him but rather smiled in her sleeve at Dame 
Pergo, ho had no less patience to hear the talc recited, than 
the Ladv Frances had pleasure in telling of it. By this time 
the sleeping hour approached, & the ladies prepared their de- 
parture, whenas \listrcss Frances said unto the Venetian: 
“Although percase I shall iu)t do it so handsomely as your 
mistress, \ et good 1 rust,” (juoth she, “if t ou \ ouchsafe it, I 
can be content to trim up \our bed in the best manner that I 
mav, as one u ii.> w ould be as glad as she to procure your quiet 
rest.” Fcrdinando ga\e her gitat thanks desiring her not to 
trouble hcrstlf, but to let his man alone "with that charge. 
Thus they departed, &. how all parties took rest that night I 
knov\ not* but in the morning Ferdinando began to consider 
w ith himself that he might lie long enough in his bed before 
his mistress w ould be appeased in her pee\ ish conceits: w here- 
fore he arose, &. being appareled in his nightgown, took occa- 
sion to walk in the gallers near adjoining unto his mistress’ 
chamber* bur there might he walk long enough ere his mis- 
tress w ould come to w alk w ith him. WMicn dinner time came 
he went into the great thamber whereas the lord of the castle 
saluted him, being )o\ ful of his recoverv’: Jeronimi gising due 
thanks, declared that his fiicndlv entertainment together with 
the great couitesv of the gentlewomen was such, as might 
revise a man although he were half dead. “I would be loath,” 
quoth the host, “that anv gentleman coming to me for good 
will, should want an\ couitesj of entertainment that lieth in 
my power.” Vhen the meat was sersed to the table, the gen- 
tlewomen came in all but Dame Flinor and Mistress Pergo, 
the w hieh reidin.indo maiked \ery well, and it did somewhat 
abate his .ippetite. .\ftcr dinner, his Hope came unto him and 
demanded of him how he would pass the day for his recre- 
ation- to whom he answered even as it best pleased her. She 
dexised to walk into the park, and so by little and little to 
acquaint himself with the air: he agreed, and they walked 
together being accompanied with one or two other gentle- 
women. And although there xxerc now' more cause that he 
should mistrust his mistress than ever he had before received. 
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yet the vehement passions which he saAV in her when she 
first came to visit him, and moreover the earnest words w hich 
she pronounced in his extremitv, ^\’ere such a refreshing to 
his mind, as that he determined no more to trouble himself 
uith like conceits’ concluding further, that if his mistress 
were nor faulty, then had he tomniitrcel a foul offence in 
needless jealousv, and that if she were faultv (especially with 
the secretary’) then no persuasion could aiiicnd her, nor any 
passion help him: and this s\as the cause that enabled nim 
after such passing pangs to aliidc the doubtful conclusion: 
And thus nianfullv and saliantlv to repress faintness of his 
mind, nothino doubtino but tliat he should ha\c won his mis- 
tress to pardon his presumption, &. lo\ inglv to embrace his 
service in wonted manner- but he w'as far deceived, for she 
w’as now in another tune, the which Mistress Frances began 
partlv to discov’cr into him as tlicv w alkcd together: for she 
burdened him that his malady piocecded only of a disquiet 
mind. “And if it did so mv gentle Hope,” quoth he, “what 
remedy’” “My good '1 rust,” quoth she, “none other but to 
plant quiet w here disquiet began to grow-.” “I hav-c deter- 
mined,” quoth he, “but I must era' " the help of v our assured 
friendship.” “Thereof )ou may make account,” epioth she, 
“but wherein’” Ferdinando walking apart with her, began to 
declare that there w as some contention happened betw’ecn his 
mistress and him- the ladv told him that she was not ignorant 
thereof. Then he desired her to treat so much in the cause, as 
they might eftsoons come to parley “Iheieof I dare assure 
voii,” quoth iMistress Frances, and at their return she led him 
into his mistress’ chamber, w horn they found h ing on her 
bed, whether galled with any grief, or w'eary of the thing 
(which you wot of) I know not, but there she lav: unto 
W’hom Ferdinando gave tw'o or three salutations before she 
seemed to mark him. At last said the Lady Frances unto her. 
“Your serv’ant hearing of your sickness, hath adventured thus 
far into the air to see you.” “I thank him,” quoth Dame 
Elinor &, so lay still, refusing to give him any countenance. 
Whereat he perceiving all the other gentlew'omen fall to 
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whispering, thought good, boldly to plead his own case; and 
approaching the bed began to enforce his unwilling mistress 
unto courtesy, wherein he used such vehemence as she could 
not well by any means refuse to talk with him: but what their 
talk was, I may not take upon me to tell you. Suflficeth this to 
be known, that in the end she pretended to pass over all old 
grudges, and thenceforth to pleasure him as occasion might 
serve, the ' ^ ’ 'h bccasion was so long in happening, that in 
rhe end he being now eftsoons troubled with unquiet fan- 
tasies, and forced to use his pen again as an ambassador be- 
tween them; one day amongst the rest found opportunity to 
llirust a letter into her bosom, wherein he had earnestly re- 
quested another moonshine banquet or Friday’s breakfast to 
rccomfort his dulled spirits, u hereunto the dame yielded this 
answer in writing, but of v hose enditing judge you. 

“I can but smile at vour simplicity, Mho burden your 
friends with an impossibilirv. The case so stood as I could not 
though I Mould. Wherefore from henceforth either learn to 
frame your recpiest more reasonably, or else stand content 
M'ith a flat repulse. 

S H E.” 

Ferdinando liktd this letter but a little: & being thereby 
drlten into his accustomed sein, he compiled in verse this 
ansMcr following, upon these words contained in her letter, 
“I could nor though I would.” 

“I could not though I would.” good lady say not so. 

Since one good word of sour good w’ill might soon redress my 
M’oe, 

Where “would” is free before, there “could” can never fail: 

For proof, j ou sec how galleys pass w here ships can bear no sail. 
The w eary manner w here skies arc o\ creast. 

By ready m ill doth guide his skill and wins the haven at last. 

The prett)' bird that sings with prick against her breast,*^ 

Doth make a virtue of her need, to watch when others rest. 

And true the proverb is, which you have laid apart. 

There is no hap can seem too hard unto a willing heart. 

Then lovely lady mine, you sav not as you should. 
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In doubtful terms to answer thus: “I could not though I would.” 
Yes yes, full well you know, your “can” is quick and good: 

And wilful “will” is eke too swift, to shed my guiltless blood. 
But if good will were bent as press’d as power is,®* 

Such will would quickly find the skill to mend that is amiss. 
^^’hcrefore if you desire to see inv' true love spilt. 

Command and I will slay myself, that yours may be the guilt, 
Rut if you have no power to say your servapt nay, 

W’rire thus: “I may not as I would, yet must I as I may.” 

Ferdinando. Jeronimi. 

I'hus Jeronimi replied upon his mistress’ answer, hoping 
rhereby to recover some favour at her hands, but it would 
not be: so that now he had been as likely (as at the first) to 
have fretted in fantasies, had not the I.aJv Frances continu- 
ally comforted him: and bv little &. little she drove such rea- 
son into his mind, that now he began to subdue his humour 
w ith discretion, and to determine that if he might espy evi- 
dent proof of his mistress’ frailty, he w'ould then stand con- 
tent with patience perforce, & give his mistress the bezo las 
IIW 70 S. And it happened one day amongst others, that he 
resorted to his mistress’ chamber and found her {alio solito)^^ 
lying upon her bed, and the secrciary with Dame Pergo and 
her handmaid keeping of her company. Whereat Ferdinando 
somewhat repining, came to her and fell -a dalliance, as one 
that had now rather adventure to be thought presumptious 
than yield to be accounted bashful, he cast his arm over his 
mistre.ss, and began to accuse her of sluggishness, using some 
other bold parts, as well to provoke her, as also to grieve the 
other. The lady seemed little to delight in his dallying, but 
cast a glance at her secretary, & therewith smiled, when as 
the secretary and Dame Pergo burst out into open laughter. 
The which Ferdinando perceiving, and disdaining her ingrati- 
tude, was forced to depart, and in that fantasy compiled this 
sonnet. 


With her in arms that had my heart in hold, 
I stood of late to plead for pity so: 

And as I did her lovely looks behold, 
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She cast a glance upon niy rival foe. 

His fleering face provoked her to smile, 

When my salt tears were drowned in disdain: 

He glad, I sad, he laugh’d, falas the while) 

I wept for woe: I pin’d for deadly pain. 

And when I saw none other boot prevail. 

But reason rule must guide my skillful mind; 

Why' then .(quoth 1) old proverbs never fail, 

I lu *, . W. 1 S never g<»od cat'" out of kind. 

Nor woiium true but even as stoiics tell, 

V\'on with an egg, and lost again with shell. 

Fcrdinaiulo. jeronimi. 

This sonnet dcclarcth rh.it he began now' to account of her 
as she deserved, for it hath a sharp conclusion, and it is somc- 
w hat too general. \\'cll, as it is he lost it, w here his mistress 
found it, and she immcdiatclv imparted the same unto Dame 
Pergo, and Dame Pergo unto others: so that it quickly be- 
came common in the house, .\mongst others .Mistress Frances 
having recovered a copy of it, did seem to pardon the gen- 
erality, and r(» be well pleased w ith the particularity thereof, 
the which she bew raved one dav unto Ferdinando in this 
wise. “Of all the joys that ever I had m\' good Trust,” quoth 
she, “there is none vv herein I take more comfort than in vour 
conformity.*' .And although your present rage is such that 
you can be content to condemn a number unknown, for the 
transgrc.ssion of one too well known: vet I do rather rejoice 
that you should judge your pleasure over mans', than to be 
abu.sed by any.” “.\Iy good Hope,” quoth he, “it were not 
reason that after such manifold proofs of vour exceeding 
courtesies, I should use strange or contentious speech vv ith so 
dear a friend. And indeed I must confess that the opinion 
which I have conceived of mv mistress, hath stirred mv pen 
to write very hardly agaimst all the feminine gender. But I 
pray you pardon me,” quoth he, “& if it please v'ou I w'ill 
recant it, as also (percase) I was but cloved with succudrv,’'" 
and presumed to think more than may be proved.” “Yea but 
how’ if it w’ere prov'ed?” quoth Dame Frances. “If it were so 
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M’hich God forbid,” quoth he, “then could you not blame me 
to concei\e that opinion.” “Howsoever I might blame you,” 
quoth she, “I mean not to blame you, but I demand further, 
if it be as I think & you suspect, ■what will you then do?” 
“Surely,” quoth he, “I have determined to drink up mine ow'ii 
sorrow secretly, and to bid them both adieu.” “I like your 
farewell better than your fantasy,” quoth she, “and whenso- 
ever you can be content to take so much pains, as the knight 
(which had a nightgown guarded with naked swords) did 
take, I think you may put yourself out of doubt of all these 
things.” By these words anil other speech which she uttered 
unto him, Ferdinando smelt how the world went about, and 
therefore did one day in the grey morning adventure to pass 
through the gallery toward his mistress’ chamber, hoping to 
have found the door open, but he found the contrary, and 
there attending in good devotion, heard the parting of his 
mistress and her secretary, with many kind words: wlicreby 
it appeared that the one w'as very loth to depart from the 
other. Poor Jeronimi was enforced to bear this burden, and 
after he had attended there as long as the light would give 
him leave, he departed also to hi', chamber, and apparelling 
himself, could not be (]uiet until he had spoken w ith his mis- 
tress, w horn he burdened flatly with this despiteful treachery: 
and she as fast denied it, until at last beinj still urged with 
such csident tokens as he alleged, she gave him this bone to 
gnaw' upon. “And if I did so,” quoth she, “what then^” 
Whercunto Ferdinando made none answ'er, but departed wdth 
this farewell. “Aly loss is mine owm, and your gain is none of 
yours, and sooner can I recover my loss, than you enjoy the 
gain which you gape after.” And when he was in place soli- 
tary, he compiled these following for a linal end of the 
matter. 

And if I did what then? 

Are you agriev'd therefore? 

The sea hath fish for e\ ery man. 

And what w'ould you have more? 

Thus did my mistress once. 

Amaze m\ mind w’ith doubt; . 



So 


Geoj^e (lauo/^ne 

\nd d ' cjiiLsrion for the nonce 
To beat ni\ bruns ibout 

W hereto I thus icphctl, 

I eh fislui 1 I in c in \\ is i, 

I hit ill tlie sc IS It t\erv tide, 
ei' Ins done to fish 

\m\ s(,) did 1 (in \ iin ) 

( sinec it nn\ not be 
I et such fish rheie is find tin giin 
\nd lei\e the loss for me 

\nd N\ nil such luck md loss, 

I \\ ill e onteiu ni\ self 
I ill titles of ruining time nn\ toss 
Such fisluis on the s>u If 

\nd when the\ stick t n sinds, 

1 h It e\ei\ nun nn\ see 
I hen will I liugh intl ehp ni\ hinds, 

\s thev do now it me 

leidinindo )eioniiiu. 

1 bus leidinindo l)ein<» no longer ible to bear these e\- 

K. 

rrtnic dc spirts, it-.oI\td ro rhsent himsclt, is well foi liis own 
hiithtr t]UKt, IS ilso to i\oidtht octisionot gi cater iiuschicfs 
that might tnsut \nd ilthough rht exceeding courtesies and 
ipproctd fulclits ot Dame 1 i incts hid been sufficient to al- 
luic the list hiving oi am nnn, tspctnllv considenng thir 
she w IS itasonahK tui. and descended of a wortln fithci, 
who now tell ll .rl\ to most ind solicit the same, }tt such 
sinister conceits had he taken 1»\ the fiailtx of Dame 1 Imoi, 
as that rc|ccting ill piolfcis, and eontemning aU courtesies, he 
rook his Icuc \ (wirhout pictcnce of letuin) depaitcd to lus 
house in \ enicc spending thcic the lest ot his da\s in i dis- 
solute kind of lift N. abandoning the woith\ ladx Francis- 
ehina, who (diiK being galled with the giief of lus great 
ingiatitudc) did shoith bring heisclf into a miserable con- 
sumption wheteof (aftei three \ears languishing) she died 
Notw ithstanding all which occui rents the I ady Elinor lived 
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long in the continuance of her accustomed change: & tlius 
we see that where wicked lust doeth bear the name of lo\e, 
It doth not only infect the light-minded, but it may also be- 
come confusion to others w Inch arc vowed to constancy. And 
to that end I Iiha c recited this fable w hich may serve as cn- 
sample to w'arn the ^ ourhful leader from attempting the like 
worthless enterprise. 1 know not how my rude translation 
thereof w ill delight the linesr judge nients** But sure as Bartcllo 
w riteth It in Italian, it i‘ both pleasant and profitable: the 
which hath made me ad\cnruie thus to publish the same in 
such simple sn le as I am ahk to tnditc* Desiring the gentle 
leader, rather to rake example of ic formation therein, than to 
fine! fault at the homeK hanilling of the same. 

Lver or never. 




JOHN I,YI-Y 
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INTRODUC nON 

John Ly ly ( / 5 54?- 1606) 

L\ly’s statement in rui»m rs, “I have ever thought so super- 
stitiously of wit, that I fear I ha\ c committed idolatry against 
wisdom,” reveals considciablc sclf-insight. By the middle of 
the sixteenth century, when Lyly was born, the social frame- 
w 01 k of the chivalric code had cea . d to function effectively; 
tlic feudal aiistocracy had turned to showing its superior 
position not through any pioductn c pattern of economic be- 
lias ior, but through such artificial aspects of manners as clab- 
01 ate dress and sophisticated talk. I a ly had a ticket of admis- 
sion to the circle of this aristocracy, and he had a gift for the 
complex playing wuth words which interested it. But he was 
unhappily more a dependent on this class than a member of it: 
his wit amused those who couk afford to be amused, but it 
created problems which he himself could not afford, often 
liindenng him from the sccurit\ w Inch ' c desired. 

I vly’s family w as not of the aristocracy, but its scholarly 
and literary pui suits had won the lecognition and acquaint- 
ance of the upper class IIis grandfather, William Lyly, was 
a distinguished grammarian and the friend of Sir Thomas 
More, Erasmus, and Colet, his uncle, the canon of Canter- 
bur\^, was the author of set eral learned works, his father, an 
educated and comfortably fixed man, xvas c registrar of the 
city and diocese of Canterbury. Lyly followed in the aca- 
demic footsteps of his forebears, in appearance if not in atti- 
tude. When he was fifteen or sixteen years old, Ke entered 
Magdalen College, Oxford, and completed his course of study 
in 1573. He was described in the Oxford register of 1571 as 
plebeti films, son of a commoner; yet in 1 574 Lyly called him- 
self an alumnus of Lord Burleigh, the strongest representative 
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of the feudal aristocracy in the court of Elizabeth, suggesting 
that he had received financial aid through the help of the dis- 
tinguished courtier. L\ ly had written Burleigh requesting a 
felK)\\’ship from the ciown, and it was perhaps such a grant 
that allowed him to continue his studies, fie received the 
M.A. degree from Osford in 1^79 and the same degree from 
Cambridge four years later. At both schools Lviv had the 
reputation of a talented and well-to-do young man about the 
campus, studying little, vet enough to complete his academic 
courses, expressing himself wittily and facetiously in verse 
and prose, exploiting to the hilt the role of playboy. Gabriel 
Harvey, Lyly’s friend as early as 1578 and later his severe 
critic, hinted at Lyly’s reputation for “horning, gaming, fool- 
ing and knaving,” and pigeonholed him as “sometime the 
fiddlestick of Oxfoid, now' the sery bauble of London.” 

Since to receive his degree at ('ambridge Lyly did not nec- 
essarily have to rcsiilc at the university for any extended 
period, he spent some time .it the court in London even dur- 
ing his early tw enries. I larv cy probably met him w hen both 
of them were living at the S.nov, the former Lancastrian 
palace converted into a charitable institution for “poor peo- 
ple, sick or l.ime, or tiavellcrs,” realistically extended to in- 
clude struggling w nters .tnd students. I hrough Haney, Lyly 
possibK'^ made the acquaintance of such literary figures as 
Spenser and Sidnev, and through Buileigh he cert.iinlv met 
Edward dc \\'rc, the Earl of Oxfonl, and other courtiers. 
L\ ly’s twofold ambition w.is .soon apparent: to become a 
court-approved writer and to be accepted himself as a mem- 
ber of the leisure-class court, and he worked constantly to 
attain these ends. 

.\t court I-yly was impressively busy. In iijyS and 1^79 he 
worked on i I'lnti i s, w hich was immediately so popular with 
the sophisticated aristocratic readers that it went through 
four editions in the first year and twelve in Lyl\'’s lifetime. 

year later he had completed 1 1 pim s vnd ms i m.f v\d, in 
part as an appeasement to the few persons who had been 
offended by his satire on w'omen in particular and on the 
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society in general. In 1581, possibly through the help of the 
Earl of Oxford, to whom he had dedicated his second work, 
he had his first play campvspe presented before Elizabeth, 
and by the end of the century he had written eight plays and 
seen all but two of them performed at court by cither the 
St. Paul’s or the Royal Cntapci boys, companies which the 
Queen preferred to professional groups of actors. In 1 585, he 
was assistant master of St. Paul’s Choir School, tutoring the 
choirbos s in Latin, in logic, and even in music, and probably 
coaching \ oung actors for performance at court. At the same 
time he was in charge of royal trappings for hunting, oddly 
enough in Elizabeth’s reign a part of the costuming and prop- 
erties under the supervision of the Revels Office, the depart- 
ment w hich handled the sc'ection and the production of court 
dramatic entertainment. 

Yet, despite the popularity of his prose and of his drama 
and despite, too, the set cral court appointments related to his 
literary interests, Lyly frequently made official complaints of 
a lack of deserved favor at court: in 159? and in 1598 he 
wrote to Elizabeth, and in 1 997 he w rote to Sir Robert Cecil, 
Burleigh's son and the Queen’s erttary of State. The first 
letter to Elizabeth contended that she had promised him the 
office of Master of Revels, but that “after ten years’ tempest” 
nothing had come of the promise. The tempest to which 
Lyly referred was made up of a senes of minor storms: a dis- 
agreement w ith I larvey, his first literary'^ companion; a falling 
out w ith Burleigh, his first patron; a cooling of relations with 
Oxford, the first sponsor of his drama; and even a criticism 
from the Queen for his handling of the Revels properties. 
Furthermore, Lyly may have been aw^arc tnar his chances for 
adtancement had been affected indirectly by such court con- 
flicts as the opposition betw cen his patron Burleigh and Eliza- 
beth’s fas orite Leicester, or Elizabeth’s temporary disapproval 
of Oxford. Ls’ly’j troubles with Harvey and with Oxford had 
not a little to "do w'ith his sharp tongue, and his differences 
w ith Burleigh and the Queen may have come from his paying 
more attention to court talk than to court svork. Lyly him- 
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self suspected tliat he had too niucli “played the fool" for the 
Queen to grant him the responsible position of Master of 
Revels. In his first pctiti{)n he h.id asked for pastoral retire- 
ment in preference to suffering the “shipwreck of my times, 
my hopes, and mv its." 

hyly’.s tempest ma\ also have referred to his participation 
in the famous Martin Marprclatc controversy, which took its 
name fH>m the fictitious sponsor of the Puritan tracts against 
govemment censorship of publications. Already a member of 
Fli/abeth’s censoring agency, L\ 1\ made one or two Nashe- 
likc contributions on the side of the Queen’s bishops, intent 
on c]uelling any further ( atholic or Puritan opposition to the 
,\nglican ('.hurch. In i sSy he may ha\c had a hand in \ a\ nil’ 
I OR \N \i'i, and in I’vpi’i ^\llII v mum i, which incidcntallx 
drew from Harvey a personal attack on I vly rather than on 
the whole anti-Martin faction. I.\l\‘s other publicly political 
activity was his membership in Parliament for four short 
terms intermittently between i^SK .md i6oi, but nothing is 
known of his parliamcntarv' service except that his elections 
were due in parr to the patronage of I'dw ard de la Warre. to 
w’hom 1 t’l’iiu s had been dedicated. 

Lylv ’s reputation as a court w it w ho carried his speech ami 
his manners U) an absurd extent was unnuidillcd by his suc- 
cess as a writer or his performance of official duties. He wa'' 
the conspicuous butt of Ben Jonson’s satire in the figure of 
Fastidius Brisk in ivirv xi vn oi r oi ms iiexiou d^-gy), 
Jonson presented him as .self-consciouslv' erudite, strainedlv 
witty, alTectedlv mannered, and always in bad financial straits. 
The last was certainlv' true. As late as igo;— itio^ IaIv was 
petitioning the Queen for requitals of promises made but 
never fulfilled, and even had his w ife, w ho may hav e had 
court connections, present one rcvjuest to Flizabeth. But the 
Queen died soon thereafter, and no record of Lyly at court 
under James I remains. Lyly died in 1606 in his early fifties. 

The paradox of Lyly’s life is that the w it which lost him 
security and status established him as a distinctive Renaissance 
man of letters. 
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The standard edition of Lvly is J. VV. Bond's the aiMi’i i ii. 
WORKS OF JOHN ^ vols., Thc Clatcndon Press (Oxford), 

1902. Volume one includes an extensive biographical .study 
of Lylv and a comprelicnsivc essay entitled “Euphucs and 
Euphuism.” Each of EvK 's works is follow'ed by careful and 
thorough notes, w hicii the editors of this anthology has c 
found indeed helpful. \ concise studs* is J. Dover VN’ilson’s 
JOHN I XI S', iMacmillan and Boss’cs, \go'^; thc mo.st elaborate 
study is that in Erench by Albert Feuillerat: joim ixis, 
Cambridge Universits* Press, 1910. Studies of special interest 
are S. L. Woolf’s “ 1 he 1 lumanist as Alan of Letters: John 
Lylv,” siss VM I Ki s II ss . XXXl, S-?;, and A’^iolct M. Icfferv’s 




EUPHUI S: THE \X \TCEMV OF WIT 



T ill Ki imiM in \l^cIls a Aoung gentleman of great 
patrimony, is. of so comclv a personage, that it was 
doubted whether he were more bound to Nature for 
the lineaments ot his person, or to Fortune for the increase 
of his possessions. But Nature imp client of comparisons, and 
as it w ere disdaining a co.npanion, or copartner in her w'ork- 
ing, added to this comeliness of his l)od\ such a sharp capac- 
ity of mind, that not only she proved Fortune counterfeit, 
but w as half of that opinion that she herself w^as only current. 
T his \ oung gallant, of more w it than w ealth, and \ et of more 
wealth than wisdom, seeing himself inferior to none in pleas- 
ant conceits, thought himself superior to all in honest condi- 
tions, insomuch that he deemed imself so apt to all things, 
that he gave himself almost to nothing, but practicing of those 
things commonly w hich arc incident to these sharp wits, fine 
phrases, smooth quipping, merry taunting, using jesting w^ith- 
out mean, aliusing mirth without measure. As therefore the 
sw’cctest rose hath his prickle, the finest \elvct his brack, the 
fairest flower his bian, so the sharpest wit hath his wanton 
will, and the holiest head his wicked way. And true it is that 
some men wu'ite and most men believe, that in all perfect 
shapes, a blemish bringeth rather a liking p\cry way to the 
c^ es, than a loathing any w ay to the mind. V’^enus had her 
mole in her cheek which made her more amiable: Helen her 
scar on her chin w hich Paris called cos ainoris^ the w hetsone 
of love. Aristippus his wart, Lycurgus his wen: So likewise 
in the disposition of the mind, either virtue is overshadowed 
w ith some vice, or vice overcast wdth some virtue. Alexander 
valiant in war, yet given to wfine. Tully eloquent in his 
glozes, yet vainglorious: Solomon wise, yet too too w^anton: 
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David holy but yet an homicide: none more witty than 
Euphues, yet at the first none more wicked. The freshest 
colours soonest fade, the teenest* ra/or soonest tumeth his 
edge, the finest cloth is soonest eaten with moths, and the 
cambric sooner stained than the coarse canvas: which ap- 
peared well in this I'uphues, w hose wit being like w'ax apt to 
receive any impression, and having the bridle in his own 
hands, cither to use the rein or the spur, disdaining counsel, 
leaving his country, loathing his old acquaintance, thought 
cither bv wit to obtain some conquest, or by shame to abide 
some conflict, and leasing the rule of reason, rashly ran unto 
ilestruction. Who- preferring fancy before friends, & his pres- 
ent humor, before honour to come, laid reason in water being 
too salt for his taste, and follow cd unbridled affection, most 

f ileasanr for his tooth. When parents ha\c more care how to 
case their children wealthy than wise, &. are more desirous 
to have them maintain the name, than the nature of a gentle- 
man: w hen they put gold into the hands of youth, wheic they 
should put a rod under their girdle, when instead of awe 
thc\ make them past grace, &. leave them rich executors of 
goods, & poor executors of godliness, then is it no marvel, 
that the son being left rich by his f.ither’s w ill, become rctch- 
less' by his own will.* 

It hath been an old said saw, and not of less truth than 
antiquit), that wit is the better if it be the dealer bought, as 
in the sequel of this history shall most manifestly appear. It 
happened this \oung imp to arrive at Naples (a place of more 
pleasure than profit, and vet of more profit than piety) the 
very walls and windows whereof shewed it rather to be the 
Tal>crnaclc of X’enus, than the 'I'cmplc of Vesta.*’ 

There x\'as all things ncccssarx and in readiness that might 
cither allure the mind to lust, or entice the heart to folly, a 
court more meet for an atheist, than for one of Athens, for 
Ovid than for Aristotle,® for a graceless lover than for a godly 
liver: more fitter for Paris than Hector, and meetcr for Flora 
than Diana. 

Here my youth (whether for weariness he could not, or for 
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wantonness would not go any further) determined to make 
his abode: whereby it is evidently seen that the fleetest fish 
swallowcth the delicatest bait, that the highest soaring hawk 
traineth to the lure, and that the wittiest sconce is inveigled 
with the sudden view of alluring vanities. 

Here he wanted no companions which courted him con- 
tinually with sundry kinds of devices, whereby they might 
either soak his purse to reap commodity, or sooth his person 
to win credit, ror he had guests and companions of all sorts. 

There frequented to this lodging and mansion house as well 
the spider to suck poison, of his fine wit, as the bee to gather 
honey, as well the drone, as the dove, the fox as the lamb, as 
s\ell Damocles to betray him, as Damon to be true to him:’^ 
Yet he behaved himself so warily, that he singled his game 
wisely. He could easily discern Apollo’s music, from Pan his 
pipe, and Venus’s beautv' from Juno’s bravery, and the faith 
of Laelius, from the flatters’ of Aristippus,*^ he welcomed all, 
but trusted none, he was merry but yet so wary, that neithei 
the flatterer could take advantage to entrap him in his talk, 
nor the m iscst any assurance of his friendship- who being 
demanded of one what countryman he was, he answered, 
“What countryman am I not^ if I be in Crete, I can lie, if in 
Greece I can shift, if in Italy I can court . : if thou ask w-hose 
son I am also, I ask thee whose son I am not. I can carouse 
w ith Alexander, abstain w ith Romulus, eat w'ith the Epicure, 
fast with the Stoic, sleep w ith Endymion, watch xvith Chry- 
sippus,” ° using these speeches &. other like. An old gentleman 
in Naples seeing his pregnant wit, his eloquent t(»ngue some- 
what taunting, yet w’ith delight, his mirth without measure, 
X'ct not without w it, his sayings vainglorious, yet pithy, began 
to bewail his nurture: and to muse at his nature, being in- 
censed against the one as most pernicious, and enflamed with 
the other as most precious: for he well knew that so rare a 
w’it would in time either breed an intolerable trouble, or bring 
an incomparable treasure to the common weal: at the one he 
greatly pitied, at the other he rejoiced. 

Having therefore gotten opporttmity p communicate with 



John Lyly 

him his mind, with \\'atcry eves, as one lamenting his wanton- 
ness, and smiling face, as one loving his wittiness, encountered 
him on this manner. 

“Young gentleman, although my acquaintance be small to 
intreat you, and my authority less to command you, yet my 
good will in giving you good counsel should induce vou to 
believe me, and mv hoary hairs (ambassadors of experience) 
enforce you to follow me, for bv how much the more I am 
a stranger to vou, by so much the more vou are beholding to 
me, having therefore opportunity to utter mv mind, I mean 
to be importunate with you to follow' my meaning. As thy 
birth doth shew' the express and lively image of gentle blood, 
so thy l)ringing up scemeth to me to be a great blot to the 
lineage of so noble a brute, so that I am enforced to think 
that either thou diddest want one to give thee good instruc- 
tions, or that thy parents made thee a wanton with too much 
cockering, either they w ere too foolish in using no discipline, 
or thou too forward in rejecting their doctrine, either they 
willing to have thee idle, or thou w'illful to be ill employed. 
Did they not remember that which no man ought ro forget, 
that the tender youth of a child is like the tempering of new 
wax apt to receive an\' form? lie that will carry a bull with 
Milo,^“ must use to carry him a calf also, he that coveteth to 
have a straight tree, must not bow him being a twig. I'he 
potter fashioncth his clay when it is soft, and the sparrow 
is taught to come w hen he is young: As therefore the iron 
being hot receiveth any form with the stroke of the hammer, 
and Ivccpcth it being ct)ld forever, so the tender wit of a child 
if w'ith diligence it be instructed in youth, w'ill with industry 
use those qualities in his age. 

“They might also have taken example of the wise husband- 
men, who in their fattest and most fertile ground sow hemp 
before wheat, a grain that dryeth up the superfluous moisture, 
and maketh the soil more apt for corn: Or of good gardeners 
xv'ho in their curious knots” mix hyssop xvith thyme, as aiders 
the one to the growth of the other, the one being dry, the 
other moist: or of cunning painters, xvho for the whitest work 
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cast the blackest ground, to make the picture more amiable. 
If therefore thy father had been as w isc an husbandman, as he 
\\'as a fortunate husband, or thy mother as good a huswife 
as she uas a happy wife, if they had been both as good gai- 
deners to keep their knot, as the" were grafters to bring forth 
such fruit, or as cunning painters, as rlity s\ ere happy parents, 
no doubt they had sowed hemp before wheat, tliat is disci- 
pline before affection, they had set hyssop w ith th) me, ‘hat 
IS manners w ith w it, tlie one to aid the other: and to make thy 
devteiity more, they had cast a black ground for their w'hite 
w ork, that is, they had mi\cd threats w ith fair looks. 

“But things past, are past calling again, it is too late to shut 
the stable door hen the steed is siolcii. The 'ITojans re- 
pented too late* when their town was spiiiled: ^ et the remem- 
brance of thy former follies might breed in thee a rcmoisc of 
conscience, and be a remedy against farther concupiscence. 
But now to thy present time* 'Ihe Lacedaemonians were 
wont to show tiieir children diunken men and other wicked 
men, that by seeing their filth they might shun the like fault, 
and a\oid such mccs when they were at the like state. The 
Persians to make then* ) outh abhor gluttony w'ou'd paint an 
Fpicure sleeping with meat in his mouth, & most horribly 
oserladen with wine, that by the \iew < ^ such monstrous 
sights, they might eschew the means of the like excess. 

“ The Parthians to cause their \oiith to loathe the alluring 
trains of xv omen’s w lies and deceitful enticements, had most 
cuiiously caned in their houses a )oung man blind, besides 
xvhom x\ as adjoined a w oman so exquisite, that in some men’s 
judgement P\ gmalion’s image xvas not half so excellent, ha\*- 
ing one hand m his pocket as noting their th* it, and holding a 
knife in the other hand to cut his throat: If the sight of such 
ugly shapes caused a loathing of the like sins, then my good 
Euphues ct'nsidcr their plight, and beware of thine own peril. 
Thou art here in Naples a young sojourner, I an old senior; 
thou a stranger, I a citizen; thou secure doubting no mishap, 
I sorrox\ ful dreading thy misfortune. Here mayst thou see 
that which I sigh to sec, drunken sots wallowing in every 
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house, in every chamber, \ ca, in every channel, here mayst 
thou behold that \^ hich I cannot without blushing behold, nor 
without blubbering utter, those whose bellies be their gods, 
who offer their goods as sacrifice to their guts: who sleep 
with meat in their mouths, with sin in their hearts, and w'ith 
shame in tlieir houses. 

“Here, yea, here Kuphucs, mayst thou see not the carsxd 
visard of a lew'J w ^-man, but the incarnate visage of a lascivi- 
ous wanton, not the shadow of love, but the substance of lust: 
jMy heart melteth in drops of blood, to see a harlot with the 
one hand rob so many coffers, and with the other to rip so 
many corses. 

“Thou art here amidst the pikes between Scylla and (]ha- 
rybdis, ready if thou shun Syrtes, to sink into Symplegades.'- 
Let the Lacedaemonian, the Persian, the Parthian, yea, the 
Neapolitan, cause thee rather to detest such v'illainy, at the 
sight and view t)f their vanity. 

“Is it not far better to abhor sins by the remembrance of 
otlicrs’ faults, than by repentance of thine own follies? Is not 
he accounted mo.st wise, whom other men's harms do make 
most w'ary? Hut thou wilt happily sav, that although there 
be many things in Naples to be justly condemned, yet there 
arc some things of necessity to be commended; and as tlw 
will doth lean unto the one, so thy wit would also embrace 
the other. 

“Alas Euphucs by how much the more I love the high 
climbing of thv capacity, by .so much the more I fear thy fall. 
The fine crystal is sooner crazed than the hard marble, tlie 
greenest beech hurneth faster than the driest oak, the fairest 
silk is soonest soiled, and the sweetest wine tumeth to the 
sharpest vinegar, the pestilence doth most rifest infect the 
clearest complexion, and the caterpillar clcaveth unto the rip- 
est fruit, the most delicate wit is allured with small entice- 
ment unto vice, and most subject to yield unto vanity, if 
therefore thou do but hearken to the sirens, thou wilt be 
enamoured, if thou haunt their houses and places, thou shalt 
be enchanted. 
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“One drop of poison infccteth the w hole tun of wine, one 
leaf of coloquintida' ' nmrreth and spoileth the whole pot of 
porridge, one iron mole’* dcfaccth the Avhole piece of lawn: 
Descend into thine own conscience, and consider with th\- 
sclf the great difference hetweci. staring and stark blind, wit 
and wisdom, love and lust. Be merrv bur with modesty, be 
sober but not too solemn, be \a!iant bur not too venturous. 
Let thy attire be comelv but not cosilv, thv diet wholes(ymc 
but not excessive, use pastime as the w ord importeth, to pass 
the time in honest recreation- mistrust no man without cause, 
neither be thou credulous wirliour proof, be not light to fol- 
low' et erv man’s opinion, nor obstinate to stand in thine own 
conceit. Serve (lod, lose (lod, fear vjwd, and CJod will so 
bless thee as either heart can wbh or thy friends desire. And 
so I end mv counsel, beseeching thee to begin to follow it.” 
This old gentleman having finished his discourse, Euphues 
began to shape him an answ er in this sort. 

“Father and friend (vour age showerh the one, your hon- 
esty the other) I am neither so sus'picious to mistrust your 
good xvill, nor so sottish to mislii c \ our good counsel, as I 
am therefore to thank you for the first, so it stands me upon 
to think better on the latter: I mean neit to cavil with you as one 
loving sophistry, neither to control x ou as nc having superi- 
ority, the one would bring my talk into the suspicion of 
fraud, the other convince me of lolly. Whereas you argue 
I know not upon x\ hat probabilities, but sure I am upon no 
proof, that my bringing up shouUl be a blemish to my birth. 
I answ-er, and swear too that you w-erc not therein a little 
overshot, cither you gave too much credit to the report of 
others, or too rnuch liberty to your oxvn judgement, you 
convince my parents of peevishness, in making me a wanton, 
and me of lew dness m rejecting correction. But so many men 
so many minds, rhat may seem in xour eye odious, which 
in another’s eye may be gracious. Aristippus a philosopher, 
yet who more courtly' Diogenes a philosopher, yet who 
more carterly.-^^ Who more popular than Plato, retaining 
always good company? Who more envious than Timon,*'* 
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denouncing all human society^ Who so severe as the Stoics, 
which like stocks were moved with no melody 5 Who so 
secure as the Ppicurcs which wallowed m all kind of licen- 
tiousness- Though all men be made of one metal, yet they be 
not cast all in one mold, there is framed of the selfsame cla\ 
as well the title to keep out water as the pot to contain 
liquor, the sun doth harden the dirt & melt the wax, fire 
maketh the gold to shine and the straw to smother, perfumes 
doth refresh the dove &. kill the beetle, &. the nature of the 
man disposeth that consent of the manners Now'^ whcieas 
vou seem to love m\ nature, &. loathe mv nurtuic, )ou bc- 
wrav \oiir own weakness, in thinking that nature mix anx- 
waxs be altered bv' education, as xou have tnsamples to 
confiim xtuir pietcncc, so 1 hive most evident and mfilliblc 
aigumcnts to sene for mx*^ puipose It is natural for the 
vine to spicad, the more x ou seek bx art to alter it, the moic 
in the end xou shill augment it It is proper for the palm 
tree to mount, the heavier xou load it the highei it spiout- 
eth Though non be mide soft xvith fitc it returneth to his 
haidiiess, though the fileon be leelaiiiicd to the fist she 
tetiierli to her liiggardness, the whelp of a mastiff xvill never 
be taught to retiieve the piittielge, education cm have no 
shew, xvheie the exeelleneex of niturc doth beai svvax 1 he 
silly mouse will bv no minnei of means be tamed, the sub- 
tile fox mix well be beaten, but nevei biokcn from steilmq 
his piex, if xou pound spiecs thev smell the sxvcetcr, season 
the wood nevei so well the wine will taste of the cask, plant 
and transplmt the eiab tree, wheie, and whensoever it 
please x<>u and it will nevei beat sweet apple, unless xou 
graft bx art, xvhieh nothing toueheth nature. 

“Infinite and mnumeiable xveie the example. I eould allege 
and dcelarc to eonfirm the foiee of nature, and confute 
these xour xain and false foi genes, were not the repetition 
of them needless hiving showed sufficient, or bootless see- 
ing those alleged xv ill not persuade x ou. And can x ou be so 
unnatural, xvhom Dame \.iturc hath nouiished and brought 
up so many xears, to repine as it xvere against nature 
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“The similitude you rehearse of the wax, argueth your 
W'axing and melting brain, and vour example of the hot 
and hard iron, sho\\ cth in you but cold and ^\ cak disposition. 
Do \()U know that which all men do affirm and know', that 
black will take no (»ther colour^ That the stone abeston” 
being once made bot will never be made cold' That fire 
cannot be forced downward' That nature will lia\c course 
after kind’ That exervthing will dispose itself according 
to nature’ Can the I'thiope change or alter his skin’ or the 
leopard his hue’ Is it possible to gather grapes of thorns, or 
figs of thistles’ or to cause anything to strive against nature’ 

“liut w hy go I about to praise nature, the w Inch as yet 
w'as ne\ er any imp so w'icked &. barbarous, am I urk so 
vile and brutish, anv beast so dull and senseless, that could, 
or would, or durst dispraise or contemn’ Doth not ('icero 
conclude and allow, that if w'c follow’^ and obe\' nature, we 
shall never err’ Doth not Aristotle allege and confirm, that 
nature frameth or maketh nothing in any point ruvle, vain, 
and unperfcct’ 

“Natuie was had in such estimatiim and admiration among 
the heathen people, that she was reputed for the only god- 
dess in hea\cn: If nature then have largely and bountifully 
endow ed me w ith her gifts, w hy deem you me so untow'ard 
and graceless’ If she have dealt hardly w'lth me, w hy extol 
you so much my birth’ If nature bear no sway, why use 
you this adulation’ If nature woik the effect, what booteth 
any education’ If nature be of strength or force, what avail- 
eth discipline or nurture’ If of none, w'hat hclpefii nature? 
But let these sa\ings pass as known evidently and granted 
to be true, which none can or may deny unless he be false, 
or that he be an enemy to humanity. 

“As touching my residence and abiding here in Naples, my 
youthly and lusts affections, my sports and pleasures, my 
pastimes, my common dalliance, my delights, my resort and 
company, and companions, w hich daily use to \ isit me, al- 
though to you they breed more sorrow and care, than solace 
and comfort, because of ) our crabbed age: yet to me they 
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bring more comfort and joy, than care & grief, more bliss 
than bale, more happiness than heaviness: because of my 
youthful gentleness. I'.ither you would have all men old as 
you are, or else you have quite forgotten that )’ou yourself 
were young, or ever knew' young days: either in your youth 
you were a very vicious and ungodly man, or no^\■ being 
aged very superstitious Jfc devout above measure. 

“Put you no difference between the voung flourishing 
bay tree, and the old u’ithercd beech? No kind of distinction 
between the •waxing and the waning of the moon? And 
between the rising and the setting of the sun? Do you measure 
the hot assaults of youth, by the cold skirmishes of age? 
w'hose years are subject to more infirmities than our youth, 
we merry, you melancholy, we zealous in affectiem, you jeal- 
otis in all your doings, you testy without cause, we hasty 
for no quarrel, ^'ou careful, we careless, W’c bold, you fear- 
ful, we in all points contrary unto you, and ye in all points 
unlike unto us. 

“Seeing therefore we be repugnant each to the other in 
nature, would you ha\e us alike in qualities- W’ould you 
have one potion ministered to the burning fever, and to the 
cold palsy? one plaster to an old issue and a fresh wound- 
one sahe for all sores- one sauce for all meats? No no 
Eubulus, bur 1 will yield to more, than either I am bound to 
grant, either thou able to prove: Suppose that which I never 
will believe, that Naples is a cankered storehouse of all strife, 
a common stews for all strumpets, the sink of shame, and the 
very nurse of all sin: shall it therefore follow' of necessity 
that all that are wooed of love, should be wedded to lust, w'ill 
you conclude as it were c.v comcquenti^^ that whosoever ar- 
riveth here shall be enticed tt> folly, and being enticed, of 
force shall be entangled- No, no, it is the disposition of the 
thought that altercth the nature of the thing. The sun shineth 
upon the dunghill, and is not corrupted, the diamond lieth 
in the fire, and is not consumed, the cr}'^stal toucheth the 
toad, and is not poisoned, the bird trochilus liveth by the 
mouth of the crocodile and is not spoiled, a perfect w'it is 
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never bewitched with lewdness, neither enticed with lascivi- 
ousness. 

“Is it not common that the holm tree springeth amidst 
the beach? That the ivy spreadeth upon the hard stones? 
That the soft featherbed breaketh the hard blade? If ex- 
perience have not taught you this, you have lived long & 
learned little, or if your moist brain have forgot it, you have 
learned much and profited nothing. But it mav be, that you 
measure my affections by your own fancies, and knowing 
yourself either too simple to raise the siege b\’ policy, or too 
weak to resist the assault bv prowess, >’ou deem me of as 
little wit as yourself, or of less force, either of small capac- 
ity, or of no courage. In mv judgement 1 ubuliis, you shall 
as soon catch a hare with a taber, as you shall persuade 
youth, with jour aged & overw^orn eloquence, to such se- 
verity of life, which as yet there was never Stoic .so strict, 
nor Jesuit so superstitious, neither votary so devout, but 
would rather allow it in words than follow' it in works, 
rather talk of it than try it. Neither were you .such a saint 
in your youth, that abandoning all pleasures, all pastimes, 
and delights, you w'ould choose rather to sacrifice the first 
fruits of your life to vain holiness, than to youthly affec- 
tions. But as to the stomach quatted ’’■* with dainties, all deli- 
cates seem queasy, and as he that surfeiteth w'ith wine useth 
afterward to allay with water: So these old huddles^® having 
overcharged their gorges w'ith fancy, account all honest 
recreation mere folly, and having taken a surfeit of delight, 
seem now to savour it with despite. Seeing therefore it is 
labour lost for me to persuade you, and wind vainly wasted 
for you to exhort me, here I found you, and here I leave 
you, having neither bought nor sold with you, but changed 
ware for ware, if you have taken little pleasure in my reply, 
sure I am that by your counsel I have reaped less profit. 
They that use to .steal honey, burn hemlock to smoke the 
bees from their hives, and it may be, that to get some advan- 
tage of me, you have used these smoky arguments, thinking 
thereby to smother me with the conceit of strong imagination: 
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But as the chameleon though he have most guts, draweth 
least breath, r)r as the elder tree though he be fullest of pith, 
is farthest from strength, so though your reasons seem in- 
wardly to yourself somcv\ hat substantial, and your persuasions 
pithy in your riwn conceit, yet being well weighed without, 
they be shadows without substance, and weak without force. 
The bird taui hath a great voice, bur a small bod\% the thun- 
der a great clap, yet but a little stone, the empty vessel giveth a 
greater sound, than the full barrel. I mean not to apply it, but 
look into your self and you shall certainly find it, and thus I 
leave you seeking it, but w ere it not that my companv stav^ my 
coming, 1 would surely help you to look it, but I am called 
hence by nn aci|u.iintancc.” 

I'uphucs basing thus ended his talk departed leasing this 
old gentleman in a great quandary: who perceiving that he 
was more inclineil to ssantonness, than to ssisdom, ssith a 
deep sigh the tears trickling dossn his checks, said: “Seeing 
thou ss ilt not bus counsel at the first hand good cheap, thou 
shalt buy repentance at the second Iwitd, at such an un- 
rca.sonablc rate, that thou ssilt curse ths' hard pcnns'svorth, 
and ban ths hard heart. Ah F.uphues little dost thou know 
that if thy ssealrh ssastc, thy svit will give but small ssarmth, 
& if thy wit incline to wilfulncss, that ths’ sscaith svill do 
thee no great good. If the one had been cmplos'cd to thrift, 
the other to learning, it had been hard to conjecture, ss hether 
thou shouldest have been more fortunate by riches, or happy 
by ss’isdom, ss hether more esteemed in the common ss cal for 
ss'calth to maintain war, or for counsel to conclude peace. 
But alas ss hy do I pity that in thee ss hich thou seemest to 
praise in ths self.” And immediatels* he svent to his osvn 
house, heavily bcsvailing the young man’s unhappiness. 

Here ye may behold gentlemen, hosv lesvdly svit standeth 
in his osvn light, hosv he deemeth no penny good sils-er but 
his osvm, preferring the blossom before the fruit, the bud 
before the flosver, the green blade before the ripe ear of corn, 
his ow'n svit before all men’s svisdoms. Neither is that gea- 
son,-“ seeing for the most part it is proper to all those of 
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sharp capacity to esteem of themselves, as most proper: if 
one be hard in conceiving, they pronounce him a dolt, if 
given to study, they proclaim him a dunce, if merry a 
jester, if sad a saint, if full of m ords, a sot, if without speech, 
a cipher, if one argue m ith them boldy, then he is impudent, if 
coldly an innocent, if thcie be reasoning of divinity, they 
cry. Quae supra iios uihil ad if of humanity, Seiiteutias 
Joquiwr caniifex.-^ Hereof coincth such great familiarity be- 
tween the ripest wits, w hen they shall see the disposition the 
one of the other, the sympathia-”’ of affections, and as it 
were but a pair of shears to go between their natures, one 
flattereth another in his ow n folly, and laveth cushions under 
the elbow of his fellow, when he secth him take a nap with 
fancy, and as their w it w rcsteth them to \ ice, so it forgeth 
them some feat excuse to cloak their \anity. 

Too much study doth intoxicate their brains, for (say 
they) although iron the more it is used the brighter it is, 
)'et sih er x\ ith much w earing doth w astc to nothing, though 
the cammock-'’ the more it is bow ed the- better it serveth, yet 
the bow the more it is bent is occupu'd, the weaker it wax’cth, 
though the camomile, the more it is trodden and pressed 
down, the more it spreadeth, xet the violet the oftener it is 
handled and touched, the sooner it withcret' and decayerh. 
Besides this, a fine x\it, a sharp sense, a quick understand- 
ing, is able to attain to more in a moment or a very little 
space, than a dull and blockish head in a month, the scythe 
cutteth far better and smoother than the saw, the wax yieldcth 
better and sooner to the seal, than the steel to the sramp or 
hammer, the smooth & plain beech is easier tr- be carved and 
occupied than the knotty box. For neither is there anything, 
but that hath his contraries: Such is the nature of these novices 
that think to have learning without labour, and treasure 
without travail, either not understanding or else not remen ■- 
bering, that the finest edge is made with the blunt whetstone, 
and the fairest jew^el fashioned w'ith the hard hammer. I go 
not about (gentlemen) to inveigh against wit, for then I 
were witless, but frankly to confess min^ own little wit. 
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! have ever thought so superstitiously of wit, that I fear I 
have committed idolatry against wisdom, and if nature had 
dealt so beneficially \'ith me to have given me any wit, I 
should have been readier in the defence of it to have made 
an apologv, than anvM av to turn to apostasy: But this I note, 
that for the most part they stand so on their pantoffles-^ that 
they be secure of penis, obstinate in their own opinions, 
impatient ot uoour, apt to conceive wrong, credulous to 
believe the worst, ready to shake off their old acquaintance 
Avithout cause, and to condemn them without colour- Ml 
A\-hich humors are bv so much the more easier to be purged, 
by how much the less they have festered the sinews: But re- 
turn we again to I'uphues. 

Euphucs having so)ourned by the space of two months in 
Naples, A\ hether he w ere mo\ ed by the courtesy of a young 
gentleman named Philaiitus, or enforced by destiny: whcthei 
nis pregnant w it, or his pleasant conceits y-rought the greatei 
liking in the mind of I'liphucs, I know not for certainty: Bur 
ruphues showed such entire lose towards him, that he .seemed 
to make small account of anv others, determining to enter 
into .such an inviolable league of friendship with him, as 
neither time by piecemeal should impair, neither fancy utterK 
dissolve, nor anv suspicion infringe. “I have read,” saith 
he, “and well 1 belK\e it, that a friend is in pro.speritv a 
pleasure, a solace in adsersitv, in grief a comfort, in joy a 
merry companion, at all tunes another I, in all places the 
express image of mine own person: insomuch that I cannot 
tell, w hether the immortal gods have bestowed any gift upon 
mortal men, either more noble, or more necessary, than friend- 
ship. Is there anything in the world to be reputed (I will 
not .say compared) to friendship^ Can any treasure in this 
transitory pilgrimage be of more value than a friend' in 
w'hose bosom thou mayst sleep secure without fear, w'hom 
thou mayst make partner of all thy secrets without suspicion 
of fraud, and partaker of all thy misfortune without mis- 
trust of fleeting, who will account thy bale his bane, thy 
mishap his misery, the prickling of thy finger, the piercing 
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of his heart. But whither am I carried^ Have I not also 
learned that one should eat a bushel of salt with him, whom 
he meaneth to make his friend? that trial maketh trust? that 
there is falsehood in fellowship? and what then? Doth not 
the sympathy of manners, make the conjunction of minds? 
Is it not a byword, like will to like? Not so common as 
commendable it is, to see young gentlemen choose them such 
friends svith whom they may seem being absent t<» be {'res- 
ent, being asunder to be comersant, being dead to be alive. 
1 will therefore hat e Philautus for my fere, and by so much 
the more I make myself sure tt) hate Philautus, by hotv 
much the more I tictt in him the luely image of Fuphucs.” 

Although there be none so ignorant that doth not knotv, 
neither any so impudent that will not confess, friendship to 
be the jewel of liiiman )oy yet whosoever shall see this 
amity grounded upon a little affection, w ill soon conjecture 
that it shall be dissohed upon a light occasion: as in the 
sequel of Fuphues Philautus you shall see, W'hosc hot 
love waxed soon cold. For as the best wine doth make the 
sharpest vinegar, so the deepest i •'ve turncth to the deadliest 
hate. Who deserted the most blame in mine opinion, it is 
doubtful, &. so difficult, that I dare not presume to give ver- 
dict. For lose being the cause for which so many mischiefs 
hate been attempted, I am not yet persuaded, whether of 
them tvas most to be blamed, but certainly neither of them 
was blameless. I appeal to \ our )udgcment, gentlemen, not that 
I think any of you of the like disposition able to decide 
the question, but being of deeper discretion than 1 am, arc 
more fit to debate the quarrel. Though the discourse of their 
friendship and falling out be somew'hat long, yet being some- 
what strange, I hope the delightfulness of the one, will at- 
tenuate the tediousness of the other. 

Euphues had continual access to the place of Philautus 
and no little familiarity w'ith him, and finding him at con- 
venient leisure, in these short terms unfolded his mind unto 
him. 

“Gentleman and friend, the trial I havje had of thy manners 
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cutteth off divers terms w hich to another I would have used 
in the like matter. And sithcnce'"** a long discourse argueth 
folly, and delicate u'ords incur the suspicion of flattery, I 
am determined to use neither of them, knowing either of 
them to breed offence. Weighing with myself the force of 
friendship b) the effects, I studied ever since my first coming 
to Naples to enter league with such a one, as might direct 
my steps being a stranger, & resemble my manners being 
a scholar, the which tw'o qualities as I find in you able to 
satisfy mv desire, so I hope I shall find a heart in you will- 
ing to accomplish my request. Which if I may obtain, as- 
.sure yourself that Damon to his Pythias, Pyladcs to his 
Orestes, 'Iirus to his Gysippus, Theseus to his Pirithous, 
Scipio to his Laelius,-” was never found more faithful than 
Fimhues will be to his Philautus.” 

Philaufus by how* much the less he looked for this dis- 
course, by so much the more he liked it, for he saw all 
qualities both of body & mind in Kuphucs, unto whom he 
replied as follow eth. 

“Friend I'liphucs (for so your talk warranteth me to term 
you) 1 dare neither use a long process, neither a losing speech, 
icst unwittingly I should cause you to convince me of those 
things, w hich \ ou has e already condemned. And s erily I am 
bold to piesume upon your courtesy, since you souiself 
has'c used so little curiosity, persuading myself, that my short 
answxr ss ill ss ork as great an effect in you, as your fess words 
did in me. And seeing we resemble (as you say) each other 
in qualities, it cannot be that the one should differ from the 
other in courtesy, seeing the sincere affection of the mind 
cannot be expressed by the mouth, & that no art can unfold 
the entire love of the heart, I am earnestly to beseech you 
not to measure the firmness of my faith, by the fewness of 
my wtirds, but rather think that the overflowing waves of 
good w ill lea\ c no passage for many w ords. Trial shall prove 
trust, here is my hand, my heart, my lands and my life at 
thy commandment: Thou mayst well perceive that I did 
believe thee, that so soon I di^ love thee, and I hope thou 
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fcdlt the rather love me, in that 1 did believe thee.” Either 
buphues and Philautus stood in need of friendship, or were 
ordained to be friends: upon so short warning, to make so 
soon a conclusion might seem in mine opinion if it continued 
miraculous, if shaken off, ridiculous. 

But after many embracings & protestations one to another, 
they walked to dinner, where they w’anted neither meat, 
neither music, neither any other pastime, & having banqueted, 
to digest their sweet confections, the\’ danced all that after- 
noon, they used not only one board, but one bed, one book 
(if so be it they thought not one too many.) Their friend- 
ship augmented e\erv day, insomuch that the one could not 
refrain the company of the other on,, mipute, all things went 
in common betw cen them, w hich all men accounted com- 
mendable. Philautus being a towm-born child, both for his 
own continuance, & the great countenance which his father 
had while he lived, crept into credit with Don Ferardo one 
of the chief governors of the city, who although he had a 
courtly crew of gentlewomen sojourning in his palace, yet 
his daughter heir to his w'hole resenues, stained the beauty 
of them all, whose modest basK.alness caused the other to 
look w'an for envy, who.se lily cheeks dyed w'ith a vermilion 
red made the rest to blush for shame. F( • as the finest ruby 
staineth the colour of the rest that be in place, or as the 
sun dimmeth the moon, that she cannot be discerned, so this 
gallant girl more fair than fortunate, and yet more fortunate 
than faithful, eclipsed the beauty of them all, and changed 
their colours. Unto her had Philautus access, who won her 
by right of love, and should have wmrn her by light of law', 
had not Euphues by strange destiny broker he bonds of mar- 
riage, and forbidden the bans-'"’ of matrimony. 

It happened that Don Ferardo had occasion to go to Venice 
about certain his own affairs, leaving his daughter the only 
steward of his household, who spared not to feast Philautus 
her friend, with all kinds of delights & delicates, reserving only 
her honesty as the chief stay of her honour. Her father being 
gone she sent for her friend to supper, who came not as he 
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was accustomed solitarily alone, but accompanied with his 
friend Euphues. The gentlewoman whether it were for nice- 
ness or for niggardness of courtesy, gave him such a cold 
w'cleome that he repented that he was come. 

Euphues though he knew himself worthy every way 
to have a good countenance, yet could he not perceive her 
willing anyway to lend him a friendly look. Yet lest he 
should seem to want gestures, or to be dashed out of con- 
ceit with her coy countenance, he addressed him to a gentle- 
woman called Li via, unto whom he uttered this speech. “Fair 
lady, if it be the guise of Italy to welcome strangers with 
strangeness, I must needs say the custom is strange and the 
country barbarous, if the manner of ladies to salute gentle- 
men with coyness, then 1 am enforced to think the women 
without courtesy to use such A^'clcome, and the men past 
shame that will come. But hereafter 1 will either bring a 
stool on mine arm for an unbidden guest, or a visard on my 
face, for a shameless gossip.” Livia replied. 

“Sir, our country is civil, & our gentlewomen are courte- 
ous, but in Naples it is counted a jest, at every word to say, 
‘In faith you are welcome.’ ” As she was yet talking, supper 
was set on the board, then Philautus spake thus unto Lucilla. 
“Yet gentlewoman 1 was the bolder to bring my shadow 
with me,” meaning Euphues, “knowing that he should be the 
better welcome for my sake”; unto horn the gentlewoman 
replied: “Sir as I never when I saw you thought that you 
came without your shadow, so now I cannot a little marvel to 
sec you so overshot in bringing a new shadow with you.” 
Euphues though he perceiv'ed her coy nip, seemed not to 
care for it, but taking her by the hand said. 

“Fair lady seeing the shade doth often shield your beauty 
from the parching sun, I hope you will the better esteem 
of the shadow, and by so much the less it ought to be offen- 
sive, by how much the less it is able to offend you, and by so 
much the more you ought to like it, by hov/ much the more 
you use to lie in it.” 

“Well gentlemen,” answered Lucilla, “in arguing of the 
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.nadow, we forgo the substance: pleaseth it you therefore to 
It down to supper.” And so they all sat down, but Euphues 
ted of one dish which ever stood before liini, the beauty of 
Lucilla. 

Here Euphues at the first sight was so kindled with desire, 
that almost he was like to bum to coals. Supper being ended, 
the order was in Naples that the gentlewomen u ould desire 
to hear some discourse, either concerning love or learning: 
And although Philautus wms requested, yet he posted it over 
to Euphues, whom he knew most fit for that purpose: 
Euphues being thus tied to the stake by their importunate 
entreaty, began as followeth. 

“He that worst may is alway cnfi>rce(l to hold the candle, 
the weakest must still to the u all, where none will, the devil 
himself must bear the cross: But were it not gentlewomen 
that your lisc*^ stands for law', I would borrow' so much leave 
as to resign mine office to one of you, whose experience 
in love hath made you learned, and whose learning hath made 
you so lovely: for me to entreat of the one being a novice, 
or to discourse of the other being a truant, I may well make 
you weary but never the wiser, id give you occasion rather 
to laugh at my rashness, than to like my reasons. Yet I care 
the less to excuse my boldness to you, were the cause 
of my blindness. And since I am at mint own choice either 
to talk of love or of learning, I had rather for this time be 
deemed an unthrift in rejecting profit, than a stoic in re- 
nouncing pleasure. 

“It hath been a question often disputed, but never deter- 
mined, whether the qualities of the mind, or the composition 
of the man, cause women most to like, o*- whether beauty 
or wit move men most to love. Certes by how much the more 
the mind is to be preferred before the body, by so much the 
more the graces of the one are to be preferred before the 
gifts of the other, which if it be so, that the contemplation 
of the inward quality ought to be respected more, than the 
view of the outward beauty, then doubtless women either 
do or should love those best whose virtue is best, not measur- 
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ing the deformed man with the reformed mind. The foul 
toad hath a fair stone in his head, the tine gold is found in the 
filthy earth, the sweet kernel lieth in the hard shell. Virtue 
is harbored in the heart of him that most men esteem mis- 
shapen, Contrariwise if we respect more the outward shape, 
than the inw'ard habit, good God into how’ many mischiefs 
do w'c falP into Wi.at blindness are wc led' Do wc not com- 
monly" sec that in painted pots is hidden the deadliest poison^ 
that in the greenest grass is the greatest serpent' in the clear- 
est water the ugliest toad- Doth not evpencnce teach us that 
in the most curious sepulchre are enclosed rotten bones' That 
the cypress tree beareth a fair leaf but no fruit- That the 
estridge'- carrieth fair feathers, but rank flesh- Ilow frantic 
arc those lovers which arc carried away' with the gay glister- 
ing of the fine fact- the beauty whereof is paichcd with 
the summer’s bla7c, & chipped w ith the w inter’s blast, w hich 
is of so short continuance that it fadeth before one perceive 
it flourish, of so small profit that it poisoneth those that pos- 
sess if, of so little \aluc with the wise, that they account it 
a delicate bait w ith a deadly' hook, a sw cct panther w irh a de- 
vouring paunch, a sour poison in a siKer pot. Heic 1 could 
enter into discourse of such fine dames as bcinsi in love 
with their own looks, make such coarse account of their 
pa.s.sionatc losers; for commonly’ if they’ be adorned with 
beauty, they be straight-laced, and made so high in the in- 
step, that they disdain them most that most desire them. It is 
a yyorld to see the doting of their lovers, and their dealing 
w ith them, the revealing of w hose subtile trains w ould cause 
me to shed rears, & y-ou gentlewomen to shut y’our modest 
cars. Pardon me ijenticwomcn if 1 unfold every’ w ile. & shoyy 
cy’ery wrinkle ot women’s disposition. Two things do they 
cau.se their servants to voyy unto them, secrecy’, & sovereignty’, 
the one to conceal their enticing sleights, by the other to as- 
sure themselves of their only sers’ice. Again, but ho there, 
if I should have y\ aded any further, & sounded the depth of 
their deceit, 1 should either have procured y’our displeasure, 
or incurred the suspicion of fraud, either armed y’ou to prac- 
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tice the like subtlety’, or accused niv'self of perjury. But I mean 
not ro oflfend your chaste minds, with the rehearsal of their 
unchaste manners, whose ears I perceive to glow, and hearts 
to be gricsed at that s\hich I have already uttered, not that 
among -f \ f)u there be any such, but that in your sex there 
should be an\ such. Let nor gentlewomen therefore make too 
much of their painted sheath, let them nor be so curio is in 
their o\\ n conceit, or so currish to their loval lovers. When 
the black crow 's-foot shall appear in their eve, or the black 
o\ tread (in their foot, when their bcaiity shall be like the 
blasted rose, tlicir wealth wasted, their bodies worn, their 
faces wrinkled, their lingers crooked, who will like of them 
in their age, who loved none in their youth' If you will 
be cheri^hed w hen you be old, be courteous w hile you be 
young, if ^•(nl look for comfort in your hoary hairs, be not 
coy w hen \ ou have vour golden locks, if you w’ould be 
embraced in the waning of your bravery, be not squeamish 
in the wasing of your beauty, if you desire to be kept like 
the roses when they ha\e lost their colour, smell sweet as 
the rose doth in the bud, if you would be tasted for old 
w ine, be in the mouth a pleasant grape, so shall you be cher- 
ished for sour courtesN, comforted for sour honesty, em- 
braced for vour amity, so shall you be preserved with the 
sweet rose, and drunk w ith the pleasant w'inc. Thus far I am 
bold gentlewomen, to counsel those that be coy that they 
w cave not the w eb of their owm w'oe, nor spin the thread of 
their own thraldom by their own overthwartness. And 
seeing we are even in the bowels of love, it shall not be 
amiss to examine xshethcr man or woman be .soonest al- 
lured, whether be most constant the male or the female. 
And in this point I mean not to be mine own carver, lest 
1 should seem either to pick a thank with men, or a quarrel 
with women. If therefore it might stand with your pleasure 
(.Mistress Lucilla) to give your censure I would take the 
contrary, for sure I am though your judgement be sound, 
yet affection will shadow' it.” 

Lucilla seeing his pretence thought to take advantage of his 
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large proffer, unto \\ lioni she said. “Gentleman in my opin- 
ion women are to be won with every wind, in whose sex 
there is neither force to withstand the assaults of love, neither 
constancy to remain faithful. And because your discourse 
hath hitherto bred delight, I am loth to hinder you in the 
sequel of your devices.” Kuphues perceiving himself to be 
taken napping, answered as followeth. 

“Mistress Lucilla, if you speak as you think, these gentle- 
women pre.sent have little cause to thank you, if you cause 
me to commend women, mv talc will be accounted a mere 
trifle, & your words the plain truth: ^'et knowing promise 
to be debt, I will pay it yith pcrfomiance. And I would 
the gentlemen here present were as ready to credit my proof, 
as the gentlcw omen arc w illing to hear their own praises, or 
i as able to overcome, as Mistress Lucilla would be content 
to be overthrown. Howsoever the matter shall fall out, I am 
of the surer side, for if my reasons be weak, then is our sc\ 
strong, if forcible, then s our judgment feeble, if I find truth 
on my side, 1 hope 1 shall for m\' wages win the good w ill 
of women, if I want proof, then gentlewomen of ncccssiu' 
you must yield to men. But to the matter. 

“Touching the yielding to love, albeit their hearts seem 
tender, yet they harden them like the stone of Sicilia,®-"’ the 
which the more it is beaten, the harder it is: for being framed 
as it were of the perfection of men, they be free from all 
such cogitations as may any way provoke them to unclcan- 
ness, insomuch as they abhor the light love of youth which 
IS grounded upon lust, & dissolved upon every light occasion. 
When they see the folly of men turn to fury, their delight 
to doting, their affection to frenzy, when thicy see them as 
It were pine in pleasure, and to w a\ pale through their own 
peevishness, their suits, their service, their letters, their labours, 
their loves, their lives, seem to them so odious, that they 
harden their hearts against such concupiscence, to the end 
they might convert them from rashness to reason, from such 
lewd disposition, to honest discretion: hereof it cometh that 
men accuse women of cruelty, because they themselves w-^ant 
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civility, they account them lull of \\ lies in not yielding to 
their uickedness, faithless foi icsisting their filthiness. But 
I had almost foigot nnsclf, sou shall pardon me Mistress 
Lucilla for this time, it thus aluiiptly, I finish my discourse: 
It »s neither for s\ ant of gootl w ill, oi lack of proof, but that 
I feel in myself such altciation, that I can scarcely utter one 
word. Ah Euphiits, Fiiphues ” 

The gentlewomen sicic stnick into such a quandary with 
this sudden change, that the\ all changed colour. But Euphues 
taking Philautus by the hind and giving the gentlewomen 
thanks for their patience and his repast, bade them all fare- 
s\ ell, and went immediately to his chamber. But Lucilla who 
now began to fry in the flames of love, all the company 
being departed to their lodgings, entered into these terms 
and contraricucs 

“Ah s\ retched wench Lucilla how art thou perplcved? 
what a doubtful fight dost thou feel betw i\t faith and fancy' 
hope & fcar^ conscience and concupiscence' O my Euphucs, 
little dost thou know the sudden soirow that I sustain for 
thy sMcct sake. Whose u i hath betwitched me, whose 
lare qualities have deprned me of mine old quality, whose 
courteous behavioui Mithour cuiiosrs, whose comely fea- 
ture without fault, whose hied speech without fraud, hath 
wrapped me in this misfoitune \nd canst thou Lucilla be 
so light of love in foisakmg Philautus to fly to Euphues^ canst 
thou prefer a stranger befoic thy countryman^ a starter 
before thy companion^ M'hy Fuphues doth perhaps desiie 
my lose, but Philautu, hath desen ed it Wh\ Fuphues’ fea- 
ture IS w orthy as good as I, But Philaunis his faith is worthy 
a better \\c but the latter lose is most fervent. Aye but 
the fint ought to be most faithful \sc but Euphucs hath 
greater perfection, \s'e but Philautus hath deeper affection. 

“Ah fond wench, dost thou think Fuphues svill deem thee 
constant to him, ss hen thou hast been unconstant to his friend^ 
Weenest thou that he ssill have no mistrust of thy faith- 
fulness, when he hath had trial of thy fickleness^ Will he 
has'e no doubt of thine honour, when 'thou thyself callest thine 
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honesty in question? ^'e^, yes, Lucilla, well doth he know 
that the glass once crazed \\ ill with the least clap be cracked, 
that the cloth which sraineth with millc, will soon lose his 
colour with sinegar, that the eagle’s wing will waste the 
feather as well oi the phoenix, as of the pheasant, that she 
that hath been faithless to one, will never be faithful to any. 
But can Fiiphuc' ci-nvincc me of fleeting, seeing for his sake 
I break nn liilelity? (]an he condemn me of disloyalty, when 
he is the onis cause of my disliking' May he justly condemn 
me of treacherx , w ho hath this testimony as trial of my good 
will' Doth iu»t he remember that the broken bone once set 
together, is stronger than c\er it was' That the greatest blot 
is taken off s\irh the pumice' That though the spider poison 
the (ly, she cann(»t infect the bee' That although I have been 
light to Phil.uirus, yet I may l)c lovely to F.uphucs^ It is 
not my desire, but his deserts that mo\eth my mind to this 
choice, neither the A\ant of the like good will in Philautus, 
bur the lack of the like good qualities that removeth my 
fancy from the one to the other. 

“For as the bee th u gathcreth honey out of the weed, when 
she espiefh the fair Ih.wer flseth to the sweetest: or as the 
kind spaniel though he hunt after birds, >et forsakes them 
to retries e the partridge: or as we commonly feed on beef 
hungrils at the first, vet seeing the quail more dainty, change 
our diet: So I. although I lo\ed Philautus for his good proper- 
ties, yet seeing I uphues to excel him, I ought by nature to like 
him better: Bs’ so much the more therefore my change is to 
be excused, by how much the more my choice is excellent: 
and by so much the less I am to be condemned, by how' much 
the more I'uphues is to be commended. Is not the diamond 
of more value than the ruby, because he is of more virtue? 
Is not the emerald preferred before the sapphire for his won- 
derful property? Is not I'uphues more praiseworthy than 
Philautus being more witty? But fie Lucilla, why dost thou 
flatter thyself in thine own folly? Canst thou feign Euphues 
thy friend, whom by thine own words thou hast made thy 
foe? Didest not thou accuse women of inconstancy? didest 
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not thou account them easy to be won- didest not thou con- 
demn them of weakness? what sounder argument can he 
have against thee, than thine own answer? what better proof, 
than thine own speech- what greater trial, than thine own 
talk' If thou liast belied svomen, he will judge thee unkind, 
if thou hate revealed the truth, he must needs think thee 
unconstant, if he perceive thee to be won with a mu, he w'ill 
imagine that thou wilt be lost with an apple: If he find thee 
wanton before thou be wooed, he will guess thou wilt be 
wavering w hen thou art w edded. 

“But suppose that I'uphues lose thee, that Philautus leave 
thee, will thy father thinkcst tiu.u give thee liberty to live 
after thine own lust- Will he esteem him worthy to inherit 
his possessions, w horn he accounteth unworthy to enjoy 
thy person- Is it like that he w ill match thee in marriage with 
a stranger, with a Grecian, with a mean man’ Aye but what 
knoweth my father w hether he be wealths', whether his 
revenues be able to countervail my father’s lands, whether 
his birth be noble, yea, or no’ ( an anyone make doubt of 
his gentle blood, that seeth lus gentle conditions’ Can his 
honour be called into question, whose honesty is so great’ 
is he to be thought thriftless, w ho in a! qualities of the mind 
is peerless’ No, no, the tree is known by his fruit, the gold 
by his touch, the son by the sire. And as the soft wax rc- 
ceiveth w hatsoes cr print be in the seal, and showeth no other 
impression, so the tender babe being sealed with his father’s 
gifts representeth his image most lively. But 'vere I once 
certain of Euphues’ good w ill, I w ould not so superstitiously 
account of my father’s ill will. 1 ime hath weaned me from 
my mother’s teat, and age rid me from mj' father’s correction, 
when children are in their sw'athc clouts, then are they sub- 
ject to the whip, and ought to be careful of the rigour of 
their parents. As for me seeing I am not fed with their pap, 
I am not to be led by their persuasions. Let my father use what 
speeches he list, I will follow mine own lust. Lust Lucilla, 
w'hat sayst thou’ No, no, mine own love I should have said, 
for I am as far from lust, as I am from reason, and as near 
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to love as I am to folly. Then stick to thy determination, & 
shew thyself, what love can do, what love dares do, what 
love hath done. Albeit I can no wa> quench the coals of 
desire with forgetfulness, yet will I rake them up in the 
ashes of modesty, seeing 1 dare not discover my love for 
maidenly shamefacedness I will dissemble it till time I have 
opportunity. And ’ hope so to behave myself as Fuphucs shall 
think me his own, and Philaiitus persuade himself 1 am none 
but his. But I would to God Euphucs would repair hither, 
th.it the sight of him might mitigate some part of my martyr- 
dom.” 

She having thus discoursed with herself her owm miseries, 
cast herself on the bed and there let her he, and return we 
to Euphucs, who was so caught in the gin of folly, that he 
neither could comfort himself nor durst ask counsel of 
his friend, suspecting that which indeed was true, that Phi- 
lautus was coiinal with him and cock-mate*^ with Lucilla. 
\midst therefoie these his extremities betw'een hope and fear, 
he uttered these oi the like speeches, 

“What is he ruphucs that know ing thy w'it, and seeing thy 
folly: but will lather punish thy lewdness, than pity thy 
heaviness- \\ as there exer any so fickle so soon to be allured' 
any ever so faithless to deceive his friend^ ever any so foolish 
to bathe himself in his own misfortune^ Too true it is that as 
the sea crab swimmcth alwax's against the stream, so xvit 
alxxays strixeth .igainst xx’isdom: And as the bee is oftentimes 
hurt with her oxx n honex', so is xx it not seldom plagued wdth 
his own conceit. 

“O ye gods hax e ye ordained for cver\^ malady a medicine, 
for every sore a salx e, for ex’crx' pain a plaster, leaving only 
love remediless^ Did ye deem no man so mad to be entangled 
with desire, or thought \c them xx’orthy to be tormented that 
were st) misled- have ye dealt more favourable with brute 
beasts than xxith reasonable creatures. 

“The filthy sow when she is sick, eateth the sea crab and 
is immediately recured: the tortoise having tasted the viper, 
sucketh origanmn and is quickly revived: the bear ready to 
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pine, licketh up the ants and is recovered: the dog having sur- 
feited, to procure his vomit eateth grass, and hndeth rem- 
edy: the hart being pierced with the dart, runneth out of 
hand to the herb dictammi, and is healed. And can men by 
no herb, by no art, by no way procure a remedy for the 
impatient disease of lovc' Ah well I perceive that love is not 
unlike the fig tree, whose fruit is sw'cct, whose root is more 
bitter than the claw of a bitter,'’’'' or like the apple in ^ersia, 
w hose blossom savoreth like honey, whose bud is more sour 
than gall. 

“But O impicts . O broad blasphcmv against the heavens. 
W’llr thou be ‘o impudent I'uphucs, to accuse the gods of 
iniquity^ No fond fool, no. Xcithci is it forbidden us by the 
gods to love, by whose divine providence we arc permitted 
to live, neither do we want icmcdics to recure our maladies, 
but reason to use the means. But whv go I about to hinder 
the course of love, with the discourse of law^ hast thou not 
read Euphues, that he that loppeth the vine causeth it to 
spread fairer^ that he that stoppeth the stream forceth it to 
swell higher’ that he that casteth water on the fire in the 
smith’s forge, maketh it to flame fiercer'' Even so he that 
sceketh by counsel to moderate his overlashing affections, 
incrcascth his own misfortune. Ah my -.ucilla, would thou 
wert either less fair or 1 more fortunate, either I wiser or 
thou milder, either would I were out of this mad mood, 
cither I Avould we w'ere both of one mind. But how should 
she be persuaded of my loyalty, that yet had never one simple 
proof of mv love’ will she not rather imagine me to be en- 
tangled with her beauty, than with her vi’tuc. That my fancy 
being so lew dly changed at the first, will be as lightly changed 
at the last, that there is nothing which is permanent that is vio- 
lent.’ yes, yes, she must needs conjecture so, although it be 
nothing so, for by how much the more my affection cometh 
on the sudden, by so much the less will she think it certain. 
The rattling thunderbolt hath but his clap, the lightning but his 
flash, and as they both come in a moment, so do they both 
end in a minute. 
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“Aye but Euphues, hath she not heard also that the dry 
touchwood is kindled with lime, that the greatest mush- 
rompe'*" growcth in one night^ that the fire quickly bumeth 
the flax' that love easily cntcrcth into the sharp \\ it ithout 
resistance, & is harboured there without repentance' 

“If therefore the gods ha\c endued her with as much 
bounty as bcautv . If she ha\ c no less w it than she hath comeli- 
ness, certes she will neither cfinccive sinisterly of m\ sudden 
suit, neither be cov to receive me into her service, neither 
suspect me of lightness, in yielding so lightly, neither reject 
me disdainfully, for lo\ ing so hastily. Shall I not then hazard 
iiiy life to obtain ni\' love- and deceive Philautus to receive 
Lucilla^ Yes I upluics, where love beareth sway, friendship 
can have no shew . As Phdautus brought me foi his shadow’ 
the last supper, so will 1 use him for m\ shadow nil I have 
gained his saint. \nd canst thou wretch be false to him that 
is faithful to thee' Shall his courtesv’ be cause of thy cruelty^ 
Wilt thou violate the league of faith, to inherit the land of 
folly’ Shall affection be of more force than friendship, lov’e 
than law, lust than loyaltv’ Knowest thou not that he that 
loscth his honestv hath nothing else to lose’ 

“'lush the case is light where reason taketh place, to love 
and to live well, is not granted to Jupiter. W'ho so is blinded 
with the caul *' of beauty, discernetli no colour of honesty. 
Did not (iVges cut ('andaulcs*'* a coat b\' his own measure’ 
Did not Pans though he were a welcome guest to Menelaus 
serv’e his host a flipperv’ prank’ If Philautus had loved Lu- 
cilla, he would never have suffered Euphues to have seen her. 
Is it not the prev' that cnticeth the thief to rifle’ Is it not 
the pleasant bait, that causeth the fleetest fish to bite’ Is it not a 
byword amongst us, that gold maketh an honest man an ill 
man’ Did Philautus account Euphues too simple to decipher 
beauty, or superstitious not to desire it’ Did he deem him 
a saint in rejecting fanc\% or a sot in not discerning’ 

“Thought he him a stoic that he would not be moved, or 
a stock that he could not’ 

“Well, well, seeing the wound that bleedeth inward is 
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most dangerous, that the fire kept close burnest most furious, 
tliat the o\en dammed up baketh soonest, that sores having 
no vent fester inwardly, it is high time to unfold my secret 
love, to my secret friend, l^ct Philautus behave himself 
nc\ cr so craftily, he shall know that it must be a wily mouse 
that shall breed in the cat's car, and because I resemble him 
in wit, I mean a little to dissemble with him in W'lles. But O 
my Lucilla, if thy heart be made of that stone which 'way 
be mollified only with blood, would I had sipped of that river 
in Caria"' which turneth those that drink of it to stones. If 
thine ears be anointed with the oil of Syria that bereaveth 
hearing, would mine eves had been rubbed w’ith the syrup 
of the cedar tree which taketh away .>ight. 

“If l.ucilla be so proud to disdain poor Ruphues, w'ould 
Ruphucs were so happy to deny Lucilla, or if Lucilla be so 
mortified to li\c without love, would luiphues were so for- 
tunate to li\e in hate. Aye but my cold welcome foretelleth 
my cold suit, avc but hicr pri\y glances signify some good 
fortune. Rie fond fool Ruphucs, why goest thou about to 
allege those things to cut off thv hope which she perhaps 
w ould nc\cr ha\c found, or to coinfort myscif w'ith those rea- 
sons w hich she ne\ cr mcancth to propose: Tush it w'^ere no 
k)\ e if It w ere certain, and a small conques’ it is to overthrow 
those that never resistcth. 

“In battles there ought to be a doubtful fight, and a des- 
perate end, in pleading a difficult entrance, and a diffused 
determination, in lo\ e a life without hope, and a death without 
fear. Fire cometh out of the hardest flint wdth the steel. Oil 
out of the dryest jet by the fire, love out of the stoniest 
heart by faith, by trust, bv time. Had Taiquinius used his 
love W'ith colours of continuance, Lucretia'*^ would either 
with some pity have answ'cred his desire, or with some per- 
suasion have stayed her death. It was the heat of his lust, that 
made her haste to end her life, w'herefore love in neither re- 
spect is to be condemned, but he of rashness to attempt a 
lady furiously, and she of rigor to punish his folly in her 
own flesh, a fact (in mine opinion) more worthy the name 
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of cruelty than chastity, and fittei for a monster in the deserts, 
than a matron of Rome. Penelope no less constant than she, 
yet more s\ isc, would be cary to unweave that in the night, 
she spun in the day, if Ulysses had not come home the 
sooner.*- '1 here is no woman, Fuphues, but she will yield 
in time, be not therefore dismayed either w ith high looks or 
forward words.” 

Kuphues having thus talked w ith himself, Philautus cntei ed 
the chamber, and finding him so w'orn and wasted with 
continual mourning, neither )oying in his meat, nor rejoicing 
in his friend, w ith w atery c\ es uttered this speech. 

“Friend and fellow, as 1 am not ignorant of thy present 
weakness, so I am not prny of the cause, and although I 
suspect many things, set can I assure myself of no one 
thing. 'I'hcrefore nn good ruphues, for these doubts and 
dumps of mine, cither rcmo\c the cause or reveal it. Thou 
hast hitherto found me a cheerful companion in thy mirth, 
and now shalt thou find me as careful w ith thee in thy moan 
If altogether thou masst not be cured, vet m.iyst thou be 
comforted. If there be .inv thing that either by mv fnends 
may be procured, or by m\ life attained, that may cirliei 
heal thee in part, or help thee in all, I protest to thee by the 
name of a friend, that it shall rather be gotten wnth the loss 
of my body, than lost b\ getting a kingdom. Thou hast tried 
me, therefore trust me. thou hast trusted me in many things, 
therefore try me m this one thing. 1 never yet failed, and now 
I will not faint. Be bold to speak &. flush not: thy sore is not 
so angry but I can sah e it. the w ound not so deep but I can 
search it, thy grief not so great but I can ease it. If it be 
ripe it shall be lanced, if it be broken it shall be tainted, be 
it never so desperate it shall be cured. Rise therefore Fuphues. 
& take heart at grass, *•* \oungcr thou shalt never be, pluck 
up thy stomach, if lose itself have stung thee it shall not 
stifle thee. Though thou be enamoured of some lady thou shalt 
not be enchanted. They that begin to pine of a consumption, 
without delay presets c themselves ss'ith cullises,^* he that 
feeleth his stomach inflamed ssath heat, cooleth it eftsoons 
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with conserves: delays breed dangers, nothing so perilous 
as p-ocrastination.” Euphucs hearing this comfort & friendly 
counsel, dissembled his sorrowing heart, with a smiling face, 
ans^^•cring him forthwirli as followcth. 

“True it is Philautus thai he A\hich toucheth the nettle 
tenderly, is soonest stung, that the fly which playeth with the 
Are is singed in the flame, that he that dallicth with women is 
drawn to his woe. And as the adamant draweth the heavy 
iron, the harp the fleet dolphin, so beauty allureth the chaste 
mind to love, & the wisest wit to lust: The example whereof 
I w'ould it v’ere no less profitable than the experience to me is 
liVe to be perilous. The vine 'vatc'ed with wine is soon 
withered, the blossom in the fattest ground is quickly blasted, 
the goat the fatter she is the less fertile she is: yea, man the 
more witty he is the less happy he is. So it is Philautus (for 
why should I conceal it from thee, of s\hom I am to take 
counsel) that since my last 4c first being with thee at the 
hou.se of Ferardo, I have felt such a furious battle in mine 
<n\ n body, as if it be not speedily repressed by policy, it will 
carry my mind (the grand cai'>raiii in this fight) into endless 
captivity. Ah Li via, Livia, thv courtly grace without coyness, 
thy blazing beauty without blemish, thv' courteous demeanor 
without curiosin', thy sweet speech sa oured with wit, thy 
comely mirth tempered with modesty, thy chaste looks yet 
lovely, thy sharp taunts yet pleasant, have given me such a 
check, that .sure 1 am at the next view of thy virtues, I shall 
take thee mate: And taking it not of a pawn, but of a prince, 
the loss is to be accounted the less. And though they be 
commonly in a great cholcr that receive rhe mate, yet would 
I w'illingly take e\ery minute x. mates, to enjoy Livia for 
my loving mate. Doubtless if ever she herself have been 
scorched with the flames of desire, she will be ready to quench 
the coals with courtesy in another, if ever she have been 
attached of love, she will rescue him that is drenched in 
desire, if ever she have been taken wdth the fever of fancy, 
she will help his ague, who by a quotidian fit is converted 
into frenzy: Neither can there be ujider so delicate a hue 
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lodged deceit, neither in so beautiful a mold a malicious mind. 
Tuie it is that the disposition of the mind, followeth the 
composition of the body: how then can she be in mind any 
■way imperfect, who in body is perfect every way? I know 
my success will be good, but I know' not how to have access 
to my goddess, neither do I want courage to discover my love 
to my friend, but some colour to cloak mv coming to the 
house of Kcrardo, for if they be in Naples as jealous as they 
he in the r)thtr parts of Italy, then it bchooyeth me to walk 
circumspectly, & to forge some cause for mine often coming. 
If therefore Philautus, thou canst set but tliis feather to mine 
arrow, thou shalt sec me shoot so near, that thou wilt account 
me for a cunning archer. And verily if I had not l()'''ed thee 
well, 1 would have swallowed mine own sorrow' in silence, 
knowing that in love nothing is so dangerous, as to partici- 
pate the means thereof to another, & that tw o may keep coun- 
sel if one be away. 1 am therefore enforced perforce to 
challenge that courtesy at thy hands, which erst thou didest 
promise w ith thy heart, the performance w hereof shall bind 
me to Philautus, and prove thee faithful to Isuphucs. Now 
if thy cunning be ansvecrablc to thy good will, practise some 
pleasant conceit upon thy poor patient: one dram of Ovid’s 
art, some of Tibullis’ drugs, one of Propertius’ pills,^'* w hich 
may cause me cither to purge my new disease, or recover 
my hoped desire. But I fear me where so strange a sickness 
is to be recured of so unskillful a physician, that either thou 
wilt be too bold to practice, or my body too weak to purge. 
But seeing a desperate disease is to be committed to a desper- 
ate doctor, 1 w ill follow thy counsel and become thy cure, 
desiring thee to be as w ise in ministering thy physic, as I have 
been w illing to put my life into thy hands.” 

Philautus thinking all to be gold that glistered, and all to 
be gospel that Fuphues uttered, answ’cred his forged gloze 
with this friendly close. 

“In that thou hast made me privy to thy purpose, I will 
not conceal my practise, in that thou cravest my aid, assure 
thyself I will be the finger next the thumb, insomuch as thou 
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shalt never repent thcc of the one or the other. For‘“* per- 
suade thyself that thou shalt find Philautus during life ready 
to comfort thee in thy misfortunes, and succour thee in thy 
necessity. Concerning Livia though she be fair, yet is she 
not so amiable as my Lucilla whose servant I have been the 
term of three years, but lest comparison should seem odious, 
chiefly where both the parties be w ithour comparison, I will 
omit that, and seeing that e had both rather be talkii g with 
them, than tattling of them, s\ e will immediately go to them. 
And truly Fuphucs I am not a little glad, that I shall have 
thcc, not only a comfort in my life, but also a companion in 
my love: As thou hast been wise in thy choice, so I hope thou 
shalt be fortunate in thy eliance. Li'.ia is a wench of more 
wit than beauty, l.uciiia of nK)rc beauty than wit, both of 
more honesty than honour, and v'ct both of such honour, as 
in all Naples there is not one in birth, to be compared with 
any of them both. How' much therefore have wx to rejoice 
in our choice.’ Touching our access be thou secure, I will 
flap Ferardo in the mouth with some conceit, and fill his 
old head so full of new fables that thou shalt rather be 
earnestly entreated to repair to his house, than evil entreated 
to leave it. As old men arc very suspicious to mistrust every- 
thing, so arc they very credulous to oelieve anything, the 
blind man doth cat many a fly:” “Yea, bur,” said I'uphues, 
“take heed my Philautus, that thou thyself swallow not a 
gudgeon,” which word Philautus did not mark, until he had 
almost digested it. “But,” said Philautus, “let us go devoutly 
to the shrine of our saints there to offer our devotion, for 
my books teach me, that such a wound must be healed w'here 
it w'as first hurt, and for this disease wt will use a common 
remedy, but yet comfortable. The eye that blinded thee, 
shall make thee see, the scorpion that stung thee shall heal 
the, a sharp sore hath a short cure, let ns go:” to the which 
Euphues consented willingly, smiling to himself to see how 
he had brought Philautus into a fool’s paradise. 

Here you may see gentlemen the falsehood in fellowship, 
the fraud in friendship, the painted sheath with the leaden 
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dagger, the fair words that make fools fain, but I will not 
trouble you with superfluous addition unto whom I fear me 
I have been tedious, with the bare discourse of this rude 
history. 

Philautus and F.uphucs repaired to the house of Ferardo, 
where they found Mistress Lucilla and Livia accompanied 
with other gentlewomen neither being idle, nor well em- 
ployed, bur playing at cards. Bur \\ hen Lucilla beheld 
Euphues she could scarcely conrain herself from embrac- 
ing him, bad not womanly shamefacedness, and Philautus his 
presence, stayed her wisdom. 

Euphues on the other side was fallen into such a trance, 
that he had not the power either to succour himself, or sa- 
lute the gentlewomen. .\t the last Lucilla, began as one that 
best might be bold, on this manner. 

“Gentlemen although your long absence gave me occasion 
to think that you ihsliked your late entertainment, yet your 
coming at the last hath cut olT my former suspicion: And by 
so much the more you are welcome by how' much the more 
you were wished for. But you gentleman,” taking Euphues 
by the hand, “w ere the rather w ished for, for that your dis- 
course being left imperfect, caused us all to long (as w'omen 
are wont for things that like them) to have an end thereof.” 
Unto whom Philautus replied as follow eth. 

“Mistress Lucilla though your courtesy made us nothing to 
doubt of our w clcomc, ) ct modesty caused us to pinch cour- 
tesy w'ho should first come: as for my friend I think he w^as 
never w'ished for here so earnestly of any as of himself, 
whether it might be to renew his talk or to recant his sayings, 
I cannot tell.” Euphues taking the tale out of Philautus’ 
mouth, answered: “Mistress Lucilla, to recant verities were 
heresy, and renew' the ptaiscs of women flattery: the only 
cause I wished myself here, was to give thanks for so good 
entertainment the w hich I could no w ays deserve, & to breed 
a greater actjuaintance if it might be to make amends.” Lucilla 
inflamed with his presence, said, “Nay Euphues you shall not 
escape so, for if my courtesy, as you say, were the cause of 
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your coming, let it also be the occasion of the ending your 
former discourse, otherwise 1 shall think your proof naked, 
and you shall find my reward nothing.” Euphues now as will- 
ing to obey as she to command, addressed himself to a farther 
conclusion, ^^'ho seeing all the gentlewomen ready to give 
him the hearing, proceeded as followeth. 

“I have not yet forgotten that my last talk with these gen- 
tlewomen, tended to their praises, and therefore the end must 
tie up the just proof, otherwise 1 should set down Venus’ 
shadow without the livelv' substance. 

“As there is no one thing which can be reckoned either 
concerning love or loyalty \v herein women do not excel men, 
yet in fervency above all others, they .>o far exceed, that men 
arc liker to marvel at them, than to imitate them, and readier 
to laugh at their \irtues than emulate them. For as they be 
hard to be won without trial of great faith, .so are they hard 
to be lost without great cause of ficklenes-s. It is long before 
the cold w'atcr seethe, yet being once hot, it is long before it 
be cooled, it is long before salt come to his saltness, but being 
once seasoned, it never loscth bis savour. 

“I for mine own part am brought into a paradise by the 
only imagination of women’s virtues, and were I persuaded 
that all the devils in hell were women I would never live 
devoutly to inherit heaven, or that they were all saints in 
heaven, I would live more strictly for fear of hell. What 
could Adam have done in his paradise before his fall without 
a woman, or how would he have rise again after his fall with- 
out a woman? Artificers arc wont in their last works to excel 
themselves, yea, God when he had made all things, at the last, 
made man as most perfect, thinking nothing could be framed 
more excellent, yet after him he created a woman, the express 
image of eternity, the lively picture of nature, the only steel 
glass*’ for man to behold his infirmities, by comparing them 
with women's perfections. Arc they not more gentle, more 
witty, more beautiful than men? Are not men so bewitched 
with their qualities that they become mad for love, and 
women so wise that they detest lust. 



t 26 John Lyly 

“I am entered into so large a field, that I shall sooner want 
time than proof, and so cloy you with variety of praises that 
I fear me I am like to infect women with pride, w hich yet 
they have not, and men with spite which yet I would not. For 
as the horse if he knew his own strength w'crc no w'ays to be 
bridled, or the unicorn his own virtue, were never to be 
caught, so women if they knew what excellency were in 
them, I fear me men should never w in them to their wills, or 
w’can them from their mind.” 

Lucilla began to smile, saying, “In faith F'uphucs, I would 
have \'ou stay there, for as the sun w hen he is at the highest 
beginneth to go dow n, so w hen the praises of w omen arc at 
the best, if you leave not, they will begin to fail,” but 
Isuphucs (being rapt w’ith the sight of his saint) answered, 
“No no Lucilla.” But whilst he was yet speaking Ferardo en- 
tered, w'hom they all dutifully w clcomed home, w'ho round- 
ing^** Philaufus in the car, desired him to accompany him 
immediately w ithout farther pausing, protesting it should be 
as well for his preferment as for his own profit. Philautus 
consenting, Fcraido said to his daughter. 

“Lucilla the urgent affairs 1 base in hand, will scarce suffer 
me to tarry with you one hour, vet my return I hope will 
be so short, that mv absence shall not breed thy sorrow: In 
the mean se.ison I commit all things into thy custody w ishing 
thee to use thy accustomablc courtesy. And seeing I must take 
Philautus w ith me, I will be so bold to crave you gentleman 
(his friend) to supply his room desiring you to take this hasty 
warning for a hearty welcome and so to spend this time of 
mine absence in honest mirth. And thus 1 leave you.” 

Philautus knew well the cause of this sudden departure, 
which was to redeem certain lands that w'ere mortgaged in 
his father’s time to the use of Ferardo who on that condition 
had before time promised him his daughter in marriage. But 
return we to Euphucs. 

Euphues was surprised w'ith such incredible joy at this 
strange event, that he had almost sounded,^** for seeing his 
corrival to be departed, and Ferardo to give him so friendly 
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entertainment, doubted not in time to get the good will of 
Lucilla: Whom finding in place convenient without com- 
pany, with a bold courage and comely gesture, he began to 
assay her in this sort. 

“Gcnrlew oman, my acquaintance being so little, I am afraid 
my credit will be less, for that they commonly are soonest 
believed, that are best beloved, and thev liked best, \\ horn we 
have known longest, nevertheless the noble mind suspecteth 
no guile w ithouc cause, neither condemneth any w'ight with- 
out proof, ha\ing therefore notice of vour heroical heart, I 
am the better persuaded of my good hap. So it is Lucilla, that 
coming to Naples but to fetch fire as the byword is, not to 
make my place of abode, ^ have found such flames that I can 
neither quench them with the water of free will, neither cool 
them with wisdom. For as the hop the pole being never so 
high groweth to the end, or as the dry beech kindled at the 
ixiot, ne\ er lca\ cth until it come to the top, or as one drop of 
poison disperseth itself into every vein, so affection having 
caught hold of my heart, and the sparkles of love kindled my 
li\er, will suddenly, though seerp'V flame up into my head, 
and spread itself into csery sinew'. It is your beauty (pardon 
my abrupt boldness) lady that hath taken every part of me 
prisoner, and brought me unto this deep i.istress, but seeing 
women w hen one praiseth them for their deserts, deem that 
he flattereth them to obtain his desire, I am here present to 
yield myself to such trial, as your courtesy in this behalf shall 
require: \ et w ill you commonly object this to such as serve 
you & starve to win your good will, that hot love is soon 
cold, that the bavin’’® though it burn bright, is but a blaze, 
that scalding water if it stand a w'hile turneth almost to ice, 
that pepper though it be hot in the mouth is cold in the maw, 
that the faith of men though it try in their words, it freezeth 
in their works: Which things (Lucilla) albeit they be suffi- 
cient to reprove the lightness of someone, yet can they not 
convince every one of lewdness, neither ought the constancy 
of all, to be brought in question through the subtilty of a few. 
For although the worm entereth almost into every wood, yet 
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he eateth not the cedar tree: Though the stone cylindrus at 
every thunder clap, roll from the hill, yet the pure sleek stone 
mounteth at the noise, though the rust fret the hardest steel, 
\’et doth it not cat into the emerald, though polypus change 
ills hue, yet the salamander keepeth his colour, though Pro- 
teus transform himself into every shape, )'Ct Pygmalion rc- 
taineth his old form, though Aeneas were too fickle to Dido, 
vet Troilus W'as too faithful to Cressida,'”’^ though others seem 
counterfeit in their deeds, yet Lucilla persuade yourself that 
I'uphues will be always current in his dealings. But as the true 
gold is tried by the touch, the pure flint by the stroke of the 
iron, so the loyal heart of the faithful lover, is known by the 
trial of his lady: of the which trial (Lucilla) if you shall ac- 
count Euphues worthy, assure yourself, he will be as ready 
to offer himself a sacrifice for your sw'cct sake, as yourself 
shall be willing to employ him in your seryice. Neither doth 
he desire to be trusted anyway, until he shall be tried cvcr\' 
way, neither doth he crave credit at the first, but a good 
countenance till time his desire shall be made manifest by his 
deserts. Thus not blinded by light affection, but daz7.1cd w ith 
\ our rare perfection, and boldened by your exceeding cour- 
tesy, 1 have unfolded mine entire love, desiring you having so 
good leisure, to give so friendly an answer, as I may receive 
t omfort, and you commendation.” 

Lucilla although she were contented to hear this desired 
discourse, yet did she seem to be .somewhat displeased: And 
truly I know' not whether it be peculiar to that sex to dis- 
semble with those, whom they most desire, or whether bv’ 
craft they have learned outwardly to loathe that, which in- 
w'ardly they most love: yet wisely did she cast this in her 
head, that if she should yield at the first assault he would 
rliink her a light husAvife,®- if she should reject him scorn- 
fully a ver)’’ haggard, minding therefore that he should nei- 
ther take hold of her promise, neither unkindness of her pre- 
ciseness, she fed him indifferently, with hope and despair, 
reason and affection, life and death. Yet in the end arguing 
wittily upon certain questions, they fell to such agreement as 
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poor Philautus would not have agreed unto if he had been 
present, yet always keeping the body undefiled. And thus she 
replied. 

“Gentleman as you may suspect me of idleness in giving 
car to your talk, so may V( n convince me of lightness in 
answiring such toy.s, cerres as you have made mine cars glow 
at the rehearsal of your love, so have you galled my heart 
Mirh the remembrance of your folly. 'I'hough vou crine to 
Naples as a stranger, yet ^\crc you welcome to my father’s 
ho\iic as a friend. And can you then so much transgre.ss the 
hounds of honour (I will not say of honesty) as to solicit a 
suit more sharp to me than deaths 1 hate hitherto God be 
thanked, lived without suspicion 01 lc\. dness, and shall I now 
incur the danger of sensual liberty' W’hat hope can you have 
ro obtain mv love, seeing yet I could never afford you a good 
look? Do you therefore think me easily enticed to the bent 
of your bow, because I w as easily etitreated to listen to your 
late discourse^ Or seeing me (as finely ytni glo'/.e) to excel all 
other in beauty, did you deem tint I w ould exceed all othci 
in beastliness? But yet I am ’’ot angry I'liphucs but in an 
agony, for who is she that wni fret or fume w’ith one that 
loselh her, if this love to delude me be not dissembled. It is 
tint w hich causeth me most to fear, not hat my beauty is un- 
know n to ms’self but that rommonly \>c poor wenches arc 
deluded through light belief, and \'c men are naturally in- 
clined craftily to lead vour life. When the fox prcachcth the 
geese perish. The crocodile shroudeth greatest treason under 
most pitiful tears:'’" in a kissing mouth there lie'th a galling 
mind. ^ ou have made so large proffer of your .service, and 
so fair promises of fidelity, that were 1 not over chary of 
mine honesty, you would inveigle me to shake hands with 
chastity. But certes 1 will cither lead a virgin’s life in earth 
(though I lead apes in hell) ''^ or else follow thee rather than 
thy gifts: vet am I neither so precise to refuse thy proffer, 
neither .so peevish to disdain thy good wall: so excellent al- 
ways are the gifts which are made acceptable by the virtue 
of the giver. I did at the first entrance discern thy love but 
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Wit dissemble it. Thy wanton glances, thy scalding sighs, thy 
loving signs, caused me to blush for shame, and to look wan 
for fear, lest they should be perceived of any. These subtile 
shifts, these painted practises (if I were to l)c won) w'ould 
soon "W'ean me from the teat of Vesta to the toys of Venus. 
Besides this thy comely grace, thy rare qualities, thy exquisite 
perfection, w ere able to move a mind half mortified to trans- 
gress the bonds of maidenly modesty. But God shield Lucilla, 
that thou shouldcst be so careless of thine honour as to com- 
mit the state thereof to a stranger. Learn thou by me Euphues 
to despise things that be amiable, to forgo delightful practises, 
believe me it is piety to abstain from pleasure. 

“Thou art not the first that hath solicited this suit, but the 
first that goeth about to seduce me, neither discerncst thou 
more than other, but darcst more than any, neither hast thou 
more art to discover th}' meaning, but more heart to open 
thy mind. But thou preferrest me before thy lands, thy liv- 
ings, thy life: thou offerest thyself a sacrifice for my security, 
thou proflFcrcst me the whole and only sovereignty of thy 
service: Truly I w ere very cruel and hardhearted if I should 
not love thee: hardhearted albeit 1 am not, but truly love thee 
I cannot, \\ hom 1 doubt to be my lover. 

“Morcoscr I have not been used to the court of Cupid, 
wherein there be more sleights than there be hares in Athon, 
than bees in Hybla,”'’ than stars in heaven. Besides this, the 
common people here in Naples are not only both very suspi- 
cious of other men’s matters and manners, but also very jeal- 
ous over other men’s children and maidens, either therefore 
dissemble thy fancy, or desist from thy folly. 

“But why shouldest thou desist from the one, seeing thou 
canst cunningly dissemble the other. My father is now gone 
to \’^enice, and as I am uncertain of his return, so am I not 
privy to the cause of his travel: But yet is he so from hence 
that he secth me in his absence. Knowest thou not Euphues 
that kings have long arms & rulers large reaches? neither let 
this comfort thee, that at his departure he deputed thee in 
Philautus’ place. Although my face cause him to mistrust my 
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loyalty, yet my faith enforceth him to give me this liberty, 
though he be suspicious of my fair hue, yet is he secure of my 
firm honesty. But alas Fuphues, \\ hat truth can there be found 
in a traveler? what stay in a stranger? ss’hose words & bodies 
both witch but for a wind, v hose feet are c\cr fleeting, 
whose laith plighted on the shore, is turned to perjury when 
they hoist sail. W'ho more traitorous to Phyllis than Demo- 
phon5 yet he a traveler. \Mio more perjured to Dido rhan 
Aeneas^ and he a stranger: both these (]ueens, both they 
caitiffs. W'ho more false to Ariadne than 'rheseus? yet he a 
sailor. \\'ho more fickle t«) Medea than Jason’ yet he a 
starter: both these daughters to great princes, both they un- 
faithful of promises.’’'* Is it then likci^ that l*'uphucs will be 
faithful to Lucilla being in Napics but a sojourner’ I have not 
yet forgotten the insective (I can no otherwise term it) 
w'hich thou madest against beauty, saying it was a deceitful 
bait with a deadly hook, & a sweet poison in a painted pot. 
Canst thou then be so unwise to swallow the bait which will 
breed thy banc’ I'o swill the drink that will expire thy date? 
To desire the wight that will wo^k thy death’ But it may be 
that w ith the scorpion thou canst feed on the earth, or with 
the quail and roebuck, be fat w ith poison or w ith beauty live 
in all bravery. I fear me thou hast the st(;. a continens'’’ about 
thee, which is named of the contrary, that though thou pre- 
tend faith in thy w ords, thou deviscst fraud in thy heart: that 
though thou seem to prefer love, thou art inflamed w ith lust. 
And w’hat for that’ Though thou have eaten the seeds of 
rocket, which breed incontinency, yet have 1 chcw'cd the 
leaf cress which maintaineth modesty. Though thou bear in 
thy bosom the herb araxa most noisome to v irginity, yet have 
I the stone that groweth in the Mount Tmolus, the upholder 
of chastity. You may" gentleman account me for a cold 
prophet, thus hastily to divine of your disposition, pardon me 
Euphues if in love I cast beyond the moon, which bringeth 
us w'omen to endless moan.’ Although I myself were never 
burnt, whereby I should dread the fire, yet the scorching 
of others in the flames of fancy, warneth me to beware: 
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Though I as yet never tried any faithless, whereby I should 
be fearful, yet have I read of many that have been perjured, 
which causeth me to be careful: though I am able to con- 
vince none by proof, yet am I enforced to suspect one upon 
probabilities. Alas we silly souls which have neither wit to 
decipher the wiles of men. nor wisdom to dissemble our affec- 
tion, neither craft to train in young lovers, neither courage 
to withstand their encounters, neither discretion to discern 
their doubling, neither hard hearts to reject their complaints, 
w'e I say are soon enticed, being bv nature simple, and easily 
entangled, being apt to recene the impression of love. But 
alas it is both common and lamentable, to behold simplicity 
entrapped by subtility, and those that have most might, to be 
infected with most malice. The spider weaveth a fine wxb to 
hang the fly, the wolf weareth a fair face to devour the lamb, 
the merlin striketh at the partridge, the eagle often snappeth 
at the fly, men are always laying baits for w omen, svhich are 
the weaker vessels: but as yet 1 could never bear man by such 
snares to entrap man: For true it is that men themselv'cs have 
by use observed, that it must be a hard wfinter, when one 
wolf eateth another. I have read that the bull being tied to 
the fig tree loscth his .strength, that the w'hole herd of deer 
stand at the gaze, if they smell a swxct apple, that the dolphin 
by the sound of music is brought to the shore. And then no 
marvel it is that if the fierce bull be tamed w ith the fig tree, 
if that women being as weak as sheep, be overcome with a 
fig, if the wild deer be caught wfith an apple, that the tame 
damsel is w on w'ith a blossom, if the fleet dolphin be allured 
with harmony, that women be entangled w’ith the melody of 
men's speech, fair promises and solemn protestations. But 
folly it were for me to mark their mischiefs, sith I am neither 
able, neither they willing to amend their manners, it be- 
cometh me rather to shew w’hat our sex should do, than to 
open what yours doth. And seeing I cannot by reason restrain 
your importunate suit, I will by rigour done on myself, cause 
you to refrain the means. I would to God Ferardo w'ere in 
this point like to Lysander,’’^ which would not suffer his 
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daughters to wcai gorgeous apparel, saying it would rather 
make them common than comcI\ . I ^\ ould it were in Naples 
a law, which was a custom in Fgvpt, that w’omen should al- 
wa)s go barefoot, to the intent thev might keep themselves 
always at home, that they shoo'd be ever like to that snail, 
w hich hath ever his house on bis bead. 1 mean so to mortify 
myself that instead of silks I w til w car sackcloth, for ouches 
and bracelets, leer and caddies,’’" for the lute use the dis*'afF, 
for the pen, the needle, for loxcr’s sonnets, David’s psalms. 
But yet I am not so senseless altogether to reject your service: 
w hich if I W'cre certainly assured to proceed of a simple mind. 
It should not receive so simple a reward. .And what greater 
trial can I have of thy simplicity &. uath, than thine own re- 
ijuesr w hith desireth a trial. .\\e, but in the coldest llint there 
IS hot fire, the bee that hath hone\ m her mouth, hath a sting 
in her tail, the tree that beaieth the sweetest fruit, hath a 
sour sap, yea the words of men, though they seem smooth as 
oil, yet their hearts arc as crooked as the stalk of ivy. I would 
not r.uphues that thou shouldest condemn me of rigour, in 
that I seek to assuage thy folly hs reason, but take this by 
the wav that although as yet 1 aiu disposed to like of none, 
\et whensoever I shall love anv 1 will not forget thee, in the 
mean season account me thv friend, for tl foe I will never 
be,” 

Euphues w’as brought into a great quandary and as it were 
a cold shivering, to hear this new kind of kindness, such 
sweet meat, such sour sauce, such fair words, such faint prom- 
ises, such hot love, such cold desire, such certain hope, such 
sudden change, and stood like one that had looked on 
.Medusa’s head, and so had been turned into . •.tone. 

Lucilla seeing him in this pitiful plight and fearing he 
w’ould take stand if the lure were not cast out, took him by 
the hand and wringing him .softly with a smiling countenance 
began thus to comfort him. 

‘ .Methinks Euphues changing so your colour upon the sud- 
den, you will soon change your copy: is your mind on your 
meat.' a penny for your thought.” 
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“Mistress,” quoth he, “if you would buy all my thoughts 
at that price, I should never be weary of thinking, but seeing 
it is too dear, read it, and take it for nothing,” 

“It seems to me,” said she, “that you are in some brown 
study, what colours you might best wear for your lady.” 

“Indeed Lucilla y(»u level shrewdly at my thought, by the 
aim of your own imagination, for you have given unto me a 
true love’s knot wrought of changeable silk, and you deem 
me that I am devising how I might have mv colours change- 
able also, that they might agree: But let this ss’ith such toys 
and devices pass, if it please you to command me any service, 
I am here ready to attend your leisure.” “No service Kuphues, 
but that you keep silence until I have uttered my mind: and 
secrecy hen I have unfolded my meaning.” 

“If I should offend in the one I were too bold, if in the 
other too beastly.” 

“Well then I'uphues,” said she, “so it is that for the hope 
that I conccis e of thy loyalty and the happy success that is 
like to ensue of this our love, I am content to yield thee the 
xplace in my heart which thou dcsircst and desersesr above all 
OkT^ier: which consent in me if it may anyways breed thy 
cont6<ntation, sure I am that it will e\cry wav work my com- 
fort. Ef\ut as either thou tendcrest mine honour or thine own 
safetv', i,isc such secrecy in this matter that my father have 
no inkliiTjg hereof, before I have framed his mind fit for our 
purpose. iAnd though women ha\e small force to overcome 
men l>y i^ason, yet have they good fortune to undermine 
them by rtolicy. The soft drops of rain pierce the hard mar- 
ble, manyl strokes overthrow the talle.st oak, a silly w'oman in 
time may Vnake such a breach into a man’s heart as her tears 
may enter without resistance, then doubt not but I will so 
undermine mine old father, as quickly I will enjoy my new 
friend. Tus.h Philautus w’as liked for fashion’s sake, but never 
loved for , fancy’s sake, & this I vow' by the faith of a virgin, 
and by the love I bear thee, (for greater bands to confirm 
my vow I have not) that my father shall sooner martyr me 
in the fire than marry me to Philautus. No no Euphues thou 
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only hast ^\ on me by love, and shalt only wear me by law, I 
force not Philautus his fur\', so I may have Euphues his 
friendship, neither \\ill I prefer his possessions before thy 
person, neither esteem better of his lands than of thy love. 
Ferardo shall sooner disherit me of niy patrimony, than dis- 
honour mt in breaking my promise. It is not his great manors, 
but thy good manners, that shall make my marriage. In token 
of which my sincere affection, I give thee my hand in pawn 
and m\ heart fores er to be thy Lucilla.” 

Unto w horn F'uphues answ ered in this manner. 

“If my tongue were able to utter the joys that my heart 
hath conccised, I fear me though I be well beloved, yet I 
should h.irdly be belies ed. Ah my Luvill.' hosv much am I 
bound to tlicc, which preferrest mine unsvorthiness before 
thy father's wrath, my happiness before thine osvn misfor- 
tune, ms los c before thine oss n life’ hosv might I excel thee 
in courtesy, sshom no mortal creature can exceed in con- 
stancy’ I find it nosv for a settled truth, which erst I ac- 
counted for a sain talk, that the purple dye will nes'er stain, 
that the pure civet xs ill ncs’cr lose his sas’our, that the green 
laurel ss ill nes er change his colour, ihai beauty can never be 
blotted s\ ith discourtesy: As touching secrecy in this behalf, 
assure thssclf. that I ssill not so much as 'dl it to myself. 
Command Euphues to run, to ride, to undertake any exploit 
be it nes'cr so dangerous, to hazard himself in any enterprise, 
be it never so desperate:” As they were thus pleasantly con- 
ferring the one with the other, Livia (svhom Euphues made 
his stale)'*' entered in to the parlor, unto whom Lucilla spake 
in these terms. 

“Dost thou not laugh Livia to .see my gho : y father keep 
me here so long at shrift?” “Truly,” answered Livia, “me- 
thinks that you smile at some pleasant shift, either he is slow 
in enquiring of your faults, or you slack in answering of his 
questions,” and thus being .supper time they all sat down, 
Lucilla well pleased, no man better content than Euphues, 
w’ho after his repast having no opportunity to confer with 
his lover, had small lust to continue with the gentlewomen 
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any longer, seeing therefore he could frame no means to work 
his delight, he coined an excuse to hasten his departure, prom- 
ising the next morning to trouble them again as a guest more 
bold than welcome, altliough indeed he thought himself to be 
the better \\ clcome in saving that he would come. 

Bur as Ferardo x\ent in post, so he returned in haste, having 
concluded with Philautus, that the marriage should immedi- 
ately be consummated x\ hich x\ rought such a content in Phi- 
lautus that he was almost m an ecstasy through the extrcmitv 
of his passions; such is the fulness and force of pleasure, that 
there is nothing so dangerous as the fruition, yet knowing 
that delays bring dangers, although he nothing doubted of 
l.ucilla, whom he loxed, yet feared he the fickleness of old 
men, w hich is always to be mistrusted. He urged therefore 
Ferardo to break w ith his daughter w ho being w illing to ha\ c 
the match made, was content incontinently to procure the 
means; finding therefore his daughter at leisure, and haying 
knowledge of her former love, spake to her as followeth. 

“Dear daughter, as thou hast long time lived a maiden, so 
now thou must Icam to be a mother, and as I have been care- 
ful to bring thee up a s irgin, so am 1 now desirous to make 
thee a wife. Neither ought 1 in this matter to use any per- 
suasions, for that maidens commonly nowadays are no sooner 
born, but they begin to bride it; neither to offer any great 
portions for that thou know cst thou shalt inherit all my pos- 
sessions. .Mine only care hath been hitherto to match thee 
with such an one, as should be of good wealth able to main- 
tain thee, of great w orship able to compare with thee in birth, 
of honest conditions to deserve thy love, and an Italian born 
to enjoy mv lands. .At the last 1 have found one answerable 
to mx' desire, a gentleman of great revenues, of a noble prog- 
eny, of honest behaviour, of comely personage, born and 
brought up in Naples, Philautus (thv friend as I guess) thv 
husband Lucilla, if thou like it, neither canst thou dislike him, 
who w'anteth nothing that should cause thy liking, neither 
hath anything that should breed thy loathing. And surely I 
rejoice the more, that thou shalt be linked to him in marriage, 
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whom thou hast loved as I hear being a maiden, neither can 
there any jars kindle between them, where the minds be so 
united, neither any jealousy arise, where love hath so long 
been settled. Therefore Lucilla to the end the desire of either 
of you rray now be accomplishcU, to the delight of you both, 
1 am here come to finish the contract by giving hands, m hich 
you have already begun between yourselves by joining of 
hearts, that as God doth w'itncss the one m your conscicnecs, 
so the world may testify the other by your conversations, and 
therefore Lucilla make such answ’cr to my request, as may 
like me and satisfy thy friend.” 

Lucilla abashed w ith this sudden ‘oeech of her father, yet 
boldencd by the love of he: fnend, w'lth a comely bashfulness 
answxrcd him in this manner. 

“Reserend sir, the swectnc>s that I have found in the un- 
defiled estate of virginity, causeth me to loathe the sour sauce 
Ashich is mixed with matrimony, and the quiet life which I 
have tried being a maiden, maketh me to shun the cares that 
are always incident to a mother, neither am I so wedded to 
the world that I should be mo\ ed ith great possessions, nei- 
ther so bewntched a\ ith a\ antonness, that I should be enticed 
Avith any man’s proportion, neither if I Avere so disposed 
Avould 1 be so proud to desire one of nobiC progeny, or so 
precise to choose one only in mine own country, for that 
commonly these things happen alA\.iy’s to the contrary. Do avc 
not see the noble to match svith the base, the rich Avith the 
poor, the Italian oftentimes Avith the Portingale^ As love 
knoweth no laws, so it regardeth no conditions, as the lover 
maketh no pause where he liketh, so he maketh no conscience 
of these idle ceremonies. In that Philautus is the man that 
threateneth such kindness at my hands, and such courtesy at 
yours, that he should account me his wife before he woo me, 
certainly he is like for me to make his reckoning twice, be- 
cause he reckoneth Avithout his hostess. And in this Philautus 
w ould cither shew himself of great Avisdom to persuade, or 
me of great lightness to be allured: although the loadstone 
draAv iron, yet it cannot mo\^e gold, though the jet gather up 



1^8 John Lyly 

the light straw, yet can it not take up the pure steel. Although 
Philautus think himself of virtue sufficient to win his lover, 
yet shall he not obtain Lucilla. I cannot but smile to hear, that 
a marriage should be solemnized, where never was any men- 
tion of assuring, and that the wooing should be a day after the 
wedding, (.ertes if when I looked merrily on Philautus, he 
deemed it in the way of marriage, or if seeing me disposed to 
jest, he took me in good earnest, then sure he might gather 
some presumption of mv love, but no promise: But methinks 
it is good reason, that 1 '•hould be at mine own bridal, and not 
given in the church, before I know' the bridegroom. I'here- 
fore dear father in mine opinion as there can be no bar- 
gain, w here both be not agreed, neither any indentures sealed, 
where the one will not consent, so can there be no contract 
where bf)th be not content, no bans asked law’fully w’herc one 
of the parties forbiddeth them, no marriage made where no 
match was meant- But I will hereafter frame myself to be 
coy, seeing I am claimed for a w'ife because 1 have been cour- 
teous, and give mvsclf to melancholy, seeing I am accounted 
won in that I have been merry: And if every gentleman be 
made of the metal that Philautus is, then I fear I shall be chal- 
lenged of as many as I have used to company with, and be a 
common wife to all those that have commonly resorted 
hither. 

“My duty therefore ever reserved, I here on my knees for- 
swear Philautus for my husband, although I accept him for 
my friend, and seeing I shall hardly be induced ever to match 
with any, 1 beseech you, if by your fatherly love I shall be 
compelled, that I may match w'ith such a one as both I may 
love, and you may lilie.” 

Ferardo being a grave and w’ise gentleman, although he 
were thoroughly angry, yet he dissembled his fury, to the end 
he might by craft discover her fancy, and whispering Philau- 
tus in the ear (who stood as though he had a nea in his ear) 
desired him to keep silence, until he had undermined her by 
subtilty, which Philautus having granted, Ferardo began to 
sift his daughter with this device. 
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“Lucilla thy colour bheweth thee to be in a great choler, 
and thy hot \\ ords hew ra\ thy hcav\’ wrath, but be patient, 
seeing all iry talk was only to try thee, I am neither so un- 
natural to w rest thee against thine own w'ill, neither so mali- 
cious to w cd thee to any, against thine ow n liking: for well 
1 know’ what jars, what jealousy, what strife, what storms 
ensue, w here the match is made rather by the compulsion of 
the parents, than by consent of the parties, neither do I like 
thee the less, in that thou hkest Philautus so little, neither can 
Philautus love thee the worse, in that thou lotest thyself so 
w ell, w ishing rather to sf.md to th\ cliaiicc, than to the choice 
of any other. Put this gneseth me most, thtt thou art almost 
vowed to the sain order of the \"estal \ irgins, despising, or 
at the least not desiring the sacred hands of Juno her bcd."“ 
If thy mother had been of that mind w hen she was a maiden, 
thou haddest not now been born to be of this mind to be a 
sirgin: Weigh with thyself what slender profit they bring to 
the common wealth, w hat slight pleasure to themselves, w'hat 
great grief to their parents which joy most in thcii offspring, 
and desire most to enjoy the noh’e and blessed name of a 
grandfather. 

“Thou knowest that the tallest ash is cut down for fuel, 
because it bcarcth no good fruit, that the t w that gives no 
milk is brought to the slaughter, that the drone that gathercth 
no honey is contemned, that the w oman that m.iketh herself 
barren by not marrying, is accounted among the Cirecian 
ladies worse than a carrion, as Homer reporteth.'’' Therefore 
Lucilla if thou have any care to be a comfort to i<i\ hoary 
hairs, or a commodity to thy common weal, frame thyself to 
that honourable estate of matrimony, which was sanctified 
in paradise, allowed of the patriarchs, hallow cd of the old 
prophets, and commended or all persons. If thou like any, be 
not ashamed to tell it me, w hich only am to exhort thee, yea, 
and as much as in me lieth to command thee, to love one: If 
he be base thy blood will make him noble, if beggarly thy 
goods shall make him wealthy, if a stranger thy freedom may 
enfranchise him: if he be young he is the more fitter to be thy 
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fere, if he be old the liker to thine aged father. For I had 
rather thou shouldest lead a life to thine own liking in earth, 
than to thy great torments lead apms in hell. Be bold therefore 
to make me partner of thv desire, which will be partaker of 
thy disease,"^ yea, and a furtherer of thy delights, as far as 
cither my friends, or my lands, or my life will stretch.” 

Lucilla perceiving the drift of the old fox her father, 
weighed with herself what was best to be done, at the last not 
weighing her father’s ill will, but encouraged by love, shaped 
him an answer which pleased Ferardo but a little, and pinched 
Philautus on the parson’s side'*'’ on this manner. 

“Dear father Ferardo, although I see the bait you lay to 
catch me, yet I am content to swallow the hook, neither are 
\ on more desirous to take me napping, than I \\ illing to con- 
fess my meaning. So it is that love hath as well inveigled me 
as others, which make it as strange as I. Neither do 1 love him 
so meanly that I should be ashamed of his name, neither is his 
personage so mean that I should love him shamefully: It is 
Kuphucs that lately arrived here at Naples, that hath battered 
the bulwark of my breast, and shall sliortlv* enter as conqueror 
into my bosom: W’hat his wealth is I neither know it nor 
weigh it, what his w'it is all Naples doth know it, and w'onder 
at it, ncitlicr have I been curious to enquire of his progenitors, 
for that 1 know* so noble a mind could take no original but 
from a nobleman, for as no bird can look again**'* the sun, but 
those that be bred of the eagle, neither any haw k soar so high 
as the brood of the hobby, so no w’ight can have such excel- 
lent qualities except he descend of a noble race, neither be of 
so high capacity, unless he is.sue of a high progeny. And I 
hope Philautus w'ill not be my foe, seeing I have chosen his 
dear friend, neither you father be displeased in that Philautus 
is displaced. You need not muse that I should so suddenly be 
entangled, love gives no reason of choice, neither will it suffer 
any repulse. Myrrha w’as enamoured of her natural father, 
Byblis of her brother, Phaedra of her son-in-law:®^ If nature 
can no way resist the fury of affection, how should it be 
stayed by wisdom?” 
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Feral do interrupting her in the middle of her discourse, 
although he were moved \\ ith inward grudge, yet he wisely 
repressed his anger, kno^^ing that sharp words would but 
sharpen her fros\ ard ill, and thus anss\ ered her briefly. 

“Lucilla, as 1 am not presently to grant my good ■will so 
mean I not to reprehend th\ choice, vet Avisdom willeth me 
to patise, until 1 ha\e called a\ lut may happen to my remem- 
brance, and y arneth thee to be circumspect, lest thy rash con- 
ceit bring a sharp repentance. As for \ ou Philautus I would 
not ha\c \ou despair seeing a woman doth oftentimes change 
her desire.” Unto w horn Philautus in few words made answer. 

'(Certainly Feiardo I rake the less grief in that I sec her so 
greedy after I uphucs, and b\ so much the more I am content 
to leave my suit, by how’ much tl • mote she scemeth to dis- 
dain my scrv ice, but as f,tr hone because I w'ould not by any 
means taste one dram thereof, I will abjure all places of her 
abode and loathe her company, w hose countenance I have so 
much lov cd, as for Fuphues,” and there staying his speech, he 
rtang*’’' out of the doors and repainng to his lodging uttered 
these w'ords. 

“Ah most dissembling w retch Fuphues, O counterfeit com- 
panion, couldcst thou under tl shew of a steadfast friend 
cloak the malice of a mortal foe- under the colour of sim- 
plicity shroud the image of deceit- Is tlm Livia turned to my 
l.ucilla, thy love to my lover, thy devoiion to my saint^ Is 
this the courtesy of Athens, the cavilling of scholars, the craft 
of Grecians^ Couldcst thou not remember Philautus that 
Greece is never without some wily Ulysses, never void of 
some Sinon,**® never to seek of some deceitful shifter^ Is it not 
commonly said of Grecians that craft cometh to them by 
kind, that they learn to deceive in their ci.’ Why then did 
his pretended courtesy bewitch thee with such credulity^ 
shall my good will be the cause of his ill wilP because I was 
content to be his friend, thought he me meet to be made his 
fooP I see now that as the fish scolopidus’® in the flood Araris 
at the waxing of the moon is as white as the driven snow, 
and at the waning as black as the burnt coal, so Euphues, 
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which at the first increasing of our familiarity, was very zealous, 
is now at the last cast become most faithless. But w hy rather 
exclaim I not against Lucilla, whose w'anton looks caused 
F.uphues to violate his plighted faith- Ah wretched wxnch 
canst thou he so light of love, as to change with everv w ind.^ 
so unconstanr as to prefer a new' lover before thine old 
friend' Ah well 1 w'ot that a new broom sweepeth clean, and 
a new gaiment maketh thee leave off the old though it be 
fitter, and new w'ine causeth thee to forsake the old though it 
be better, much like to the men in the island Sevrum,"' which 
pull up the old tree w hen they see the young begin to spring, 
and not unlike unto the widow of Lesbos, which changed all 
her old gold for new glass, have 1 scrs’cd thee three years 
faithfully, and am 1 sersed so unkindly’ shall the fruit of my 
desire he turned to disdain’ But unless Luphues had inveigled 
thee thou hadst yet been constant, yea but if Luphues had not 
seen thee w illing to be w on, he w ould never ha\ e w ooed thee, 
but had not Luphues enticed thee with fair words, thou 
wouldst ne\cr have loved him, but haddest thou not given 
him fair looks, he would nc\er have liked thee: Aye, but 
Isuphues ga\c the onset, aye, but Lucilla gave the occasion, 
aye, hut Luphues first broke his mind, aye, hut Lucilla first 
bewrayed her meaning. Lush whi' go I about to excuse any 
of them, seeing I has c pist cause to accuse them both’ Neither 
ought 1 to ilisputc w hich of them hath proffered me the great- 
e.st villainy, sirh th.it either of them hath committed perjury. 
Yet although the\ ha\c found me dull in perceiving their 
falsehood, they .sliall not find me slack in revenging their 
folly. .\s for l.ucilla seeing I mean altogether to forget her, 
I mean also to forgive her, lest in seeking means to be re- 
venged, mine old Jesire be renewed.” Philautus hiving thus 
discoursed with himself, began to write to Euphues as fol- 
loweth. 

“Although hitherto Euphues I have shrined thee in my 
heart for a trusty friend, I w ill shun thee hereafter as a troth- 
less foe, and although I cannot see in thee less w it than I was 
wont, yet do I find lc.ss honesty, I perceive at the last (al- 



Euphues: The Anatomy of Wit 14s 

though being deceived it be too late) that musk although it 
be sweet in the smell, is sour in the smack, that the leaf 
of the cedar tree though it be fair to be seen, yet the 
syrup depriveth sight, that friendship though it be plighted by 
shaking the hand, yet it is shaken off by fraud of the heart. 
But thou hast not much to boast of, for as thou hast won 
a fickk ladv, so hast thou lost a faithful friend. Ht)w canst 
thou be secure of her constancy when thou hast had such 
trial of her lightness.^ 

‘*How canst thou assuic thyself that she will be faithful 
to thee, \\hich hath been faithless to me? Ah Kuphucs, let 
not my credulity be an occasion hereafter for thee to practise 
the like cruelty. Remember this that vet there hath never 
been any faithless to his friend, that hath not also been fruit- 
less to his Cod. But I weigh this treachery the less, in that 
it comcih from a Grecian in whom is no troth. Though I be 
weak to wrestle for a revenge, yet God who permitteth no 
guile to be guiltless, will shortly requite this injury, though 
Fhilautus have no policy to undermine thee, yet thine own 
practices \\iil be sufficient to overthrow thee. 

“Couldest thou Euphues for the love of a fruitless pleasure, 
violate the league of faithful friendship? Diddest thou weigh 
more the enticing looks of a lewd wench, than the entire love 
(tf a loyal friend^ If thou diddest determine with thyself at 
the first to be false, why didest thou swear to be true- If to 
be true, why art thou false? If thou w’ast minded both falsely 
and forgediy to deceive me, why diddest thou flatter and 
dissemble w ith me at the first? If to love me, why docst thou 
flinch at the last? If the sacred bands of amity did delight 
thee, w hy diddest thou break them? if dislike thee, why did- 
dest thou praise them? Dost thou not know that a perfect 
friend should be like the glazcworm,'^- which shineth most 
bright in the dark? or like the pure frankincense which smell- 
eth most sweet when it is in the fire? or at the least not unlike 
to the damask ruse w’hich is sweeter in the still than on the 
stalk? But thou Euphues, dost rather resemble the swallow 
w'hich in the summer creepeth under the eaves of every house. 
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If the gods thought no scorn to become beasts, to obtain 
their best beloved, shall Kupluics be so nice in changing his 
copy to gain his lady? No, no: he that cannot dissemble 
in love, is not worthy to live. I am of this mind, that both 
might and malice, deceit and treachery, all perjury, anv 
impictv mav lawfully be committed in love, which is law- 
less. In that thou arguest Lucilla of lightness, thv ill hangs 
in the light of thy s\it: Dost thou not know that the weak 
stomach if it be cloyed with one diet doth soon surfeit? That 
the clown's garlic cannot cat the courtier’s disease so well as 
the pure treacle? that far-fet''" and dear-bought is good for 
ladies? That l uphues being a more dainty nn'tscl than Phi- 
lautus, ought better to be accepted? J iisit Philautns set th\' 
heart at rest, for thy hap willeth thee to give over all hope 
both of m\’ friendship, and her love, as for revenge thou 
art not so :iblc to lend a bktw as I to ward it, neither more 
venturous to challenge the combat, than 1 valiant to answer 
the quarrel. .-Ks l.ucilla was caught by fraud so shall she be 
kept by force, and as thou wast too simple to espy iny craft, 
so I think iluni wilt be too weak to withstand my courage, 
but if thy levcngc stand only upon thv wish, thou shalt never 
live to see my w(»e, or to have thy will, and so farewell. 

I'.uphues.” 

'Phis letter being dispatched, I'.uphues sent it and Philautus 
read it, w !io disdaining those proud terms, disdained also to 
answer them, being ready to ride w ith Ferardo. 

Tuphues having for a space absented himself from the 
hou.se of Ferardo, because he was at home, longed sore to 
sec Lucilla w Inch now opportunity offered unto him, Ferardo 
being gone again to \’cnicc with Philautus, but in his absence 
one (.urio a gentleman of Naples of little wealth and less 
wit haumed Lucilla her company, & so enchanted her, that 
Euphucs w as also cast off with Phdautus which thing being 
unKnown to Euphucs, caused him the sooner to make his 
repair to the presence of his lady, whom he finding in her 
muses began pleasantly to salute in this manner. 

“Mistress Lucilla, although my long absence might breed 



Euphues: The Anatomy of Wit t4f 

your just anger, (for that lo\cis desire nothing so much as 
often meeting) yet I hope my presence will dissolve your 
choler (for that lovers are soon pleased when of their wishes 
they be fully possessed.) My absence is the rather to be ex- 
cused in tint your father hath been always at home, whose 
frowns seemed to threaten my ill fortune, and nw presence 
at th' •. present the better to be accepted m that I have made 
such speedy repair to ) our presence.'’ 

I’nto whom 1 ucilla answcicd with this glcek. 

“Truly I'uphties \oti have missed the cushion, for I was 
neither angiy with \our long absence, neither am I well 
pleased at \our picstnce, the one gave me rather a good 
hope hereafter nev c i to sec ) ou, the other givcth me a greater 
occasion to abhor \ou.” 

ruphucs being nipped on the head, with a pale counte- 
nance, as though his soul had forsaken nis body replied as fol- 
low eth. 

“If this sudden change 1. ucilla, proceed of any desert of 
mine, I am here not only to answer the fact, but also to make 
amends for my fault: if of an\ new motion or mind to for- 
sake your new fiiend, 1 am rather to lament your inconstancy 
than revenge it, but 1 hope t! t such hot love cannot be so 
soon cold, neither such sure faith, be rewarded with so sud- 
den forgetfulness.” 

Lucillo not ashamed to confess her folly, answered him 
with this frump. 

“Sir w hether your deserts or my desire have WTought this 
change, it will boot )ou little to know, neither do I crave 
amends, neither fear revenge, as for fervent love, you know 
there is no fire so hot but it is quenched with w atcr, neither 
affection so strong but is weakened with reason, let this 
suffice thee that thou know I care not for thee.” 

“Indeed,” said Euphues, “to kntiw the cause of your alter- 
ation w ould boot me little seeing the effect taketh such force. 
I hav'e heard that w omen either love entirely or hate deadly, 
and seeing you have put me out of doubt of the one, I must 
needs persuade myself of the other. This change w'ill cause 
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Philautus to laugh me to scorn, & double thy lightness in 
turning so often. Such was the hope that I conceived of thy 
constancy, that I spared not in all places to blaze thy loyalty, 
but now niy rash conceit will prove me a liar, and thee a light 
liusw ifc.” 

“Nay,” said Lucilla, “now shalt thou not laugh Philautus 
to scorn, seeing you have both drunk of one cup, in misery 
Euphucs it is a great comfort to hat'e a companion. I doubt 
not, but tliat you will both conspire against me to work 
some mischief, although I nothing fear your malice: who- 
soever accounteth you a liar for praising me, may also deem 
yon .1 lecher for being enamoured of me, and whosoever 
judgeth me light in forsaking of vou, may think thee as lewd 
in loving of me, for thou that thoughtest it lawful to de- 
ceive thy friend, must take no scorn to be deceived of thy 
foe.” 

“'I'hcn 1 perceive Lucilla,” said he, “that I vvas made thy 
stale, and Philautus thy laughingstock: whose friendship (I 
must confess indeed) I have refused to obtain thy favour: 
and sithens another hath won that w'c both hav^e lost, I am 
content for mv part, neither ought I to be grieved seeing 
thou art fickle.” 

“Certes ICuphucs,” said Lucilla, “you spend your wdnd in 
waste for \oiir welcome is but small, & your cheer is like 
to be less, fancy gneth no reason of his change neither wall 
be controlled for any choice, this is therefore to warn you, 
that from henceforth vou neither solicit this suit neither 
offer any way ynir service, I hav'c chosen one (I must needs 
confess) neither to be compared to Philautus in wealth, nor 
to thee in wit, neither in birth to the worst of you both, I 
think God gave it me for a just plague, for renouncing Phi- 
lautus, & choosing thee, and sithens I am an ensample to all 
women of lightness, 1 am like also to be a mirror to them 
all of unhappiness, which ill luck I must take by so much 
the more patiently, by how much the more I acknowledge 
myself to have deserved it worthily.” “Well Lucilla,” an- 
swered Euphues, “this case breedeth my sorrow the more, 
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in that it is so sudden, and by so much the more I lament 
it, l)y how much the less I looked for it. In that my welcome 
IS so cold and my cheer so simple, it nothing toucheth me, 
seeing your fury is so hot, and my misfortune so great, that 
1 am neither willing to reccne it, nor you to bestow it: if 
tract of time, or w'ant of trial had caused this metamorphosis 
my gri'^f had been more tolerable, and your fleeting more 
excusable, but coming in a moment undeserved, unlooked for, 
unrhought of, it increaseth my sorrow and thy shame.” 

‘i'uphues,” quoth she, “you make a long harvest for a 
little com, and angle for the flsh that is already caught. Curio, 
\ ca. Curio, is he that hath m\ lo\ e at his pleasure, and shall 
also have my life at his commandment, .md although you 
deem him unworthy to enjoy that w liich erst you accounted 
no wight worthy to embiacc, vet seeing I esteem him more 
w orth than any, he is to be reputed as chief. The wolf choos- 
tth him for her make,*'' that hath or doth endure most trav’ail 
for her sake. Venus was content to take the blacksmith with 
his polt foot. Cornelia here in Naples disdained not to love 
a rude miller.'’- As for changing, did not Helen the pearl of 
Cl recce thy countrywoman first take AleneLius, then Theseus, 
and last of all Parish if brute * ‘asts give us ensamplcs that 
those arc most to be liked, of whom we arc best beloved, or 
if the princess of beauty Venus, and her heirs Helen, and 
C ornelia, shew that our affection standetn on our free will: 
then am I rather to be excused than accused. Therefore good 
Fuphues be as merry as you may be, for time may so turn 
that once again you ma)' be.” 

“Nay Lucilla,” said he, “my harvest shall cease, seeing others 
havx reaped my com, as for angling for the fish that is al- 
ready caught, that were but mere folly. But in my mind if you 
be a fish vou are cither an eel which as soon as one hath hold 
of her tail, will slip out of his hand, or else a minnow which 
will be nibbling at every bait but never biting. But what 
fish so ever you be you have made both me and Philautus 
to swallow a gudgeon. If Curio be the person, I would neither 
wish thee a greater plague, nor him a deadlier poison. I for 
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my part think him wortliy thee, and thou unworthy of 
him, for although he be in body deformed, in mind foolish, 
an innocent born, a beggar by misfortune, yet doth he deserve 
a better than thyself, whose corrupt manners have stained 
thy heavenl}’ hue, whose light behaviour hath dimmed the 
lights of thy beauty, yhosc unconstant mind hath betrayed 
the innoccncv’ of so many a gentleman. And in that you bring 
in the example of a beast to confirm your folly, you show 
therein your beastly disposition, which is ready to follow such 
beastliness. But \"enus pbyed false; and \\ hat for that' seeing 
her lightness serveth for an example, I would wish thou 
mightest try her punishment for a reward, that being openly 
taken in an iron net''* all the world might judge whether 
thou be fish or Hesh, and certes in my mind no angle will 
hold thee, it must be a net. (.ornclia loved a miller, and thou 
a miser, can her folly excuse thy fault? Helen of Greece 
my countrywoman born, but thine by profession, changed 
and rechanged at her pleasure I grant. Shall the lew dness of 
others animate thee in thy lightness' Why then dost thou not 
haunt the stew's because Lais''"’ frequented them- why doest 
thou not love a bull seeing Pasiphae'**’ loved one' why’ art 
thou not enamoured of thy father knowing that Alyrrha was 
so incensed- these are set dow n that we viewing their incon- 
tincncy, should fly the like impudcncy, not follow the like 
excess, neither can thex" excuse thee of any inconstancy. 
Alert)' I will be as I may, but if I may hereafter as thou 
meanest, I will not, and therefore farewell Lucilla, the most 
inconstant that c\ er w as nursed in Naples, farewell Naples the 
mo.st cursed town in all Italv% .ind women all farewell.” 

I’Aiphucs having thus given her his last farewell, yet being 
solitary' began afresh to recount his sorrow' on this manner. 

“Ah Fuphucs into w hat a quandary art thou brought? in 
w'hat sudden misfortune art thou w rapped? it is like to fare 
w'ith thee as x\ ith the eagle, w'hich dyeth neither for age, nor 
with sickness, but with famine, for although thy stomach 
hunger yet thy heart xvill not suffer thee to eat. And why 
shouldest thou torment thyself for one in whom is neither 
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faith nor fervency^ O titc counterfeit love of \\’omen. Oh 
inconstant scs. I have lost Philautus, I have lost Lucilla, I 
have lost that which I shall hardly find again, a faithful 
friend. Ah foolish Fuphues, why diddcst thou leave Athens 
the nurse of isdoni, to initabit Naples the nourishcr of wan- 
lonness' Had it not been better for thee to have eaten salt 
with the philosophers in Greece, titan sugar with the courtiers 
of Itah ' But behold the course of youth which always in- 
clineth to pleasure, I forsook mine old companions to search 
for new friends, I rejected the grave and fatherly coui.sel 
of I'uhulus, to follow the brainsick humour of mine own will. 
I addicted nnself wholly to the service of women to spend 
my life in the laps of ladies, my lands in maintenance of 
braveiv, nty wit in the vanities of idle sonnets. 1 had thought 
that w omen had been as we men, that is tiue, faithful, zealous, 
constant, but I pcrcci\c they be rather woe unto men, by 
their fahehood, jealousy, &. inconstancy. I was half persuaded 
that they were made of the perfection of men, & would be 
comforters, but now' I sec they have tasted of the infection 
of the serpent, and will be coiasivcs.*' The physician sayeth 
it is dangerous to minister phy.sic unto the patient that hath 
a cold stomach and a hot liver, k- " in giving warmth to the 
one, he inflame the other, so \crily it is hard to deal with a 
w Oman w hose words seem fervent, w hose heart is congealed 
into hard ice, lest trusting their outw'ard ta.k, he be betrayed 
with their inward treachery. I w'ill to Athens there to toss 
my books, no more in Naples to live with fair looks. I will 
so frame myself as all youth hereafter shall rather rejoice 
to see mine amendment than be animated to follow' my former 
life. Philosophy, physic, divinity, shall be my study. O the 
hidden secrets of nature, the express image of moral virtues, 
the equal balance of justice, the medicines to heal all diseases, 
how they begin to delight me. The Axiomaes of Aristotle, 
the Maxims of Justinian, the Aphorisms of Galen,*® have 
suddenly made such a breach into my mind that I seem only 
to desire them w'hich did only erst detest them. If wit be 
employed in the honest study of learning what thing so 
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precious as wit? if in the idle trade of love what thing more 
pestilent than wit? The proof of late hath been verified in 
me, w'hom nature hath endued with a little wit, which I have 
abused with an obstinate ^\•ill, most true it is that the thing 
the better it is the greater is the abuse, and that there is nothing 
hut through the malice of man may be abused. 

“Doth not the fire (an element so necessary that without 
it man cannot live) as A\-ell burn the house as bum in the 
liousc if it be abused- Doth not treacle as well poison as 
help if it be taken out of time? Doth not wine if it be im- 
moderately taken kill the stomach, inflame the liver, murther 
the drunken- Doth not physic destroy if it be not ^\elI 
tempered^ Doth not lay accuse if it be not rightly inter- 
preted^ Doth not divinity condemn if it be not faithfully 
construed? Is not poison taken out of the honeysuckle by 
the spider, venom our of the rose by the canker, dung out 
of the maple tree by the scorpion’ Even so the greatest 
wickedness is drastm out of the greatest wit, if it be abused 
by will, or entangled with the world, or inveigled with 
women. 

“Hut seeing 1 sec mine o\\ n impiety, I will endeavour myself 
to amend all that is past, and to be a mirror of godliness 
hereafter. The rose though a little it be eaten with the canker 
vet being distilled yicldcth sweet water, the iron though 
fretted with the rust yet being burnt in the fire shincth 
brighter, and wit although it hath been eaten with the canker 
of his owm conceit, and fretted with the rust of vain love, yet 
being purified in the still of wisdom, and tried in the fire of 
zeal, will shine bright and smell sweet in the nostrils of all 
young novices. 

“As therefore I gave a farewell to Lucilla, a farewell to 
Naples, a farew’ell to women, so now’ do I give a farewell to 
the world, meaning rather to macerate myself with melan- 
choly than pine in folly, rather choosing to die in my study 
amidst my books, than to court it in Italy, in the company 
of ladies.” 

Euphues having thus debated with himself, went to his bed. 
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there either with sleep to deceive his fancy, or with musing 
to renew his ill fortune, or recant his old follies. 

But it happened immediately Ferardo to return home, who 
hearing this strange e\cnt was not a little amazed, and was 
now more ready to exhort Lucilla from the love of Cuno, 
than before to the liking of Philautus, Therefore in all haste, 
w ith iv atery ev’es, and a w oefiil heart, begin on this manner to 
reason with his daughter. 

“Lucilla (daughter 1 am ashamed to call thee, seeing thou 
hast neither care of thv tether's tender affection, nor ol thine 
ow'n credit) w hat sprite hath enchanted thy spirit that every 
minute thou alterest th\ mind- 1 had thought that my hoar\' 
hairs should have found comfort by tliv golden lock.s, and 
my rotten age great ease b\ ths ripe >cars. But alas I see 
in thee neither w it to o. Jer thy doings neither will to frame 
thyself to discretion, neither the nature of a child, neither the 
nurture of a maiden, neither (I cannot without tears speak 
it) anv regard of thine honour, neither any care of thine 
honesty. 

“I am now’ enforced to remember thy mother’s death, who 
1 think w as a prophetess in her life, for oftentimes she would 
say that thou haddest more be it\ than was convenient for 
oiie that should be honest, and more cockering than was meet 
for one that should be a matron. 

“Would I had never Incd to be so old or thou to be so 
obstinate, cither w ould I had died in my youth in the court, 
or thou in thy cradle, I w ould to God that cither I had never 
been born, or thou nc\cr bred. Is this the comfort that the 
parent reapeth for all his care- Is obstinacy paid for obedience, 
stubbornness rendered for duty, malicious desperateness, for 
filial fear^ I perceitc now that the wise painter saw more than 
the foolish parent can, who painted love going downward, 
saving it might well descend, but ascend it could never, Dan- 
aus®® whom they report to be the father of fifty children, 
had among them all but one that disobeyed him in a thing 
most dishonest, but I that am father to one more than I 
v\ ould be although one be all, have that one most disobedient 
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me in a request lawful and reasonable. If Danaus seeing 
out one of his daughters without awx became himself with- 
out mercy, what shall Ferardo do in this case w^ho hath 
one and all most unnatural to him in a most just cause’ Shall 
Curio en)o\ the fruit of my travails, possess the benefit of my 
labours, inherit the patrimony of mine ancestors, w'ho hath 
neither wisdom to increase them, nor wnt to keep them’ wilt 
thou Lutilla bestow thvself on such an one as hath neither 
comelintss in his bodv, nor knowledge in his mind, nor credit 
in his countrv. Oh I would thou haddest either been ever 
faithful to Philautus, or nev'er faithless to Euphucs, or w ould 
thou wouldcst be more fickle to Curio. As thv' beauty hath 
made thtc the bla/e of Italy, so will thy lightness make thee 
the by w ord of the w orld. O Lucilla, Lucilla, w ould thou 
weit Jess fail or more fortunate, either of less honour or 
greater honesty ’ either better minded, or soon buried. Shall 
thine old fatlitr live to see thee match with a young fool’ 
shall my kind heatt be icwarded with such unkind hate’ \h 
Lucilla thou knowest not the care of a father, nor the duty 
of a child, and as far art thou fiom piety, as I from cruelty. 

“Nature vv ill not permit me to disherit my daughter, and 
yet It will suffer thee to dishonour thy father. Affection 
causeth me to w ish thy' life, and shall it entice thee to procure 
my death’ It is mine only comfort to see thtc flourish in 
thy youth, and is it thine, to sec me fade in mine age’ to 
conclude, I desire to live to see thee prosper, &. thou to sec 
me pcrisli. But w'hy cast I the effect of this unnaturalncss 
in thy teeth, seeing I myself was the cause’ I made thee a 
wanton and thou hast made me a fool, I brought thee up 
like a cockney, and thou hast handled me like a cockscomb 
(I speak It to mine own shame) I made more of thee than 
became a father, &. thou less of me than beseemed a child. 
And shall my loving care be cause of thy wicked cruelty’ 
yea yea, I am not the first that hath been too careful, nor 
the last that shall be handled so unkindly, it is common to see 
fathers too fond, and children too frovvard. Well Lucilla the 
tears w hich thou seest trickle down my cheeks and the drops 
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of blood (which thou canst not see) that fall from my heart, 
enforce me to make an end of my talk, and if thou have any 
duty of a child, or care of a friend, or courtesv of a stranger, 
or feeling of a (Christian, or humanity of a reasonable crea- 
ture, then release thy father of grief, and acquit thyself of 
ungratefulness, otherwise thou shalt but hasten mv death, 
and increase thine own defame, which if thou do the gain 
is mine, and the loss thine, and both infinite.” 

Lucilla either so bewitched that she could not relent or 
so wicked that she wt>uld not yield to her father’s request 
answered him on this manner. 

“Dear father as you would have me to shew the duty of 
a child, so ought you to shew the care of a parent, and as 
the one .standeth in obedience S‘‘ the other is grounded upon 
reason, ^'ou would havx me as I owe duty to vou to leave 
Curio, and 1 desire you as you owe me any love, that you 
suffer me to enjoy him. If you accuse me of unnaturalncss 
in that I yield not to your request, I am also to condemn 
you of unkindness, in that you grant not my petition. You 
object I know’ not what to (airio, but it is the eve of the 
master that fatteth the horse, and the love of the w’oman, 
that maketh the man. To give eason for fancy were to weigh 
the fire, and measure the wind. If therefore my delight be 
the cause of your death, I think my sorrow w'ould be an 
occasion of your solace. And if you be angry because I 
am pleased, certes I deem you would be content if I were 
deceased: w hich if it be so that my pleasure breed your pain, 
and mine annoy your joy, I may well say that you are an 
unkind father, and I an unfortunate child. But good father 
either content yourself with my choice, or let me stand to 
the main chance, otherwise the grief wmH be mine, and the 
fault yours and both untolerable.” 

Ferardo seeing his daughter, to have neither regard of her 
own honour nor his request, conceived such an inward 
grief, that in short .space he died, leaving Lucilla the only 
heir of his lands, and Curio to possess them: but what end 
came of her, seeing it is nothing incident to the history of 
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Euphues, it were superfluous to insert it, and so incredible 
that all women would rather wonder at it than believe it, 
which event being so strange, I had rather leave them in a 
muse what it should be, than in a ma/e in telling as hat it 
was. 

Philautus having intelligence of Euphues his success, and 
the falsehood of Lucilla, although he began to rejoice at the 
misery of his fellow, yet seeing her fickleness, could not but 
lament her folly, and pity his friend’s misfortune. Thinking 
that the lightness of l.uciHa enticed I'uphues to so great liking. 

F''iiphues and Philautus ha\ing conference between them- 
sehes, casting discourtesA' in rhe teeth each of the other, but 
chiefly noting disloyalts in the demeanor of Lucilla, after 
much talk renewed their old fiicndship both abandoning 
Lucilla as most abominable. Philautus was earnest to have 
I'uphues tarr\ in Xaplcs, and Euphues desirous to ha\e Phi- 
lautus to Athens, but the fine was so addicted to the court, 
the other so wedded tfi the uni\ersit\, that each refused 
the offer of the other, yet this they agreed between them- 
selves that though their bodies were by distance of place 
severed, yet the conjunction of their minds should neither 
be separated, by the length of time, nor alienated by change 
of soil. “I for my part,” said Euphues, “to confirm this league 
give thee m\ hand and my heart," and so likewise did Phi- 
lautus, and so shaking hands they bid each other farewell. 
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Sir Philip Sidmy ( i ^86) 

l'\ery schoolboy knows Sir Philip Sidney as the nio. rally 
s\ ounded general t\ ho, olf ered a cup of \\ ater, ga\ c it instead 
to a dying soldier, with the words, “Thy neccssitv is ev'cn 
greater than mine.” The act was no mere histrionic gesture, 
but was topical of the most nearly perfect gentleman that 
Elizabethan England produced. 

Sidney Mas born on the family estate of Penshurst on 
No\ ember ^o, 15^4. Although he w'as nor of noble birth, few 
men have had more powerful connections. 1 le w'^as the godson 
of King Philip of Spain; the grandson of Northumberland, 
the nu»st influential man in England; and the nephew and 
lieir of Leicester, Queen I'li/abeth’s favorite. 1 lis mother. 
Alary Dudley, was a girlhood n’lymate and lifelong friend 
of Queen Elizabeth. His father, bir Henry Sidney, grew up 
with Prince Edward, and w hen the latter died after a short 
reign as Edward VI, he died in Sir Heni/’s arms. 

Educated at home for the first ten yeais of his life, Philip 
was then sent to the famous Free Grammar School at Shrews- 
bury. From 1567 to 157: he was in residence at Oxford. He 
left without taking a degree and w'ent abroad on the grand 
tour to complete his education. A few years later he made 
a second trip to Europe, this time as Elizabeth’s emissary to 
Emperor Rudolph II of Germany. On his way back to Eng- 
land he met the great Protestant general, William of Orange. 
Orange, like many Protestant statesmen, looked to Sidney 
as the potential leader of the fight against Roman Catholic 
Spain. It was a role he yearned to play, for he saw more 
clearly than most Englishmen of his time that Spain stood in 
the way of England’s greatness. 

ISP 
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He received his first taste of fighting in Ireland, where his 
father was serving as Elizabeth's deputy governor. In 1578 
he defended Sir Henry’s Irish policies with a discourse on 
IRISH AFFAIRS, and in the same \ ear composed a masque, thf 
LADY OF MAY, for the Quccn’s entertainment. When Stephen 
Gosson published mi: schciol of abuse (1579), a vehement 
attack on poets and playwrights, Sidney retaliated with a 
1)1 FENSi, OF TOESIE. This landmark of English literary criticism 
defended “poesie” as a noble calling and uttered a plea for 
a new, vigorous school of poetrj', dedicated to the serious 
treatment of original subject matter in simple and modern 
language. W'hilc they did not exactly compose this school 
themselves, certain young poets like Sidney, Spenser, Dyer, 
and Grcvillc were meeting together to discuss one another’s 
work and were experimenting endlessly to regularize and 
.standardize English verse. The bond betw'een Sidney and 
Spenser was close: hie shfpiif^rds calendar was dedicated 
to Sidney, and thf fafrif quhne might have been less com- 
plete than it is but for Sidney’s encouragement. Sidney’s 
own contribution to the new’ poetry was his impassioned 
sonnet sequence, astrophel and sfflla, inspired by his un- 
requited love for Penelope Devereux Rich. It was the first 
of the great Elizabethan sonnet sequences. 

In 1 579 Sidney presented the Queen with a paper bluntly 
listing the reasons why she should not marry the Catholic 
Duke of Anjou. Tradition has it that his frankness cost him 
banishment from the court, but most scholars are agreed 
that his exile was self-imposed because of ill health and finan- 
cial troubles. During this absence from court, he wrote thf 
\RC\D i\ and presented it to his sister, the Countess of Pem- 
broke. Displeased with his first attempt, he wrote a second 
version, much more complex in plot, sounder in characteri- 
zation, and loftier in tone. Perhaps he w’as never satisfied 
with the work, for he left a deathbed injunction that the 
manuscript be destroyed. Fortunately, this injunction was 
disregarded, and the .\rcadia was published posthumously — 
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like all of Sidney’s literary oik — in i ^90. It soon became the 
most popular book of the English Renaissance. 

In i^8i Sidney ser\cd the first of his tsvo terms in Parlia- 
ment. A year later he sias appointed to the Oidnance Office 
and for the next few xcais was busy picpanng for the com- 
ing war with Spam He was maiiicd on September 21, 158^, 
to Frances Walsingham, and m Janiiau of 1 ^84 was knighted 
One of the first 1 nglishmen to iccogni/e the importance of 
sea power, he sponsored Drake’s plan to attack Spam through 
her colonies and was on the point of joining the expedition 
when he xvas ordered abioad is governor of the Dutch city 
of Flushing. 

He ariived at Hushing on November 18, 1^85. Almost 
immediately he gained the tonfid''nce of the Dutch, some- 
thing no other Fnghsh kader had been able to accomplish, 
and in July, 1586, won militaiv fame by eaptuiing the town 
of -Vxcl vvithout the loss of a single soldier. A few months 
later, during a skirmish near Zutphen he was struck by a 
bullet in the thigh Tvpicallv, he had discarded the thigh- 
pieces that would have saved him, in deference to the Lord 
Maishal, Sir William Pelham, who was unable to wear his 
because of a leg w ound Lest h* troops be dismayed at seeing 
him unhorsed, he insisted on remaining mounted, despite the 
agony of the long ride back to his headi|uartcrs. lie was 
expected to recover and grew steadily oettcr, but infection 
set in and caused his death on Oetobei 17, 1586. Four months 
later he was buried m Saint Paul’s Cathedral. The funeral, 
attended by seven hundred mourners, was, in the words of 
one of Sidney’s biographers, “memorable for its solemn splen- 
dour even in an age when every funeral w as a pageant.” 

Despite his astuteness and foresight, his '•outage and martial 
skill, Sidney made no great mark in politics, statesmanship, 
or w'ar his spirit w as too fine and fastidious for pre-eminence 
in these fielife. Far more important were his contributions to 
literature. But it w'as as a personalitv that he left his deepest 
imprint on his age. His fathei said of him “In troth I speak 
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it without flattery of him, or of myself, he hath the most 
rare virtues that ever I found in any man.” He was the Eliza- 
bethan embodiment of C^haucer’s “verray, parfit genti! 
knyght,” and when he died, the entire civilized world felt 
his loss. 



THE COUNTESS OF PLAIBROKE’S ARCADIA 
WRITTEN BY SIR PHILIP SIDNEY 


\The vmin thiead in the tanQ,led skein of TIIK ARCA. 
DIA ! evolves mound the Ion of tuo GuiiiUi jniticci,, 
Pyiocles of Macedon and Minidoius of Iheisaly, jot the 
piincesses Philoclea and Pamela, eiau^htcH of llaultus, Kiri; 
of Arcadia. In 1 espouse to a icainiiur \,ovt th Oiaile of 
Delphos, Basilius has retned to a forest 'uith his tv.o dai*gh- 
teis and his irife, Gyi cia. As the selection heloze begins, 
Pyiocles IS telling Mitsuioiiis the lesults of his having dis- 
guised himself as a novum in older to he neat P hi I odea. \ 


[From Booiv i. cummius 14 \Nn n| 

N ow TULS I had (as methought) well j)h>cd n»v nrst 
act, assuring myself, th. under that disguiscnn iit, I 
should find oppoitunity to icvcal niysclt to the o\vner 
of my heart. But who would think it po iblc (though 1 feel 
It true) that in almost eight weeks’ space, I ha\e Inc. here 
(hating no more company hut her parents, and 1 he ng fa- 
miliar, as being a woman, and watchful, as being a Iov't) yet 
could nc\ei find oppoitunity’^ to hate one minute’s Ic'sure of 
prity conference the cause ttheieof is as sria.igc as the 
effects are to me miserable And (alas) this it is 

“At the fiist sight that Basilius had of (I rhirk Cupid 
having headed his arrows with mv misfortune) he was 
stricken (taking me to be such as 1 profess) with great affec- 
tion towards me, w hich sinte is giown to such a doting love, 
that (till I was fain to get this place, sometimes to retiic unto 
fieely ) I was e\en choked with his tcdiousness. \ou never 
saw fouiscoie yeais dance vp -nd down more lively in a 

16) 
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young lover: now, as fine in his apparel, as if he would make 
me in love with a cloak, and \crse for verse with the sharpest- 
witted lover in Arcadia. Do you not think that this is a 
sallct’ of wormwood, while mine eyes feed upon the am- 
brosia of Philoclca’s beauty. 

“But this is not all, no this is not the w'orst; for he (good 
man) were easy enough to be dealt w ith: but (as I think) love 
and mischief having made a wager, which should have most 
power in me, have set Gynecia also on such a fire towards 
me, as will never (I fear) be i|ucnchcd but w'ith my destruc- 
tion. For she (being a woman of excellent wit, and of strong- 
working thoughts) whether she suspected me by my ovei- 
\ehcment shows of affection to Philoclea (which lose forced 
me unw isciv to utter, w hile hope of my mask foolishly en- 
couraged me) or that she hath t.ikcn some other mark of me, 
that 1 am not a woman- or what de\il it is hath revealed it 
unto her, 1 know not, but so it is, that all her countenances, 
words and gestures, arc miserable portraitures of a desperate 
affection. Wlureliy a nun ma\ learn, that these axoidinsjs of 
compans , do but make the passions more \iolent, when the\ 
meet with fit subjects. 'I ruly it were a notable dumb shew of 
C'upid's kingdom, to see m\ c\cs (languishing with o\er- 
vehement longing) direct themsehes to Philoclea: & Basilius 
a.s busy about me as a bee, indeed as cumbersome; making 
such suits to me, who neither could if I would, nor would if 
I could, help him: while the terrible wit of Gynecia, carried 
with the beerc” of violent lose, runs through us all. And so 
jealous is she of my lose to her daughter, that I could never 
yet begin to open my mouth to the unevitable Philoclea but 
that her unw ished presence gas e my tale a conclusion, before 
it had a beginning. 

“And surely if I be not deceived, I see such shews of liking, 
and (if I be acquainted ssith passions) of almost a passionate 
liking in the hcasxnly Philoclea, tow-ards me, that I may hope 
her ears would not abhor my discourse. And for good Basil- 
ius, he thought it best to have lodged us together, but that 
the eternal hatefulncss of my destiny, made Gynecia’s jeal- 
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ousy stop that, and all other my blessings. Yet must I confess, 
that one way her love doth me pleasure: for since it was my 
foolish fortune, or unfortunate follv, to be known by her, 
tli.it keeps her from bewraying me to Basilius. And thus (my 
Musidorus) you have my tragedy played unto you by myself, 
w hich I pray the gods may not in deed pros e a tragedy . . . 

“. . . Now farewell dear cousin,” said he, “from me, no 
more Pyrocles, nor Daiphantus’ now, but Zelmane:* Zelmane 
is my name, Zelmane is my title, Zelmane is the only hope of 
my ad\ ancement.” And with th.u word going out, and seeing 
that the coast was clear, Zelmane dismissed Alusidorus, w'ho 
departed as full of care to help his friend, as before he was to 
dissuade him. 

Zelmane returned to the lodge, wln.:c (i.idamed by Philo- 
clea, watched by Gv necia, and toed by Basilius) she' was like 
a horse, desirous to run, and niisciably spuiied, but so short- 
rtincd, as he cannot stir forw ard Zelmane sought occasion to 
speak with Philoclea, Basilius with Zelmane, and Ciynecia 
hindered them all. If Philoclea happened to sigh (and sigh she 
did often) as if that sigh w ere to be w aited on, Zelmane sighed 
also, whereto Basilius and G\necii soon made up four parts 
of sorrow. Tlicir affection increas,.d tlicir cemversation; and 
their conversation increased their afTcction. The respect borne 
bred due ceremonies, but the affection s' ined so through 
them, that the ceremonies seemed not ceremonious. Zelmane’s 
cv’es were (like children afore sweetmeat) eager, but fearful 
of their ill-pleasing governors, 'rime in one instant, seeming 
both short, and long unto them: short, in the pleasingness of 
such presence: long, in the stay of their desires. 

[From BOOK n, chapitr il 

In these pastoral pastimes a great number of days were sent 
to follow their flying predecessors, while the cup of poison 
(which was deeply tasted of this noble company) had left no 
sinew of theirs without mortally searching into it; yet never 
manifesting his venomous work, till once, that the night (part- 
ing away angrily, that she could distill no more sleep into the 
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cyc.> of lovers) had no sooner given place to the breaking out 
of the morning light, and the sun bestowed his beams upon 
the tops of the mountains, but that the woeful Clynccia (to 
whom rest was no case) had left her loathed lodging, and 
gotten herself into the solitary places those deserts were full 
of, going up and dos\n svith such unquiet motions, as a 
grieved &. hopeless mind is wont to bring forth. There ap- 
peared unto the eyes of her judgement the evils she was like 
to run into, \\ ith ugly infamy waiting upon them: she felt the 
terrors of her own conscience: she was guilty of a long- 
exercised virtue, w hich made this vice the fuller of deformity. 
'I'hc uttermost of the good she could aspire unto, was a mortal 
w'ound to her vexed spirits: and lastly no small part of her 
evils xvas, that she xvas xx’ise to see her cvdls. Insomuch, that 
having a great while thrown her countenance gh.isrly about 
her (as if she had called all the powers of the world to witness 
of her wretched estate) at length casting up her waters’ eves 
to heaven, "() sun,’’ said she, “w hose unspotted light directs 
the steps of mortal mankind, art thou not ashamed to impart 
the clearness of thy presence to such a dust-creeping worm as 
1 am? O you heaxens (which continually keep the course al- 
lotted unto \ou) can none of xour inllucnces prevail so much 
upon the miserable Cynecia, as to make her preserve a course 
.so long embraced by her? O deserts, deserts, how fit a guest 
am I for you, since nn* heart can people x’ou with wild rax’cn- 
ous beasts, xxhich in you arc wanting? O virtue, where dost 
thou hide thyself? or x\ hat hideous thing is this which doth 
cclip.se thee? or is it true that thou wert never but a vain name, 
and no c.sscntial thing, x\ hich hast thus left thy professed serv^- 
ant, xx hen she had most need of thy lovely presence? O im- 
perfect proportion of reason, w hich can too much foresee, & 
too little prevent? Alas, alas,” said she. “if there were but one 
hope for all my pains, or but one excuse for all mx' faultiness. 
But wretch that 1 am, my torment is beyond all succour, & my 
evil deserving doth exceed my ex'il fortune. For nothing else 
did my husband take this strange resolution to lix'e so soli- 
tarily: for nothing else hax’e the winds delix’ered thi« strange 
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oncst to niy countn : for nothing else ha\c the destinies re- 
scr\ ed in \ life to this time, but that onl\ I ( most \\ retched I) 
slioiild become a plague to m\ self, and a shame to s\ oman- 
kind. ^ct if my desire (how unjust soetcr 11 be) might take 
c fleet, though a thousand deaths followed it, and everv death 
were followed with a thousand shames, , Act should not my 
sepulcher receive me w ithout s( me contentment. But alas, 
though sure 1 am, that Zclmane is such as can msw cr my love; 
\ et as sure I am that, this disguising must needs come for some 
toietakcn conceit. And then wietchtd (iMUcia, where cMiist 
thou lind any small ground-plot for hope to dwell upon^ No, 
no, It IS I^hiloclca his hcaif is set upon it is mv daughter I ha\c 
borne to supplant me. But if it be so, the life I ha\c given thee 
(ungrateful Philoclca) I will sooner v\irh these hands bereave 
thee of, than mv birth sha" gloi\, she hath bcieaved me of 
m\ desires. In shame there is no comfort, but to be beyond all 
bounds of <>hamc.” 

Having spoken thus, slic began to make a piteous war with 
her fan hair, when she might hear (not far fiom her) an e\- 
trcmch’ doleful voice, but so suppressed with a kind of whis- 
pering note, that she could not concei v c the w ords distinctly, 
but (as a lamentable tune is the s\ ectest music to a woeful 
mind) she drew thither near-aw av', in hope to find some com- 
panion of her miserv'. And as she passed on. she was stopped 
with a number of trees, so thick Iv placed i igether, that she 
was afraid she should (with rushing through) stop the speech 
of the lamentable parts', w hich she w as so desirous to under- 
stand. And therefore setting her dow n as softly as she could 
(for she was now in distance to heai) she might first jierceive 
a lute excellently well plav ed upon, and then the same doleful 
t dice accompanying it w ith these verses. 

In vain, mine eyes, you labour to amend 
W’lth flowing tears your fault of hasty sight: 

Since to ni) heart her shape \ ou so did send, 

That her I see, though ) ou did lose } our light. 

In vain, my heart, now you with sight arc burn’d, 

W’lth sighs )ou seek to cool your hot desire: 
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Since sigh.s (into mine inward furnace turn’d) 

For bellows serve to kindle more the fire. 

Reason, in vain (now you hav'e lost my heart) 

My head y on seek, as to y’our strongest fort: 

Since there mine eyes have play'’d so false a part. 

That to v'our strength your foes havx sure resort. 

Then since in vain I find were all my strife. 

To this strange death I vainly yield my life. 

The ending of the song served hut for a beginning of new 
plaints, as if the mind (oppressed with too heavy a burthen of 
cares) was fain to discharge itself of all sides, & as it were, 
paint out the hideousness of the pain in all sorts of colouis. 
For the woeful person (as if the lure had evil joined with the 
v'oice) threw it to the ground with such like words: “Alas, 
poor lute, how much art thou deceived to think, that in my 
miseries thou couldst ease mv w oes, as in my careless time* 
thou was w ont to please mv fancies? The time is changed, my 
lute, the time is changed; and no more did my joyTul mine 
then receive ev'crything to a )o\Tul consideration, than my 
careful mind now makes each thing taste like the bitter juice 
of care. The evil is inw ard, my' lute, the evil is inward; whief 
all thou doest doth serve but to make me think more freely 
of, and the more I think, the more cause I find of thinking 
but less of hoping. And alas, w hat is then thv harmonv, bui 
the sweetmeats of sorrow - The discord of mv thoughts, m\ 
lute, doth ill agree to the concord of thv strings; therefore be 
not ashamed to leave thy' m.aster, since he is not afraid to for- 
sake himself.” 

And thus much spoken ( instead of a conclusion) was closer 
up with so hcartv a groaning, that Gvnecia could not refrair 
to show herself, thinking such griefs could serve fitlv foi 
nothing, but her own fortune. But as she came into the little 
arbour of this sorrowful music, her ey’es met w'ith the eves oi 
Zelmanc, w hich was the partv that thus had indited herself ol 
misery': so that either of them remained confused with a sud- 
den astonishment. Zelmane fearing, lest she had heard some 
part of those complaints, w hich she had risen up that momins 
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early of purpose, to breathe out in secret to herself. But 
G\ nccia a great \\ hile stood still, w ith a kind of dull amaze- 
ment, looking steadfasth upon her: at length returning to 
some use of herself, she began to ask Zelmane, what cause 
carried her so earlv abroad- But as if the opening of hci 
mouth to Zelmanc, had opened ‘ome grint floodgate of sor- 
low (whereof her heart could not abide tlie \iolenc issue) she 
sank to the grovind, w ith her hands over her face, crying 
\ chcmently, “Zelmanc help me. O Zclmane ha\ c pity on n a.” 
/elmanc ran to her, marvelling w hat sudden sickness had thus 
possessed hei and beginning to .isk liei the cause of her pain, 
and offering her service to be tmplovcd bv her: (»\ nccia 
opening her eyes wildly upon her, piicked with the flames of 
love, and the torments of her own coiiseitiice: “O Zelmanc, 
Zelmane,” said she, “docst thou offer me pin sic, w hich ait nn 
only poison? Or wilt thou do me •.crvicc, which hast aircadv 
1)1 ought me into eternal slavery'” Zclmane then knowing 
well at what mark she shot, \ct loth to enter into it, “Most 
excellent ladv.” said she, “vou were best retire yourself into 
V our lodging, that \ ou the better max pass this sudden fit.” 
■“Retire nnself'” said Civ nccia. “If I had ictircd myself into 
myself, w hen thou to me (unfortunate guest) earnest to draw 
me from nnself; blessed had 1 been, and no need had I hatl 
of this counsel. But now alas, 1 am forced '•) fly to thee for 
succour, whom 1 accuse of all nn hurt, and make thee judge 
of my cause, who art the only author of my mischief.” Zcl- 
mane the more astonished, the more she understood her, 
“Madam,” said she, “wheicof do xou accuse me, that I will 
not clear myself' Or wherein may I stead ytm, that you may 
not command me?” “Alas,” answered Clynccia, “w'hat shall I 
say more' Take pity of me, O Zclmane, but 'ujt as 7.clmanc, 
and disguise not w ith me in w ords, as I know thou docst in 
apparel,” 

Zclmane was much troubled w ith that word, finding herself 
brought to this strait. But as she w as thinking what to answer 
her; they might sec old Basilius pass hard by them, without 
ever seeing them- complaining likew'ise of love very freshly; 
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and ending his complaint w irh this song, love having renewed 
both his invention, and \ oicc. 

Let ncit old age disgrace ni\ high desire, 

() hea\cnl\ soul, in human shape contain’d: 

Old wood inflam’d doth yield the bravest fire. 

When \ ounger doeth in smoke his virtue spend. 

\e'* let white hairs, which on my face do grow. 

Stem to } our eyes of a disgraceful hue: 

Since uhiteness doth present the sweetest show, 

^^'hlch makes all c\ es do honour unto j’ou. 

Old age is wise and full of constant truth; 

Old age well stay'd from ranging humor lives: 

Old age hath known w hates cr was in youth: 

Old age o’ercome, the greater honour gives. 

And to old age since sou yourself aspire, 
l.et not old age disgrace my high desire. 

Which being done, he looked very curiously upon himself, 
sometimes fetching a little skip, as if he hod said, his strength 
had not \et forsaken him. But 7xlmane having in this time 
gotten some leisure to think for an answer; looking upon 
Gynecia, as if she thought she did her some w rong: “Madam,’’ 
said she, "I am not aci]uaintcd with those words of disguis- 
ing, iKiihcr IS It the professum of an .Vma/on, neither arc you 
i ports with whom it is to be used. If mv service may please 
V ou, cmplov It. so long as vou do me no w rong in misjudging 
of me.” “ Mas Zcimane," said Gvnccia, “1 perceive vou know 
full little, how piercing the eves are of a true lover. There is 
no one beam of those thoughts you hav c planted in me, but 
is able discern a greater cloud than you do go in. Seek not to 
conceal yourself further from me, nor force not the passion 
of love into violent extremities.” Now was Zcimane brought 
to an exigent, when the king turning his eves that way 
through the trees, perceived his wife and mistress together: 
so that framing the most lov’cly countenance he could, he 
came straightway towards them; and at the first word (thank- 
ing his wife for having entertained Zelmane,) de.sired her she 
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would now return into the lodge, because he had certain mat- 
ters of estate to impart to the Lady Zelniane. The queen (be- 
ing nothing troubled with jealousy in that point) obeyed the 
king’s conimandincnt; full of raging agonies, and determi- 
natcly bent, that as she yould seek all losing means to win 
'/clinanc, so she ssould stir up tcirible tragedies, rather than 
tail of hci intent. And so went she from them to the lodge- 
ward, with such a battle in her thoughts, and so deadly an 
overthrow giycn to her best resolutions, that esen her body 
(where the field was bnight) was oppressed withal: making 
a languishing sickness wait upon the triumph of passion; 
w hich the more it preyailed in licr, the more it made her jcal- 
v)usy watchful, both o\er her daughter, and /elmane; having 
e\ er one of them entrusted fo her ow n eyes. 

But as soon as Basilius w as rid of his w ife’s presence, falling 
down on his knees, “O lady,” said he, “w hich hast only had 
the power to .stir up again those (lames w hich. had so long lain 
dead in me; .see in me the power of your beauty; which can 
make old age come to ask counsel of youth; and a prince un- 
conquered, to become a slave to a sti anger. And w hen you 
sec that power of \<)urs, love that 't hast in me, since it is 
yours, although of me you see nothing to be loved.” “Worthy 
prince,” answered Zelmanc, taking him up from his kneeling, 
“both your manner, and your speech arc so ’.range unto me, 
as I know not how to answer it better than with .silence.” “If 
silence please you,” said the king, “it shall never displease me, 
since my heart is w'holly pledged to obey you: otherwise if 
you w’ould vouchsafe mine cars such happiness, as to hear 
you, they shall convey )’our w'ords to such a mind, hich is 
with the humblest degree of rcycrencc to neewe them.” “I 
disdain not to speak to you (mighty prince),” said Zelmane, 
“but I disdain to speak to any matter which may bring my 
honor into question.” And therewith, with a brave counter- 
feited scorn she departed from the king; leaving him not so 
sorry for his short answer, as proud in himself that he had 
broken the matter. And thus did the king (feeding his mind 
with those thoughts) pass great time in waiting verses, & mak- 
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ing more of himself, than he \\ as w ont to do. that with a little 
help, he would have grow n into a pretty kind of dotage. 

But Zelmanc being rid of this loving, but little-loved com- 
pany, “Alas,” said she, “poor Pyrocles, was there ever one, 
but I, that had received wrong, and could blame nobody' 
that having more than 1 dcsiie, am still in want of that I 
would^ 'Iruly Lose, I must needs say thus much on thy be- 
half, thou hast employed mv love there, where all love is 
deserved, and for recompense hast sent me more love than 
ever 1 desired. But wdiat wilt thou do Pyrocles^ which wa\ 
canst thou find to rid thee of thv intricate troubles’ To her 
whom I would be known to, I live in darkness and to her am 
revealed, from whom I would he most secret. What shift shall 
I find against the diligent lov e of Basilius’ what shield against 
the violent passions of Civneeia’ And if that he done, jet how 
am I the neaier to quench the fiie that consumes me’ Well, 
w ell, sweet Philoclca, my w hole confidence must be budded 
in thv divine spiiir, which cannot be ignoiant of the cruel 
wound I have leceivcd hv voii.” 

|1 lom HOOK ii, (HVPiiR 4 ] 

The sw cet-minvlcd Philoelei was in their degree of well- 
iloing, to w horn the not know ing of evil serveth for a ground 
of virtue, and hold their inward powers in better form with 
an unspotted siinplieitv, than many, who rather cunninglv 
seek to know w hat goodness is, than willingly take into them- 
selves the following of it. But as that sweet &. simple breath 
of heavenh goodness, is the easier to be altered, because it 
hath not passed through the worldly wickedness, nor feel- 
ingly found the evil, that evil carries with it, so now the Lady 
Philoclca (whose eyes and senses had received nothing, but 
according as the natural course of each thing required; w hich 
from the tender youth had obediently lived under her parents’ 
behests, without framing out of her own will the fore-choos- 
ing of anything) when now' she came to appoint® wherein 
her judgment was to be practised, in knowing faultiness by 
his first tokens, she w'as like a young fawm, who coming in 
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the wind of the hunters, doth not know whether it be a thing 
or no to be eschcM'ed; whereof at this time she began to get 
a costly experience. For after that Zclmane had aw'hile lived 
in the lodge with her, and that her only being a noble stranger 
liad bred a kind of heedful attention; iier coming to that 
lonely place (where she liad nobody but her parents) a will- 
ingness of conversation; her wit & behaviour, a liking & silent 
admiration; at length the excellency of her natural gifts, 
joined with the extreme shews she made of most devout hon- 
ouring Philoclea, (carrying thus in one person the only two 
bands of good w'ill, loveliness & lovingness) brought forth in 
lier heart a yielding to a most friendly affection; which w’hen 
it had gotten so full possession of the l'e\ s of her mind, that if 
would receive no message fr' in her senses, without that affec- 
tion were the interpreter; then straight grew an exceeding de- 
light still to be with her, with an unmeasurable liking of all 
that Zelmanc did: matters being so turned in her, that where 
at first liking her manners did breed good will, now good will 
became the chief cause of liking her manners: so that within 
1 vhile Zelmane was not prized for her demeanor, but the 
demeanor was prized because it was ’'clm.inc’s. 'Fhcn followed 
that most natural effect of conforming one’s self to that, 
w hich she did like, .and not only wishing to be herself such 
another in all things, but to ground an imitation upon sc 
much an esteemed authority: so that the next degree was to 
tnark all Zelmane’s doings, speeches, and fashions, and to take 
them into herself, as a pattern of worthy proceeding. Which 
w hen once it was enacted, not only by the commonalty of 
passions, but agreed unto by her most noble thoughts, and 
that by reason itself (not yet experienced in tl'c ‘ssues of such 
matters) had granted his royal assent; then friendship (a dili- 
gent officer) took care to .see the .statute thoroughly observed. 
Then grew on that not only she did imitate the soberness of 
her countenance, the gracefulness of her speech, but even 
their particular gestures: so that as Zelmane did often eye her, 
she would often eye Zelmane; & as Zelmane’s eyes would 
deliver a submissive, but vehement desire in their look, she, 
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though as yet she had not the desire in her, yet should her 
eyes answer in like picicing kindness of a look. Zclmane as 
much as fisnccia’s )ealous\ would suffer, desired to he near 
Philoclea, Pluloclca, as nuich as Crynecia’s jealous\ would 
suffer, desired to he near Zelniane. If Zclmane took her hand, 
and sofrK strained it, she also (thinking the knot', of friend- 
ship tuighr to he mutual) would (with a sweet f-istiuss) shew 
she was loth to part from it. And if Zclmane sighed, she 
should sigh also; when Zclmane was sad, she deemctl it wis- 
dom, and therefore she would he sad too. Zcimane's lani>uish- 
ing countenance with crossed arms, and sometimes c.tst-up 
eves, she thought to h.nc .m excellent grace and thcrefoic 
she also willinglv' pur on the same countenance- till at the last 
(poor soul, cie she were aware) she accepted not onK the 
hand, hut the ser\ice, not onl\ the sign, hut the pa-ision sig- 
nified. For whethei it weic, that her wit in continumcc did 
find, that Zcimane’s friendship was full of impatient desire, 
having more than ordinary limits, therefore she w as con- 
tent to second Zclmane, though herself knew not the limits, 
or tluf in truth, true lo\e (well considered) ha\e an infccti\c 
power. .\t last she fell in actjuainrancc with love's harhingcr, 
wishing. Fust she would wish, that the\ two migl'.r live all 
their lives together, like two of Diana’s nvmphs. i’ut that 
wish, she thought nor sufficient, hecause she knew, there 
would he more nvmphs besides them, who also would have 
their part in Zclmane. 1 hen would she wish, that she were 
her sister, that such a natuial band might make her more spe- 
cial to her. lint agaimst that, she considered, that though being 
her sister, if she happened to be married, she should be robbed 
of her. Then grow n bolder, she would w ish cither herself, or 
Zclmane a man, that there might succeed a blessed marriage 
betw i\t them. But w hen that w ish had once displayed his 
ensign in her mind, then followed w hole squadrons of long- 
ings, that so it might be, w ith a main battle of mislikings, and 
repinings against their creation, that so it was not. Then 
dreams by night began to bring more unto her, than she durst 
wish by day, w hereout making^ did make her know herself 
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the better by the image of those fancies. But as some diseases 
\\ hen they arc easy to be cured, thev’ arc hard to be known, 
but when they grow easy to be known, they are almost im- 
possible to be cured; so the sweet Philoclea, while she might 
present it, she did not feel it. now she felt it, svhen it ssas 
past presenting; like a riser, no rampirrt** being built against 
it, till alit-ads' it base oserflossed. For noss" indeed. Love 
pulled off his mask, and shessed his face unto her, and told 
licr plainls’. that she was his prisoner. Then needed she no 
more paint her face ss’ith passions; for passions shone through 
her face: 1 hen her ross' colour ss as often increased ss'ith cx- 
tiMordinars' blushing: and so another time, perfect ss'hiteness 
descended to a degree of paleness; nosy hot, then cold, desir- 
ing she kness not ss hat, nor hoss', if she kness' ss hat. 'fhen her 
mind (though too late) by the smart ss’as brought to think of 
the disease, and her ossn proof taught her to know her 
mother’s mind; sshich (as no error gives so strong assault, as 
that sshich comes armed in the authority of a parent, so) 
grcatls' fortified her desires, to sec, that her mother had the 
like desiri*.. And the more jealous her mother ssas, the more 
she thought the jcss'cl precious, which ss’as svith so many 
looks guarded. But that prevailing so far, as to keep the two 
losers from private conference, then began she to feel the 
sss eetness of a los cr’s solitariness, ss hen freely ss ith svords and 
gestures, as it Zelmanc were present, she might gis'c passage 
to her thoughts, and so as it sverc utter out some smoke of 
those flames, sshcrcssith else she svas not only burned, but 
smothered. .As this night, that going from the one lodge to the 
other by her mother’s commandment, with doleful gestures 
and uncertain paces, she did svillingly accept the time’s offer, 
to be a ss hilc alone; so that going a little aside into the wood; 
ss here mans' times before she had delighted to svalk, her eyes 
sverc saluted ss ith a tuft of trees, so close set together, as with 
the shade the moon gave through it, it might lireed a fearful 
kind of desotion to look upon it. But true thoughts of love 
banish all vain fancy of superstition. Full well she did both 
remember and like the place; for there had she often with 
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their shade beguiled Phabus of looking upon her: There had 
she enjoyed herself often, \\ hile she was mistress of herself, 
and had no other thoughts, but such as might arise our of 
quiet senses. . . . 

But . . . (laying all her fair length under one of the trees) 
for a while she did iil)thing but turn up and down, as if she 
had hoped to turn awa\’ the fanev tliat mastered hci, and hid 
her face, as if .slie could ha\c hidden herself from her own 
Kincics. At length with a whispering note fD herself; “() me 
un/()rtunatc w retch,” said she, “w liat poisonous heats be these, 
whicrti thus tonnent me’ flow hath the sight of this stiange 
guc.st ii^ivadcd iin soul’ Mas, what entrance found this desire, 
or w’hat strength had it thus to conquer me’” I hen, a cloud 
passing bet ween her sight and the moon, “O Diana,” said .she. 
“1 would cither the cloud that now hides the light of my vir- 
tue would as e.asily pass awav, as \ou will quickly overcome 
this let; or else that vou were fores er thus darkened, to ser\c 
for an excuse (;if my outrageous folly.” Then looking to the 
stars, xvhich I'Vad pcrfcctlv as then beautified the clear sky 
“My parents,’’ said she, “have told me, that in these fair hea\- 
enly bodies, there arc great hidden deities w'hich have their 
working in fhc ebbing ic flowing of our estates. If it be so, 
then (O you stars) judge rightly of me, &. if I have with 
wicked intent made iin self a prey to fancy, or if by any idle 
lusts I fraincd my heart fit for such an impression, then let 
this plague daily increase in me, till my name be made odious 
to woiiiankind. Hut if extreme and unrc.sistible violence have 
oppressed me, who will ever do any of you sacrifice (O you 
stars) if v’ou do not succour me. No, no, you will not help 
me. No, no, you cannot help me: Sin must be the mother, and 
.shame the daughter of my affection. And yet are these but 
childish objections (simple Philoclca) it is the impossibility 
that docth torment me: for, unlawful desires are punished 
after the effect of enjoying; but unpossible desires arc pun- 
ished in the desire itself. O then, O ten times unhappy that I 
am, since w’hercin all other hope kindlcth love; in me despair 
should be the bellows of my affection: and of all despairs the 
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most miserable, which is draw n front impossibility. The most 
covetous man longs not to get riches out of a ground which 
never can bear anything; \\'hy- because it is impossible. The 
most ambitious w'ight \'e\eth not his wits to climb into 
heaven; Why? because it is impossible. Alas then, O Love, 
whv doest thou in thy beautiful <'amj»ler set such a work for 
m\’ desire to take t)ut, w Inch is .is much impossible? And yet 
.lias, w hy do I thus condemn mv fortune, before I hear what 
she can say for herself- A\'h.it do 1, silly wench, know' what 
Lose hath prepared for me- Do 1 nor sec my mother, as w'ell, 
at least as furiousli as nn self, loi c Zclmane!' And should I 
he w iser than mv mother- Fithcr she secs a possibility in that 
which I think impossible, or else impossible loves need not 
misbecome me. .And do I nor sec Zdinane (who doth not 
think a thought which is not first weighed by wisdom and 
\irtuc) doth not she vouchsafe to love me with like ardour^ 
1 see it, her eyes depose it to be true; what then^ and if she 
can love poor me, shall I think scorn to lov c such a w oman 
as Zcinianc' Away then all vain examinations of why and 
how. Thou lowest me, excellent Zelmanc, and I love thee:” 
and w ith that, embracing the very ground whereon she lay, 
she said to herself (for c\en to htiself she was ashamed to 
speak it out in words) “O in\ Zclmane, govern and direct me: 
for 1 am xi’holly gix'cn over unto thee.” 

(From BOOK ii, uufmir ii| 

But as he (who found no so good sacrifice, as obedience) 
w as returning to the story of himself,'* Philoclea came in, & by 
and by after her, Miso;’*' so as for that time they were fain to 
let Dorus” depart. But Pamela ( delighted even to preserve in 
her memory, the words of so well a beloved speaker) re- 
peated the w hole sub.stance to her sister, till their sober dinner 
being come and gone, to recreate themselves something, 
(even tired with the noisomcness of Miso’s conversation) 
they dctci mined to go (while the heat of the day lasted) to 
bathe themselves (such being the manner of the Arcadian 
nymphs often to do) in the river of Ladon. and take with 
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them a lute, meaning tn delight them under some shadow. But 
they c«nild not stir, but tlut Aliso with her daughter Alopsa 
was after them: and as it lav in their way to pass by the other 
lodge, Zclmanc out of her \\ indow espied them, and so stole 
down after them: w hich she might the better do because that 
Cvnccia was sick, and Uasilius (that dav being his birthday) 
according to his manner, was busy about his dexotions; and 
therefore she w ent after, hoping to find some time to speak 
with Philoclea- bur not a word could she begin, but that Aliso 
would be one of the audience; so that she was drixen to rec- 
ommend thinking, speaking, and all, to her ex’cs, xxho dili- 
gentlx pet formed her trust, till they came to the rixer’s side; 
xvliicii of all the rixers of (irecce had the prize for excellent 
pureness ami sweetness, insomuch as the xxrx’ bathing in it, 
was accounted exceeding healthful. It ran upon so fine and 
delicate a ground, as one could not casilx i'ldgc, x\ hether the 
river did more xxash the graxel, or the graxel did purifx’ the 
river; the rix’cr not running forthright, but almost continually 
xx'inding, as if the loxxer stie.uns xxould return to thcr spring, 
or that the riser had a delight to plax xxith itself. The banks 
of either side seeming arms of the losing eaith, that fain 
xx’ould embrace it, and the lixer a xxanron nx mph xxhich still 
w’ould stir from it- eithei side of the bank being fimged with 
most beautiful trees, x\ Inch resisted the sun’s darts from 
ox'crmuch piercing the natiual coldness of the riser. There 
was . . among the rest a goodlx cx press, x\ ho boss ing her 
fair head oxer the xxatcr, it seemed she looked into it, and 
dressed her green locks, bx that running riser. There the 
princesses determining to bathe themselves, though it xx as so 
prix’ilcgcd a place, upon pain of death, as nobodx' durst p.'-e- 
sume to come thither, x'et for the more surctx’, thex' looked 
round about, and could see nothing but a x\ ater spaniel, xx ho 
came doxxn the riser, shexxing that he hunted for a duck, & 
xx'ith a snutRing grace, disdaining that his smelling force could 
not as xx ell pres ail through the xx ater, -as through the air; &. 
therefore xx aiting xx ith his eye, to sec xx hether he could espy 
the ducks getting up again: but then a little beloxx them fail- 
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mg of his purpose, he got out of the river, & shaking off the 
\\ atei (as great men do tlieir friends, no^\' he had no further 
cause to use it) inweeded himself so, as the ladies lost the 
further marking his sportfulness: and inviting Zclmane also to 
svash herself ith them, and she excusing herself x\ ith having 
taken a lare cold, thex began by piecemeal to take away the 
eclipsing of their apparel. 

Zelmanc \\ tmld have pur to her helping hand, but she was 
taken \\ ith such a quisering. that she thought it more wisdom 
to lean herself to a tree and look on, xvhile Miso and Mopsa 
(like a couple of forswat'-’’ melters) were getting the pure 
siKer of their bodies out of the ure" of their garments. But 
as the raiments w cut off to rcceix e kisses of the ground, Zel- 
mane envied the happiness of all, but of the smock was even 
jealous, and \\ hen that w as taken a\\ ay too, and that Philoclea 
remained (for her Zelmane (»nly marked) like a diamond 
taken from out the rock, or rather like the sun getting from 
under a cloud, and shewing his naked beams to the full view, 
then x\’as the beauty too much for a patient sight, the delight 
too strong for a staid conceit: so that Zelmanc could not 
choose but run, to touch, embrace and kiss her; But con- 
science made her come tti herself, & leave Philoclea, who 
blushing, and xxithal smiling, making shamefacedness pleasant, 
and pleasure shamefaced, tenderly moved her feet, unwonted 
to feel the naked ground, till the touch of the cold water 
made a prett)' kind of shrugging come over her body, like the 
twinkling of the fairest among the fixed stars. But the river 
itself gave x\ ay unto her, so that she was straight breast high; 
which xvas the deepest that thereabout she could be: and 
when cold Ladon had once fully embraced them, himself was 
no more so cold to those ladies, but as if his cold complexion 
had been heated with love, so seemed he to play about every 
part he could touch. 

“Ah sweet, now svveetest Ladon,” said Zelmane, “why dost 
thou not stay thy course to have more full taste of thy happi- 
ness.' But the reason is manifest, the uppe** streams make such 
haste to have their part of embracing, that the nether (though 
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lothly) must needs give place unto them. O happy Ladon, 
within whom she is, upon whom her beauty falls, through 
whom her eye picrcctli. O happy Ladon, w'hich art now an 
unpcrfect mirror of all perfection, canst thou ever forget the 
blessedness of this impressirm' if thou do, then let thy bed be 
turned from fine gravef, to w eeds & mud; if thou do, let some 
unjust niggards make w'cirs to spoil thv beauty; if thou do, 
let some greater river fall into thee, to take away the name 
«tf Ladon. Oh Ladon, happv Ladtm, rather slide than run by 
her, lest thou shouldcst make her legs slip from her; and then, 
O happv' Ladon, who w'ould then call thee, but the most 
cursed Ladon-” But as the ladies plased them in the water, 
sometimes striking it with their hands, the water (making 
lines in his face) seemed to smile at such beating, and with 
twenty bubbles, not t<» be content to ha\e the picture of their 
face in large upon him, bur he would in each of those bubbles 
set forth the miniature of them. 

But y.cimane, w hose sight w as gainsaid bv nothing but the 
transparent seil of Ladon, (like a chamber where a great lire 
is kept, though the fire be at one stay, vet with the continu- 
ance continualK hath his heat increased) had the coals of her 
affection so kindled with wonder, and blown with delight, 
that now all her parts grudged, that her eyes should do more 
homage, than the\', to the princess of them. Insomuch that 
taking up the lute, her wit began to be with a divine fury 
inspired; her voice vs mild in so beloved an occasion second 
her wit; her hands accorded the lute’s music to the v’oicc; her 
panting heart danced to the music, w hilc 1 think her feet did 
beat the time; w bile her body vv as the room w here it should 
be celebrated; her soul the queen which should be delighted. 
And so together went the utterance and the invention, that 
one might judge, it was Philoclea’s beauty w hich did speedily 
write it in her ev’cs; or the sense thereof, which did w'ord by 
word indite it in her mind, whereto she (but as an organ) did 
only lend utterance. ’I'he song was to this purpose. 

\\'hat tongue can her perfections tell 
In vv hose each part all pens may dwell? 
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Her hair fine threads of finest gold 
In curled knots man’s thought to hold: 

Bur that her forehead says in me 
A whiter beauty you may sec. 

W’^hitcr indeed; more white than snow. 

Which on cold winter’s face doth grow. 

That doth present those even brows, 

W'hosc equal line their angles bow's. 

Like to the moon w hen after change 
Her horned head abroid doth range 
And arches be tw o heavenly lids, 

\\"hose w'ink each bold attempt forbids. 

For the black stars those spheres contain, 

7'he matchless pair, e\ en praise doth stain. 

No lamp, whose light by art is got. 

No sun, which shines, and seeth not. 

Can liken them without all peer, 

Sa\c one as much as other clear: 

W’hich only thus unhapps be. 

Because themselves the\ cannot see. 

Her cheeks w'ith kindly claret spread. 

Aurora-like new out of bed, 

Oi like the fresh queen-apple’s side. 

Blushing at sight of Phoebus’ pride. 

Her nose, her chin pure i\ory w'ears: 

No purer than the prettx cars. 

So that therein appears some blood. 

Like wine and milk that mingled stood 
In w hose incirclets if ye gaze. 

Your eyes may tread a lover’s maze. 

But w ith such turns the voice to stray. 

No talk untaught can find the way. 

The tip no jewel needs to wear: 

The tip is Jewel of the ear. 

But w ho those ruddy lips can miss? 

Which blessed still themselves do kLss. 

Rubies, cherries, and roses new. 

In worth, in taste, in perfect hue: 

Which never part but that they show 
Of precious [>earl the double row. 

The second sweetly fenced ward. 
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Her hcMV^'nlv -dew ed tongue to guard. 
Whence never wtjrd in vain did flow. 

I air under these doth statels grows 
'I he handle of this precious wt^rk, 

I he neck, in which strange graces link. 
Such lie I think the sumptuous towers 
W'hicli skill doeth make in princes’ boweI^. 
So gcKid a sa\ invites the e\ e, 

A little dow nw ard to esp\ , 

The li\el\" clusters of her breasts. 

Of \’enus’ babe the* wanton nests: 
lake pommels round of marble clear: 
Wheie a/ur’d veins well mix’d appear. 

AVith dearest tops of porphviv^ 

Betwixt these two a wav' doth lie, 

A w av' more worths beauts ’s fame, 

'Than that which beais the milks' name. 

This leads into the joyous lield. 

Which only still doth lilies s leld. 

But lilies such whose native smell 
The Indian odcuiis doth excel, 

A’aist It is call’d, for it doth waste 
den's lives, until it be embiac’d. 

l^lierc may one see, and s et not sec 
Her ribs in white all armed be. 

More white than Neptune's foams' face, 
WHien struggling rocks he would embrace. 

In those delights the wand’nng thought 
Might of each side astray be brought. 

But that her navel doth unite. 

In curious circle, buss' sight: 

A dainty seal of viigin w'ax, 

W'herc nothing but impression lacks. 

1 Icr belly then glad sight doth fill. 

Justly entitled Cupid’s hill. 

A hiil most fit for such a master, 

A sp<itless mine of alabaster. 

Like alabaster fair and sleek. 

But soft and supple satin-like. 

In that sw'eet seat the Boy doth sport: 
Loath, 1 must lea\*e his chief resort. 
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Tor such a use the world hath gotten. 

The best things still must be forgotten. 

Yet never shall iny song omit 
Thighs, for Ovid's song more fit; 

AMiich flanked \\ ith two sugVed flanks. 

Lift up their stately swelling banks; 

Thnt Albion’s cliffs in whiteness pass: 

A\’ith haunches smooth as looking glass. 

But bow all knees, now of her knees 
My tongue doth tell what fancy sees. 

The knots of joy, the gems of love, 

W'hosc motion makes all graces move. 

Whose bfiught incav’d doth yield such sight. 

Like cunning painter shadowing white. 

The gartVing place with childlike i:ign. 

Shews easy print in metal fine. 

But then again the flesh doth rise 
In her brave calves, like crvstal skies. 

Whose Atlas is a smallest small 
More white than whitest bone of all. 

'Thereout steals out that round clean fi>ot 
This noble cedar’s precious root: 

In shew and scent pale violets, 

\\’hose step on earth all beauty sets. 

But back unto her back, my Muse, 

W'hcre l.eda’s s\van^^ his feathers mews. 

Along whose ridge such bones are met, 

IJkc ccHufits round in marchpane set. 

Her shoulders be like two w’hitc doves. 

Perching within square royal roovxs,^'^ 

Which leaded are with silver skin. 

Passing the hate-sport crinelin.^-* 

And thence those arms derived are; 

The Phoenix’ wings are not so rare 
For faultless length, and stainless hue. 

Ah woe is me, my woes renew; 

Now course doth lead me to her hand, 

Of my first love the fatal band. 

Where whiteness doeth forever sit: 

Nature herself enamel’d it. 

For therewith strange compact doeth lie 
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Warm snou, moist (Kiarl, soft ivory. 

There fall those sapphire-coloured brooks. 

Which condmt-like with curious crooks. 

Sweet islands make in that sweet land. 

\s for the fingers of the hand, 

I he hloodv' shafts of Cupid’s war, 

\\ ith ameths sts thev headed are. 

Thus hath each part his beauty’s part. 

But how the C» races do impart 
To all her limbs a special grace. 

Becoming every tunc and place. 

Which doth even btaurv bc.iutif\. 

And most bewitched the WTCtchcd eve. 

I low’ all this IS but a fair inn 
Of fairer guests, \v hich dwell w ithin. 

Of w hose high praise, and praiseful bliss, 

(loodness the pen. Heaven paper is. 

The ink immortal fame doeth lend: 

As 1 began, so must 1 end. 

\o tongue can her jaerfections tell. 

In whose each part all tongues m.iy dwell. 

But as /clmaiic w as coming to the latter end of hei song, 
she might .sec the s.«iic w.itcr spaniel which before had 
hunted, conic and fetch awav one of Philoclca’s gloves; w host 
fine proportion, shewed well what a daint)' guest was wonr 
there to he lodged. It w as a delight to Zelniane, to sec th.it the 
dog was therewith delighted, and so let him go a little way 
withal, who tpiickli cariicd it out of sight among certain 
trees and bushes, w hich w ci c \ cry close together. But by ik. bv 
he tame again, &. amongst the raiments. (.Miso and Alopsa 
being preparing sheets against their coming out) the dog 
lighted upon a little book of four or five leaves of paper, \ 
w as bearing that aw .ly too. But then Zclmane (not know ing 
w hat importance it miglit be of ) ran after the dog, who going 
straight to those bushc.s, she might sec the dog deliver it to a 
gentleman w ho secretly lay there, liut she hastily coming in, 
the gentleman rose up, & with a courteous (.though sad) coun- 
tenance presented himself unto her. 2Lelniane’s eyes straight 
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willed her mind to mark him: for she thought, in her life she 
had never seen a man of a more goodly presence, in whom 
strong making took not away delicacy, nor beauty fierceness: 
being indeed such a right manlike man, as nature often erring, 
yet shews she would fain make. But hen site had awhile (not 
without admiration) viewed him, sheMesired him to deliver 
back the glove & paper, because they were the Lady Philo- 
clea’s; telling him withal, that she would not w'illingly let 
them know of his close lying in that prohibited place, while 
they were bathing themselves; because she knew' they would 
be mortally offended withal, “h'air lady,” answered he, “the 
worst of the complaint is already passed, since I feel of ins' 
fault in myself the punishment. But for these things I assure 
you, it was my dog’s wanton boldncs:>, not my presumption.” 
W’ith that he gave her back the paper: “But for the glove,” 
said he, “since it is my Lady Philoclca's, give me leave to keep 
It, since my heart cannot persuade itself to part from it. And 
I pray you tell the lady ( lady indeed of all my desires) that 
owes-® it, that I will direct my life to honour this glove with 
serving her,” “O villain,” cried out Zclmane, madded w’ith 
finding an unlooked-for rival, and that he wmuld make her a 
messenger, “dispatch,” said she, “and deliver it, or by the life 
of her that owes it, I will make thy soul (though too base a 
price) pay for it.” And with that drew out her sword, which 
(Amazon-like) she ever wore about her. The gentleman re- 
tired himself into an open place from among the bushes; & 
then drawing out his too, he offered to delivxr it unto her, 
saying withal, “God forbid I should use my sword against 
\’ou, since (if I be not deceived) you are the same famous 
.\mazon, that both defended my lady’s just title of beauty 
against the valiant Phalantus, & saved her life in killing the 
lion:^^ therefore I am rather to kiss your hands, with ac- 
knowledging myself bound to obey )'ou.” But this courtesy 
was w'orse than a bastinado to Zelmane: so that again with 
rageful eyes she bade him defend himself, for no less than 
his life should answxr it. “A hard case,” said he, “to teach 
mv sword that lesson, which hath ever used to turn itself 
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to a shield in a lady’s presence.” But Zelmane hearkening to 
no more words, began with such witty fury to pursue him 
with blows & thrusts, that nature & virtue commanded the 
gentleman tf» look to iiis safety. Yet still courtesy, that seemed 
incorporate* in his hc.irr, w ould not be persuaded by danger to 
offer any offence, but unly to stand upon the best defensive 
guard he could; sometimes going back, being content in that 
respect to take on the figure of cowardice; sometime w«th 
strong and w'cll-nict w.irds; sometime cunning avoidings of 
his body; and sometimes feigning some blow's, which himself 
pulled back before they needed to be withstood. And so with 
play did he a good w bile fight against the fight of Zelmane, 
who (more spited with that courtesy) that one th.it did noth- 
ing should be able to resist her) burned away with choler any 
motions, w hich miyht grow out of her own sweet disposition, 
determining to kill him if he fought no better; &. so redou- 
bling her blows, droie the stranger to no other shift, than to 
w'ard, and go back; at that time seeming the image of inno- 
cency :igainsr \iolencc. Hut at length he found, th.it both in 
public and prnate respects, who stands only upon defence, 
stands upon no defence; For Zelmane seeming to strike at his 
head, and he going to ward it, withal stepped back as he was 
accustomed, she stopt her blow in the air, and suddenly turn- 
ing the point, ran full at his breast; so as he w.is driven with 
the pommel of his sword (having no other weapon of de- 
fence) to beat it down: but the thrust was so strong, that he 
could not so wholly beat it aw.iy, but that it met with his 
thigh through w hich it ran. But Zelmane retiring her sword, 
and seeing his lilood, victorious anger was conquered bv the 
bcfore-conq tiered pity; and heartily sorry, and even ashamed 
w’ith herself she was, considering how little he had done, who 
well she found could have done more. Insomuch that she 
said, ‘‘Trill)’ I am sorry for your hurt, but yourself gave the 
cause, both in refusing to deliver the glove, and yet not fight- 
ing as 1 know you could have done. But,” said she, “because 
I perceive you disdain to fight with a woman, it may be be- 
fore a year come about, vou shall meet with a near kinsman 
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of mine, Pyroclcs Prince of Maccdon, and 1 give you niy 
word, he for me shall maintain this quarrel against you.” “I 
would” answered Amphialus, “I had man\ more such hurts 
to meet and know that At'orthy prince, m hose virtue I love & 
admire, though my good destiny hath not been to see his 
person ” 

But as they were so speaking, the young ladies came, to 
whom Mopsa (curious in anything, but her own good bc- 
ha\iour) having followed seen Zelmane lighting, had <.ricd, 
w hat she had seen, while they w'ere drying themselves, & the 
w'ater (with some drops) seemed to weep, that it should part 
from such bodies. But they careful of Zelmane (assuring 
themselves that any Arcadian would bear rcxerence to them) 
Pamela with a noble mind, and Philoclca with a loving (hast- 
ily hiding the bc.iuties, whereof nature w’as proud, and they 
ashamed) they made quick work to come to save Zelmane. 
But already they found them in talk, &. Zelmane careful of his 
wound. But when they saw him they knew' it was their 
cousin-german, the famous Amphialus; w’hom yet w'ith a 
sweet-graced bitterness they blamed for breaking their fa- 
ther’s commandment, especially wliile themselves were in 
such sort retired. But he craved pardon, protesting unto them 
that he had only been to .seek solitary places, by an extreme 
melancholy that had a good w hile possessed him, and guided 
to that pkice bv his spaniel, where while the dog hunted in the 
river, he had withdraw'n himself to pacify wdth sleep his over- 
watched eyes: till a dream w'aked him, and made him see that 
whereof he had dreamed, & withal not obscurely signified 
that he felt the smart of his own doings. But Philoclea (that 
was even jealous of herself for Zelmane) would needs have 
her glove, and not xvithout so mighty a lour as that face could 
yield. As for Zelmane w'hen she knew, it was Amphialus, 
“Lord Amphialus,” said she, “I have long desired to know 
you, heretofore I must confess with more good will, but still 
with honoring your virtue, though I love not your person: & 
at this time I pray you let us take care of your wound, upon 
condition you shall hereafter promise, that a more knightly 
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combat shall be performed between us.” Amphialus answered 
in honorable sort, but with such excusing himself, that more 
and more accused fus love to Philoclea, ^ provoked more hate 
in Zelmanc. But Alopsa had already called certain shepherds 
not far off (who knew &. well observed their limits) to come 
and help to carry aw^y Amphialus, whose w’^ound suffered 
him not w ithout danger to stiain if and so he leaving himself 
w'ith them, departed from them, faster bleeding in his heart, 
than at his w ound w Inch bound up by the sheets, wherewnth 
Philoclea had been w rapped, made him thank the wound, and 
bless the sword for that favour. 

[From it(K)K II, (iniMiRs i6 and 17I 

'Ihc chief recreation she j Zelmanc 1 could find in her an- 
guish, W'as sometime to visit that place, w hcic fiist she was so 
happy as to see the cause of hci unhap. 1 here w ould she kiss 
the ground, and thank the trees, bliss-- the air, fv do dutiful 
reverence to eveiy thing that she thought did accompany her at 
their first meeting then return .igain to hei inward thoughts; 
sometimes despair darkening all her imaginations, sometimes 
the active passion of love cheeiing and clearing her invention, 
how' to unbar that cumbersome hindiance of her two ill- 
matched loveis. Hut this morning Hasilius himself gave her 
good occMsion to go beyond them. For having combed and 
tricked himself more curiously, than any time forty winters 
before, coming where Zelmane was, he found hei given over 
to her musical muses, to the great pleasuie of the good old 
Basilius, vv ho retired himself behind a tree, w hile she wdth a 
most sw eet voice did utter those passionate verses. 

Lov’d I am, and yet complain of love: 

As lovmg not, accus’d in love 1 die. 

When pity most I crave, I cruel prove: 

Still seeking love, love found as much I fly. 

Burnt in mv’self, I muse at others’ fire. 

Wh.it 1 call wrong, I do the same, and more 
Barr’d of my will, I have beyond desire 
I wail for want, and yet am chok’d with store. 
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This is thy work, thou god forever blind; 

Though thousands old, a boy entitled still. 

Thus children do the silly birds the) llnd. 

With stroking hurt, and too much cramming kill. 

Yet thus much love, O Love, I crave of thee: 

Let me be lov’d, or cist not loved be. 

Basilius made no great haste from behind the tree, till he 
perceived she had fully ended her music. But then loth to 
lose the precious fruit of time, he presented himself unto her, 
falling dou n upon both his knees, and holding up his hands, 
as the old governess of Danac is painted, when she suddenly 
s.i\\ the golden shower, “O heavenly w'om.m, or earthly god- 
dcs*-," s.tid he, “kt not niy presence be odious unto you, nor 
my humble suit seem of small w'eight in your ears. Vouchsafe 
\ our eyes to descend upon this miserable old man, whose life 
hath hitherto been maintained but to serve as an increase of 
your beautiful tiiumphs. ^ on only have oserthrown me, & in 
my bondage consists my glorv'. Suffer not )’our own work to 
be despised of A’oir but look upon him with pity, whose life 
serves for v’our praise.” Zcimanc (keeping a countenance 
.iskanccs-’ she understood him n. *) t«>ld him. It became her 
evil to suffer such cvccssiv'c reverence of him, but that it 
w orsc became her to correct him, to whom she owed duty: 
that the opinion she had of his w isdom was such, as made her 
esteem greatly of his words, but that the words themselves 
sounded so, as she could not imagine w hat they might intend. 
“Intend'” said Basilius, pioud that that was brought in ques- 
tion, “what may they intend, but a refreshing of my soul, and 
a suaging-^ of my heat, and enjoying those your excellencies, 
wherein my life is upheld, and my death .threatened^” Zel- 
mane lifting up her face as if she had received a mortal injury 
of him, “And is this the devotion your ceremonies have been 
bent unto?” said she: “Is it the disdain of my estate, or the 
opinion of my lightness, that have emboldened such base 
fancies towards me? enjoying quoth you^ now little joy come 
to them that yield to such enjoying.” Poor Basilius was so 
appalled, that his legs bowed under him; his eyes looked as 
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though he would gladly hide himself; and his old blood going 
to his heart, a general shaking all over his body possessed him. 
At length w ith a w an mouth; he \\ as al^out to give a stammer- 
ing answer, w hen it came into Zclmanc s head bv this dc\ ice 
to make her profit of his folK'; and therefore with a relented 
countenance, thus sail! unto him. “Your words (mighty 
prince) were unfit either for me to hear, or you to speak- but 
vet the larye testimonv 1 see of your affection makes me will- 
ing to suppiess a great number of errors. Only thus much I 
think good to say, that the same words in inv Ladv Philoclca’s 
mouth, as from one woman to another (so as there were no 
other body by) might ha\e had a better grace; and perchance 
have found a gentler receipt.” 

Hasilius (whose senses b\ desire were held open, and con- 
ceit was by love quickened) heard scarcely half her answer 
out, but that (as if speeds flight might sa\e his life) he turned 
aw'ay, and ran with all the speed his body woiild suffer him, 
tow'ards his daughter Philoclea: w horn he found at that time 
dutifully watching by her mother, and .Miso curiously watch- 
ing her; having left Mopsa to do the like ser\ ice to Pamela. 
Basilius forthw'ith calling Philoclea aside, (with all the con- 
juring W’ords w hich desire could indite, and authority utter) 
besought her she w ould preserve his life, in whom her life was 
begun; she would save his grey hairs from rebuke, and his 
aged mind from despair; that if she were not clos'ed with his 
company, and that she thought not the earth oserburdened 
with him, she would cool his fiery grief, which was to be 
done but by her breath. That in fine, w hatsoever he was, he 
w’as nothing but what it pleased Zelmane; all the powers of 
his spirit depending of her: that if she continued cruel, he 
could no more sustain his life, than the earth remain fruitful 
in the sun’s continual absence. He concluded, she should in 
one payment requite all his deserts: and that she needed not 
disdain any service (though never so mean) which was war- 
ranted by the sacred name of a father. Philoclea more glad 
than ever she had known herself, that she might by this occa- 
sion, enjoy the private conference of Zelmane, yet had so 
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sweet a feeling of virtue in her mind, that she would not suf'. 
fer a vile colour to be cast over her fair thoughts; but with 
humble grace answered her father: That there needed neither 
promise nor persuasion to her, to make her do her uttemiost 
for her father’s service. That for Zelmanc’s favour, she would 
in all vi’‘tuous sort seek it towards him:* and that as she would 
not pierce further into his meaning, than himself should de- 
clare, so \\ ould she interpret all his doings to be accomplished 
in goodness: and therefore desired, (if otherw'isc it were) 
that he would not impart it to her, \v ho then should be forced 
to begin (by true obedience) a shew of disobedience: rather 
performing his general commandment, which had ever been, 
to embrace virtue, than anv new pirticular, sprung out of 
passion, and contrary to tlic former. Rasilius content to take 
that, since he could have no more (thinking it a great point, 
if by her means, he could get but a more free access unto 
Zelmane) alUmed her reasons, & took her proffer thankfully, 
desiring only a speedy return of comfort. Philoclca was part- 
ing, and Aliso straight behind her, like Alecto-' following 
Prosperpina. But Rasilius forced her to stay, though with 
much ado, she being sharp-set up, i the fulfilling of a shrewd 
office, in o\crlooking Philoclca: and so said to Rasilius, that 
she did as she was commanded, and couk’ not answer it to 
Gynecia, if she ere any v hit from Philoclca: telling him 
true, that he did evil to take her charge from her. But Rasilius, 
(swearing he svould put out her eyes, if she stirred a foot to 
trouble his daughter) gave her a stop for that while. 

So aw ay departed Philoclca, with a new field of fancies for 
her travailing mind. P'or well she saw, her father was grown 
her adverse party, and yet her fortune such, as she must fa- 
vour her ri\ al; and the fortune of that fortune such, as neither 
that did hurt her, nor any contrary mean help her. 

But she w alked but a little on, before she saw Zelmane lying 
upon a bank, w'ith her face so bent over Ladon, that (her tears 
falling into the water) one might have thought, that she began 
meltingly to be metamorphosed to the under-running river. 
But by and by, with speech she made known, as well that she 
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lived, as that she sorrowed. “Fair streams,” said she, “that do 
i^uchsafc in your clearness to represent unto me my blub- 
bered face, let the tribute-offer of my rears unto you, procure 
your stay awhile with me, that I may begin yet at last, to find 
some thing tliat pities me: and that all things of comfort and 
pleasure do not fly awrfy from me. But if the violence of your 
spring command you to haste away, to pay your duties to 
your great prince, the sea, yet carry with you these few 
words, and let the uttermost ends of the world know them. A 
love more clear than yourselves, dedicated to a love (I fear) 
more cold than yourselves, with the clearness lays a night of 
sorrow upon me; and with the coldness inflames a world of 
fire within me.” With that she took a willow stick, and wrote 
in a sandy bank these few verses. 

Over these brooks trusting to ease mine eyes, 

(Mine eyes even great in labour with their tears) 

I laid my face; my face wherein there lies 
Clusters of clouds, which no sun ever clears. 

In wat’ry glass my wat’ry eyes 1 see: 

Sorrows ill eas’d, where sorrows painted be. 

My thoughts imprison’d in my secret woes, 

With flamy breaths d<» issue oft in sound; 

The sound t(» this strange air no sooner goes, 

But that it doeth with Kcho’s force rebound. 

And make me hear the plaints I would refrain: 

Thus outward helps my inuard griefs maintain. 

Now in this .sand I would discharge my mind. 

And cast from me part of my burd’nous cares: 

But in the sand my talcs foretold 1 find. 

And sec therein how well the writer fares. 

Since streatn, air, sand, mine eyes and ears conspire: 

What hope to quench, where each thing blows the fire- 

And as soon as she had written them (a new sw'arm of 
thoughts stinging her mind) she was ready with her foot to 
give the newborn letters both death and burial. But Philoclea 
(to whom delight of hearing and seeing was before a stay 
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from interrupting her) gave herself to be seen unto her, with 
such a lightning of beauty upon Zclmane, that neither she 
could look on, nor would look off. At last Philoclea (having 
a little mused how to cut the thread c\’en, betw een her ow’n 
hopeless affection, and her father’s unbridled hope) w'ith eyes, 
cheeks, and lips, (whereof each sangrfheir part, to make up 
the haimonv of bashfulness) began to sav, “AIv father to 
whom 1 owe nivsclf, &. thcicforc . . when Zelmanc 
(making a womanish habit to be the armour of her bolJncss, 
giving up her lilc to the lips of Philoclea, and taking it again 
by ihe sweetness of those kisses) humblv" besought her to 
keep her speech for a w hilc w ithin the paradise of her mind. 
For well she knew her father's errand, who should soon re- 
cci\c a .sufficient answer. But now she demanded leave not to 
lose this long-sought- for comniodits of time, to ease her heart 
thus far, that if in her agonies her destiny was to be con- 
demned by Philoclea’s mouth, at least Philoclea might know, 
whom she had condemned. Philoclea easilv yielded to grant 
her ow n desire- and so making the green bank the situation, 
and the river the prospect of the most beautiful buildings of 
nature, Zclmane doubting how to begin, though her thoughts 
already had run to the end, with a mind fearing the unworthi- 
ness of c\er\' word that should be presented to her ears, at 
length brought it forth in this manner, 

“Most beloved lads’, the incomparable excellencies of your- 
self, (w-aited on by the greatness of your estate) and the im- 
portance of the thing (wheieon my life consisteth), doth 
require both many ceremonies before the beginning, and 
many circumstances in the uttering nw' speech, both bold, and 
fearful. But the small opportunity of envious occasion (by 
the malicious eye hateful lose doth cast upon me) and the ex- 
treme bent of my affection ( w hich w'ill either break out in 
words, or break my heart) compel me, not only to embrace 
the smallc.st time, but to pass by respects due unto you, in 
respect of your poor caitiff’s life, w ho is now, or never to be 
preserved. I do therefore vow' unto you, hereafter nevermore 
to omit all dutiful form: do you only now vouchsafe to hear 
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the matter of a mind most perplexed. If ever the sound of love 
have come to vour cars, or if ever you have understood, what 
force it hath had to contpicr the strongest hearts, and change 
the most settled estates: receive here an example of those 
stranc[c traycdics; one, that in himself containcth the particu- 
larities of .ill those mi</ortuncs: and from henceforth believe 
that sucii a thing mav be, since you shall see it is. You shall see 
(1 sav) a living image, and a present story of what love can 
do, M hen he is bent to ruin. 

“But alas, w hither goest thou my tongue- or how doth my 
heart consent to adventure the rescaling his nearest-touching 
secret? But peace Fear, thou comest too Lite, \\ hen already the 
harm is taken. Therefore I say again, () onlv princess, attend 
here a miserable miracle of affection. Behold here before your 
eyes Pyrocles, Prince of Maccdon, whom you only ha\c 
brought to this game of foitunc, and unused metamorphosis: 
whom you only ha\c made neglect his country, forget his 
father, .ind lastlv, forsake to be Pyrocles: the same Pyrocles, 
who (you heard) was betrased b\ being put in a ship, which 
being burned, Pyrocles w.is drowned.-* () most true presage: 
for these tiaitors, my eyes, putting me in a ship of desire, 
which daily burnetii, those eses (I sav) which betraved me, 
w'ill never lease till they ha\c drowned me. But be nor, be 
not (most excellent lady) you that nature hath made to be the 
loadstar of comfort, be not the rock of shipw reck: you w horn 
virtue hath made the princess of felicit\-, be not the minister 
of ruin: \ou, whom my choice hath made the goddess of my 
.safety, C) let not, let not, from you be poured upon me de- 
struction. Your fair face hath mans tokens in it of ama/ement 
at my words: think then w hat his ama/ement is, from whence 
they ctime: .since no words can carry with them the life of 
the inward feeling. I desire, that my desire mav be weighed 
in the balances of honour, and let virtue hold them. For if the 
highest love in no base person mav aspire to grace, then may I 
hope your beauty w ill not be without pity. If otherwise you 
be (alas but let it never be .so) resolved, yet shall not my 
death be comfortless, receiving it by your sentence.” 
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The joy which wrought into Pvgnialion’s mind, while he 
found his beloved image was softer, & warmer in his folded 
arms, till at length it accomplished his gladness w ith a perfect 
woman’s shape (still beautified with the former perfections) 
was even such, as by each dcgr“c of Zplmane’s v\ ords creep- 
ingly entered into Philoclca: till her pleasure was fullv made 
up with the manifesting of his being: which wa-. such as in 
hope did overcotnc 1 lope. Yet Doiiltt would fain have pLved 
his part in her mind, and called in question, how she should 
be assured that Zelinane was P\ rocles. But Love straight stood 
up & deposed, that a lie could not come from the mouth of 
Zelmane. Besides, a cei tain spark of honour, w hich rose in her 
well-disposed mind, made her fear to be aitme w ith him, with 
whom alone she desired to be (with all the other contradic- 
tions growing in those minds, which neither absolutely climb 
the rock of virtue, nor freelv’ sink into the sea of v'anity) but 
that spark soon gave place, or at least gave no more light in 
her mind, than a candle doth in the sun’s presence. But even 
sick with a surfeit of joy, and fearful of she knew not what 
(as he that newly finds huge treasures, doubts w'hcther he 
sleep or no; t»r like a fearful deer, which then looks most 
about, when he comes to the best feed) wdth a shrugging 
kind of tremor through all her principal paits, she gave these 
affectionate words for answer. 

“Alas, how painful a thing it is to a divided mind to make 
a well-joined answer? how^ hard it is to bring inw'ard shame 
to outw ard confession? and what handsomeness trow' vou can 
be observed in that speech, w hich is made one know s not to 
whom' Shall I say O Zelmane? Alas your words be against if. 
Shall I say Prince Pyroclcs? w'retch that I aim, your shew is 
manifest against it. But this, this I may well say; If I had con- 
tinued as I ought, Philoclea, you had either never been, or 
ever been Zelmane: you had either never attempted this 
change, set on with hope, or never discovered it, stopt with 
despair. But I fear me, my behaviour ill governed, gave you 
the first comfort: I fear me, my affection ill hid, hath given 
you this last assurance: I fear indeed, the weakness of my 
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government before, made you think such a mask would be 
grateful unto me: & mv \\ eakcr government since, makes you 
pull off the visor. W’hat shall I do then' shall I seek farfetched 
inventions' shall I labour to lay marble colours over my ruin- 
ous thoughts- or ratljcr, though the pureness of in\ virgin 
mind be stained, let me keep the true simplicitv of my w ord. 
'I'ruc it is, alas, too true it is, O Zclmanc (for so I love to call 
thee, since in that name my love first licgan, and in the shade 
of that name nn- lot c sliall best lie hidden, ) that even \\ hile so 
thou wert, (what eve betw itched me 1 Know not) my pas- 
sions were fitter to desire, tlian to be desired. Shall 1 .say then, 
I am sorry, or that my love must be turned to hate, since thou 
art turned to P\ rocles' how' may that w ell be, since w hen 
thou wert /elmane, the despair thou mightest not be thus, did 
most torment me. riiou hast then the \ ictor\ : use it w ith 
\irtue. I'hy \irtue won me; with virtue preserve me. Docst 
thou love mc^ keep me then still worth) to be beltwed.” 

I'ben held she her tongue, and cast down a self- accusing 
look, finding, that in herself she had (as it were) shot out of 
the bow of her affection, a more quicK opening of her mind, 
than she minded to ba\e done. But BmocIcs so carried up 
with jo\, that he did iK.t enw the gods’ felicity, presented 
her with some jewels of right princely value, as some little 
tokens of his low, &. qualits and withal .shewed her letters 
from his father King ruarchus, unto him, which c\en in the 
sea had amongst his jewels been preserxed. But little needed 
those proofs to one, who would haw fallen out w'ith herself, 
rather than make any contrary conjectures to Zelmane’s 
speeches; so that w ith such embracements, as it seemed their 
souls desired to meet, and their hearts to kiss, as their mouth*' 
did: which fain Pyrocles would have sealed with the chief 
arms of his desire, but Philoclea commanded the contraiy^: 
and yet they passed the promise of marriage. 
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Before Thomas Nashc died at the earlv" age of thirtv-four, 
his contemporaries had paid l\im the highest praise. Nashe’s 
friend Robert (hvene had called him “a young Juvenal,” 
placing him with the great Larin satirsts, and I'homas Lodge 
had described him as a “true Lnglish Aretine,” equating him 
with Aretino, the biting poet and critic of the Italian Ren- 
aissance. Middleton rci*retted tliat Nashe died before his 
remarkable faleiits were fiillv' expressed, and Dekkcr in true 
elegiac fashion blamed “dry-listed patrons” for Nashe’s 
“untimely death.” But Xashe xvas also the object of attacks 
as unrestrained is the jiraise from his admirers, and not al- 
xvays x\ithout cause. He devoted Ms entire life to literary 
controversy, taking a strong stand on cxery issue with which 
he \\ as confronted; consequently he xx'^as liked or disliked with 
vehemence. 

Xashe’s father was a minister reputedly of Puritan sym- 
pathies. Xashe, on the other hand, w as scurrilous in his ridi- 
cule of the Puritans, just as if he had a background of strong 
discipline to rebel against and had to work hard to keep the 
rebellion going. 

Xashe xvas a sizar at Cambridge as early 1582 and re- 
ceived his B.A. there in 1585-1586. Altogether he was at the 
university for almost seven years, but if his later enemy, 
Gabriel Harx-ey, can be believed, he xvas knoxx n more as an 
“untoxxard felloxv” than as a student. In any case, Nashe 
seems to hax'e left the university under a cloud, xvithout 
receiving his M.A. degree. One conjecture is that he then 
went on a not-so-grand tour of France and Italy and ob- 
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Thomas Nashe 


rained in the process some background material for his novel 

TIIK UNFOKrUNAll IKS\ I I I I R. 

Nashe appeared in London in a year or so after he 

left (Cambridge, and soon became known as part of a circle 
of defiant young wrireis, including Clrecne. Lodge, Daniel, 
and Marlowe, l-'rom* rhis time on Nashe made his Using, 
such as it was, by his pen. I le needed patronage and courted 
the attention of Sir Cieorge (.are\ and the Farl of South- 
ampton ssith little success. At times his financial straits re- 
duced him to writing, as he .admits, “amorous Villanellos 
and Quipassas” for “new-fangled Galiardoes and senior 
Fantasticos.’' But he lameiiteil ihis necessity as “unedifyung” 
and worked untiringh to expiess in writing his sincere con- 
\ictions. lie stated his liteiais position by attacking un- 
original translators, unnatural w riters of heroic drama, and 
unimaginatue Puritans, and by praising the literary' giant 
Spenser and his ow n immediate society of professional w riters, 
especially Marlowe, Peeic, ami Greene. He soon established 
his reputation as a young man to listen to, for he was at least 
never dull. 

Later Nashe was to wish for some peace from his enthu- 
siasms, for almost from his arrisal in London until his death 
he was eng.iged in one long battle. In i >89, at the urging of 
his friends, among them the publisher John Dantcr, Nashe 
entered full sul into the Martin Marprelate controversy. 
Fhe Puritans were dcf\ ing the crown's, and the Anglic.in 
('hurch's, light of literars censorship, and Lli/abeth's bishops 
were defending their preiogative to register and examine 
every work intended for publication. Nashe, w’ho had long 
been an uncritical .inti-Pui itan, entered the fray' on the side 
of the bishops and against .Martin, the anonymous Puritan 
champion. He wrote a scries of pamphlets under the name 
of Past]uil and was acknowledged as the outstanding anti- 
iMartinist w riter. But then the controversy took a regrettable 
turn. In H90 Richard Harvey attacked Nashe, Greene, and 
Lydy for extending the Martin .Marprelate battle longer than 
was necessary, and Nashe replied with a personal attack not 
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only on Richard but also on his brothers John and, especially, 
Gabriel. The fight became a picayune dispute between Nashe 
and Gabriel Hartley and exhausted the literary efforts of 
each for almost a decade. Finally, in 1^99, the licensers of 
the press demanded that the two men cease their public 
bickering, and the Archbishop of Crnterbury ordered the 
w ithdrawal of their pamphlets from sale, ironically by exer- 
cising the vcr>’ powxr of censorship that Nashe had been 
defending. 

Xaslie’s long fight with tlic Harveys was punctuated by 
a versatile list of writings much more important than the 
pamphlets on w hich he spent most of his time, pifrck penni- 
iFss HIS suppiK \iioN 'lo 'iHi 1)1 \ II. (1592) was an effective 
satire on contemporary society, cimisi’s 'ie\us over jeru- 
sAiFM (1593) was a declaration of repentance for his sins, 
including his aniniosits' to Harvey, summers’ l\st will and 
irsrt'iiNT, acted at Sir George Carey’s home in 1593, w'as 
an initial attempt at comedy, written around the antics of 
Henry VIII’s jester, Will Summers. His ambitious picaresque 
novel, THE UNKORi UN \i I' 1 K u I LLi R, appeared in 1 594, with a 
dedication to the Farl of Southampton. In the same year 
Nashe completed Marlowe’s unfinished tragedy of dido, the 
former’s single attempt at serious drama. 

How'ever, the work of greatest immediate consequence 
for Nashe was a play, the im i: of dogs, for w'hich he con- 
tracted with the manager-producer Henslowe in 1597. The 
play is lost, but according to records it so excited the privy 
council by its criticism of current corruption that Henslowe’s 
license was temporarily withdrawn. Nashe was sent to Fleet 
Prison and, upon release, banished for a while from London. 
He was, so he wTotc to Sir Robert Gotten, “without a 
penny in his purse,” but he was hardly subdued. The fight 
with Harvey continued for two more years, his lenten stuff 
(1599) was as defiant as his early w'orks, and the printed 
version of summers’ last avill (1600) contained a disdainful 
reference to the fuss about the isle of dogs. 

By 1601 Nashe was dead, but zealous and acknowdedged 
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imitation of him continued for another half century, chiefly 
among the satirists of the Puritan sects. Nashe, so rebellious 
against authority', had pathetically spent his energy in defense 
of licensing anil passed on a technique to the conservative 
opponents of the new individualism. The seventeenth cen- 
tury, centerf'd around religious and political struggle, kept 
Nashe an aiu. tinist; the eighteenth century, straining to 
define universals, recognized Nashe as a powerful satirist of 
the foibles of I'vcrynian. 

1 he definitive edition of Nashe is R. B. AIcKerrow’s the 
WORKS OK 'inosiys .n\shi;, 5 vols., Bullen, 1904-1910; these 
volumes contain invaluable notes to which the editors of 
this anthology are frequently indebted. Biographical studies 
of Nashe include AIcKerrow’s careful essay and Donald J. 
McGinn’s “Nashe’s Share in the Alarprelate Controversy,” 
LIX, 952-984. Special studies of interest are F. T. 
Bowers’ “'I'homas Nashe and the Picaresque Novel,” studifs 
IN iioNOu OK JOHN CALVIN METCALF, The University of V^ir- 
ginia Press, 1941, and Agnes M. C. Latham’s “Satire on Liter- 
ary Themes and Alodes in Nashe’s ‘Unfortunate Traveller,’ ” 
ENCLiSH STUDIES 1948, Ncw Scries, I, 85-100. 

The text is taken from a collation of two 1594 editions 
of nil LNKiRiiNML iKAVLLLLR ill AIcKcrtow ’s Collection* 



THE UNFORTUNATE TRAVELLER 



A BOUT THAT TIME' that the terror of the world and ft jer 
/\ quartan of the Frentli, I lenry the F'lght (the only true 
/ m subject of chronicles), advanced his standard against 
the two hundred and fifty towers of Turney and Turwin, 
and had the Emperor and all the nobility of Flanders, Hol- 
land, &. Brabant as mcrcenar)" atttiidant'> on his full-sailed 
fortune, I, Jack Wilton, (a gentleman at least,) was a certain 
kind of an appendix or page, belonging or appertaining in or 
unto the confines of the F'nglish court; where w’hat my credit 
was, a number of my creditors that I co/ened can testify: 
Coclim? pcthwis stiihiua^- w'hich of us all is not a sinner? Be 
it known to as many as will pay money enough to peruse 
my story, that I followed the court or the camp, or the 
camp and the court, when Tuiwin lost her maidenhead, 
and opened her gates to more than Jane Trosse did. I'hcrc 
did I ( soft, let me drink before I go any f irther) reign sole 
king of the cans and black jacks, prince of the pigmies, county 
palatine of clean straw and pio\ant,“ and, to conclude, lord 
high regent of rashers of the coals and red herring cobs,"* 
Paulo viaiora canavms? Well, to the purpose. What stratc- 
gemical acts and monuments do you think an ingenious in- 
fant of my years might enact^ You will say, it were sufficient 
if he slur a die,” pawn his master to the utmost penny, and 
minister the oath of the pantofle artificially. These are signs 
of good education, I must confess, and arguments of “in grace 
and virtue” ' to proceed. Oh, but Aliqutd latet quod non patet,^ 
there’s a further path I must trace: examples confirm; list, 
lordings, to my proceedings. Whosoever is acquainted with 
the state of a camp understands that in it be many quarters, 
and yet not so many as on London Bridge. In those quarters 
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are many companies: Much company, much knavery, as true 
as that old adage. Much courtesy, much subtilty. Those com- 
panies, like a great deal of com, d4> yield some chaff; the 
com are cormorants, the chaff are good fellows, w'hich arc 
quickly blown to nothing with bearing a light heart in a light 
purse. Amongst this (Staff was I winnowing my wits to live 
merrily, and by my troth so I did: the prince could bur 
command men spend their blood in his service, I could make 
them spend all the money they had for my pleasure. Bur 
poverty in the end parts friends; though I was prince of their 
purses, & exacted of my unthrift subjects as much liquid 
allegiance as any kaiser in the world could do, yet where 
it is not to be had the king must lose his right: want cannot 
be withstood, men can do no more than they can do: what 
remained then, but the fox’s case must help, when the lion’s 
skin is out at the elbows^ 

There was a lord in the camp, let him be a lord of misrule 
if you will, for he kept a plain alehouse without welt or 
guard of any ivybush” and sold cider and cheese by pint 
and by pound to all that came, (at the very name of cider 
1 can but sigh, there is so much of it in Rhenish wine nowa- 
days.) Well, Tendit ad sidera virtiis,^^ there’s great virtue 
belongs (1 can tell you) to a cup of cider, and very good 
men have sold it, and at sea it is Aqua codcstis; but that’s 
neither here nor there, if it had no other patron but this pair 
of quart pots to authorize it, it were sufficient. This great 
lord, this worthy lord, this noble lord, thought no scorn 
(Lord, have mercy upon us) to have his great velvet breeches 
larded with the droppings of this dainty liquor, & yet he 
W. 1 S an old servitor, a cavalier of an ancient house, as might 
appear by the arms of his ancestors, drawn very amiably 
in chalk on the inside of his tent door. 

He and no other was the man I chose out to damn with a 
lewd moneyless device; for coming to him on a day, as he 
was counting his barrels and setting the price in chalk on the 
head of them, I did my duty very* devoutly, and told his 
aley honor I had matters of some secrecy to impart unto him. 
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if it pleased him to grant me prnate audience. “With me, 
young Wilton,” quoth he, “marry, and shalt: bring us a pint 
of cider of a fresh tap into the three cups here, wash the pot:” 
so into a back room he led me, here after he had spit on 
his finger, and picked off tw o or three motes of his old moth- 
eaten velvet cap, and sponged and sifung all the rheumatic 
drivel from his ill-favored goat’s beard, he bade me declare bn 
mind, and thereupon he drank to me on the same, I up \\ it'h 
a long circumstance, alias, a cunning shift of the seventeens,’- 
and discoursed unto him w hat entire affection I had borne him 
time out of mind, parrK for the high descent and lineage 
from s\ hence he sprung, and pairh ^ir the tender caie and 
president respect he had of pool ^oldlers, that, whereas the 
s'astitv of that place (which afforded them no indifferent 
supply of drink or of snctuals) might humble them to some 
extremity, and so weaken their hands, he s'^ouchsafed in his 
own person to be a sictualler to the camp (a rare example 
of magnificence and honorable courtesy), and diligent!) 
presided that ssithout far trasel csery man might for his 
money has-c cider and cheese his belly full, nor did he sell 
his cheese bs the ssas’’’ onls, or his cider by the great, bur 
abased himselt ssith his ossn hands to take a shoemaker’s 
knife (a homcK' instiumcnt foi such a high personage to 
touch) and cut it out equalls', like a true justiciary, in little 
penns ssoiths that it ssould do a man good for to look upon. 
So likessisc of his cider, the pjoor man might have his model - 
ate draught of it (as there is a moderation in all things) as 
ss'ell for his doit or his dandiprat as the rich man for his 
half-souse or his denier.’ ‘ “Not so much,” quoth I, “but this 
tapster’s linen apron which you wear to protect your apparel 
from the imperfections of the spigot, most amply bew’^rays 
your low ly mind. I speak it w ith tears, too few such noble 
men have w e, that w^ill draw dnnk in linen aprons. Why, you 
are every child’s fellow ; any man that comes under the name 
of a soldier and a good fellow , you w ill sit and bear company 
to the last pot, yea, and you take in as good part the homely 
phrase of mine host, here’s to you, as jf one saluted you by 
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all the titles of your barony. These considerations, I say, 
which the world suffers tf) slip by in the channel of forget- 
fulness, have moved me, in ardent zeal of your welfare, to 
forewarn vou of some d.ingers that have beset you and your 
barrels.” At the name of dangers he start up, and bounced 
with his fist on the board so hard that his tapster overhearing 
him, cried, “Anon, anon, sir,” by and bv, and came and made 
a low leg and asked him what he lacked. He w'as ready to 
have stricken his tapster for interrupting him in attention of 
this his so much desired relation, but for fear of displeasing 
me he moderated his furv, & only sending for the other fresh 
pint, willed bun look to the bar, & come when he is called 
with a dcMl’s name. W'ell, at his earnest importunity, after 
I had moistened mv lips to make mv lie run glib to his jour- 
ney’s end, forward 1 went as follow eth. “It chanced me the 
other night, amongst other pages, to attend w'hcrc the King, 
with his lords and many chief leaders, sat in counsel: there, 
amongst sundry serious matters th.it were debated, and in- 
telligences from the enemy given up, it was privily informed 
(no \illains to these pri\ v informers) that you, even you that 
I now speak to, had — (O would I had no tongue to tell the 
rest; bv this drink it grie\es me so 1 am not able to repeat 
it.)” N’ow' was nn drunken lord rcadv’’ to hang himself for 
the end of the full point, and over mv neck he throws him- 
self very lubberK , and intreated me, as I was a proper young 
gentleman and eser looked for pleasure at his hands, soon 
to rid him out of this hell of suspense, and rcsol\ e him of the 
rest: then fell he on his knees, w rung his hands, and I think 
on my conscience, wept out all the cider that he had drunk 
in a week before: to move me to have pit\' on him, he rose 
& put his rusty ring on mv finger, gave me his greasy purse 
with that single monev^'’ that w'as in it, promised to make 
me his heir, and a thousand more favours, if I w'ould expire 
the misery of his unspeakable tormenting uncertainty. I, 
being by nature inclined to mercy (for indeed I knew tw'^o 
or three good wenches of that name), bade him harden his 
ears, and not make his eyes abortive before their time, and 



The Uiijorttiiiate Traveller 20“i 

he should ha\ c the inside of mv breast turned outward, hear 
such a tale as would tempt the utmost strength of life to 
attend it and not die in the midst of it. “Why,” (]uoth I, “my- 
self that am but a poor childish w cll-w iller of yours, w ith the 
scry thought that a man of \o;'r desert and state b\ a number 
of peasants and sailcts should be so •injuriouslv abused in 
luiggcrmuggi r, base wept all m\ urine upward. The wdicel 
under our cits bridge carries not so much water over the 
cit\, as my brain hath welled forth gushing streams of sor- 
row • I has c ss ept so immodcratels and las ishly that I thought 
verily ms" palate had been turned to pissing conduit in Lon- 
don. Ms t“\cs hast* been drunk, «)Utragcouslv drunk, svith 
gising init ordinary intercourse through their sea-ciicled 
islands to ms' distilling dreariment. M'hat shall 1 say' that 
sshich malice h.ith said is the mere overthrosv and murther 
of \our das's. Change not )our colour, none can slander a 
clear conscience to irself; rcccis’c all your fraught of mis- 
fortune 111 at once. 

“It is bii77cd in the King’s head that you arc a secret friend 
to the enemy, and under pretence of getting a license to 
funiish the camp s\ ith cider and such like pros ant, you have 
furnished the cnems, & in empty barrels sent letters of dis- 
cos'ery and corn innumerable.” 

I might ssell base left here, for by this time his sshite 
Iwer had mixed itself svith the sshite of his eye, and both 
ssere turned upssards, as if they had offered thcmsels'es a 
fair sshite for death to shoot at. The troth was, 1 ssas very 
loath mine host and I should part ss ith dry lips w'herefore 
the best means that I could imagine to wake him out of his 
trance, ss as to ers" loud in his car, “Ho, host, w'hat’s to pay.^ 
ssill no man look to the reckoning here.^” And in plain s'erity 
it took expected effect, for with the noise he started and 
bustled, like a man that had been scared ssith fire out of his 
sleep, and ran hastily to his tapster, and all to belaboured him 
about the cars, for letting gentlemen call so long and not 
look in to them. Presently he remembered himself, and had 
like to fall into his memento again, but that I met him half- 
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ways and asked his lordship \\ har he meant to slip his neck out 
of the collar so suddenly, and, being revived, strike his tapster 
so hastily. 

“Oh,” quoth he, “‘I am bought and sold for doing my 
country such good service as 1 have done. They are afraid 
of me, because my gfeod deeds have brought me into such 
estimation with the commonalty. I see, I see, it is not for the 
lamb to live with the wolf.” 

The world is well amended (thought I) with your cider- 
ships; such another fort\’ years' nap together as Epeminedes**' 
had, would make you a perfect wise man. “Answer me,” 
quoth he, “my wise young Wilton, is it true that 1 am thus 
underhand dead and buried by these bad tongues'” 

“Nay,” quoth I, “you sh.ill pardon me, for I ha\c spoken 
too much already; no definitive sentence of death sh.dl march 
out of my \\cH-mcaning lips, they have bur lately sucked 
milk, and shall they so suddenly ch.mge their food and seek 
.ifter blood?” 

“Oh, but,” quoth he, “a man’s friend is his friend; fill the 
other pint, tapster: \\ hat said the King' did he believe it when 
lie heard it? 1 pray thee sa\ ; 1 swear by my nobility, none 
in the world shall ever be made privy that I received any 
light of this matter by thee.” 

“'I'hat firm affiance,” quoth 1, “had I in \ou before, or else 
1 would never have gone so far over the shoes, to pluck you 
out of the mire. Not to make many words, (since you w'ill 
needs know,) the King says flatly, you are a miser and a 
snudge,” and he never hoped better of you.” “Nay, then,” 
quoth he, “questionless some planet that loves not cider hath 
conspired against me.” “.Moreover, which is worse, the King 
hath vowed to give I'urw in one hot breakfast only with the 
bungs that he will pluck out of your barrels. I cannot stay 
at this time to report each circumstance that passed, but 
the only counsel that my long cherished kind inclination can 
possibly contrive, is now in your old days to be liberal: such 
victuals or provision as you have, presently distribute it 
frankly amongst poor soldiers; I w’ould let them burst their 
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bellies with cider and bathe in it, before I would run into 
my prince’s ill opinion for a whole sea of it. 'I'he hunter 
pursuing the beaver for his stones, he bites them off, and 
leaves them behind for him to gather up, whereby he lives 
quiet. If greedy hunters and hungry tale-tellers pursue you, 
it is for a little pelf that you ha\c; cast it behind you, neglect 
if, let them have it, lest it breed a farther inconvenience. 
Credit my advice, you shall find if prophetical: and thus 
have I discharged the parr of a poor friend." With some few 
like phrases of ceremony, our honor’s poor suppliant,” 
and so forth, and “Farewell, nn good youth, 1 thank thee 
and will remember thee,” we parted. 

But the ne\t da\' 1 think we had i dole of cider, cider in 
howls, in scuppers,*'' in h«.lmcts, and to conclude, if a man 
would hav'c filled his hoots full, there he might have had it: 
pros ant thrust itself into poor soldiers’ pockets whether they 
would or no. W'c made five peals of shot into the town to- 
gether of nothing hut spig<»ts and faucets of discarded empty 
barrels: everv underfoot soldici had a distenanted tun, as 
Diogenes had his tuh to sleep in. I iin self got as many confis- 
cated tapsters’ aprons as made me tent as big as any ordinary 
coiiin lander's in the field. But in conclusion, my well-beloved 
haron of double beer got him humhh or his marrowbones 
to the King, and complained he was old and stricken in years, 
and had never an heir to cast at a dog, wherefore if it might 
please His Majesty to take his lands into his hands, and allow 
him some reasonable pension to in e, he should be marvelously 
well pleased: as for wars, he was weary of them; vet as long 
as His Highness ventured his ow'ii person, he would not 
flinch a foot, but make his withered body a buckler to bear 
off any blow' advanced against him. 

The King, marveling at this alteration of his cider-mer- 
chant (for so he often pleasantly termed him), with a little 
farther talk bolted out the whole complotmcnt. Then was 
I pitifully w’hipt for my holiday lie, though they made them- 
selves merry with it many a winter’s evening after. 

For all this, his good ass-headed honor, mine host, per- 
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severed in his former request to the King to accept his lands, 
& allow him a bcadsmanrv or out-hrothership of brachet: 
which through his vehement instancy took effect, and the 
King jestingly said, since he would needs have it so, he would 
distrain on part of his land for impost of cider, a\ hich he s\ as 
behind v ith. 

This was one of my famous achievements, insomuch as I 
never light upon the like famous fool: but I have done a 
thousand better jests, if they had been booked in order as thev 
were begotten. It is pitv postcritv' sliould be deprived of such 
precious records; & yet tlicrc is no remedv: and \er there 
is too, for when all fails, well fare a good memorv. Gentle 
readers (look vou be gentle now’ since I have called vou so), 
as freely as mv knavery was mine own, it shall be yours to 
use in the way of honesty. 

Eycn in this expedition of 'I'urwin (for the King stood not 
long a thrumming of buttons there) it happened me fall in 
(I would it had fallen out otherwise for his sake) with an 
ugly mechanical captain, ^’ou must think in an army, x\hcrc 
truncheons arc in their state-house, it is a flat stab once to 
name a captain w ithout cap in hand. Well, suppose he w as 
a captain, and had never a g(»od cap of his own, bur 1 was 
fain to lend him one of my lord's cast yelvet cap^, and a 
xycathcr-beaten feather, x\ herexvith he threatened his soldiers 
afar off, as Jupiter is said with the shaking of his hair to make 
heaven & cartli to quake. Suppose out of the parings of a 
pair of false dice 1 apparelled both him and m\ self many 
a time and oft: and surely, not to slander the devil, if any 
man ever dc.scr\ ed the golden dice the King of the Parthians 
sent to Demetrius,’''' it was I: I had the right xain of sucking 
up a die txvixt the dints of my lingers; not a crex ice in my 
hand but could sxx allow a quarter trey-" for a need, in the 
line of life many a dead lift did there lurk, but it was nothing 
toxvards the maintenance of a family. This .Monsieur Capi- 
tano car up the cream of my earnings, and Crede mihi, res est 
ingeniosa darc,-^ anx’ man is a fine fclloxv as long as he hath 
anv money in his purse. That monex' is like the marigold, 
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which opens and shuts with the sun: if fortune smileth or 
one be in favor, it floweth; if the exening of age comes on, 
or he falls into disgrace, it fadeth and is not to be found. I 
xx'as my craft's ma'^ter though I was but young, and could 
as soon decline N ominativo h:r asiiini~~ as a greater clerk; 
wherefore I thought it not convenient niv s(»ldado should 
ha\e my purse any longer for his drum to play upon, but 
I would give him Jack Drum’s entertainment-' and send him 
packing. 

'1 his was my plot: I knew' a piece of service of intelligence 
which was presently to be done, that rcc|uircd a man w'ith 
all his five senses to clTcct it, and would overthrow^ any fool 
that should undertake it: to this seiviee did 1 animate and 
egg mv foresaid costs and charges, alias, Senor \'clvct-cap, 
w hose head w as not encumbered with too much forecast; 
and coming to him in his cabin about dinner time, where T 
found hi:n very devoutly paring of his nails for want of other 
repast, I entertained him w ith this solemn oration. 

“Captain, you perceive how near both of us are driven, 
the dice of late are grown as melancholy as a dog, high men 
and low' men both prosper alike, langrcts, fullams,-* and all 
the w hole fellow'ship of them wdll not afford a man his din- 
ner; some other means must be inxented to prevent immi- 
nent extremity. My state, you are not ignorant, depends on 
trencher service; your advancement must be derived from the 
valour of s’our arm. In the delays of siege, desert hardly gets 
a day of hearing; ’tis gowns must direct and guns enact all 
the wars that is to be made against w’alls. Rcsteth no way for 
you to climb suddenly, but by doing some rare stratagem, the 
like not before heard of: and fitly at this time occasion is 
offered. 

“There is a feat the King is desirous to have wrought on 
some great man of the enemy’s side: marry, it requireth not so 
much resolution as discretion to bring it to pass; and yet 
resolution enough should be show'n in it too, being .so full 
of hazardous jeopardy as it is: hark in your ear, thus it is: 
without more drumbling-^ or pausing, if you will undertake 
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it, and work it through sntch-'* ( as vou nia)’, ere the King hath 
determined which way to go about it), I warrant you arc 
made while you live, you need not care w'hich way s our 
staff falls; if it prove not so, then cut off my head.” 

Oh my auditors, had )ou seen him how he stretched out 
his limbs, scratched ^is scabbed elbows at this speech, how 
he set his cap over his e\ throw s like a politician, and rhen 
folded his arms one in another, and nodded with the head, as 
w'ho would say, let the b'rcnch beware for they shall find 
me a devil: if (I say) vou had seen but half the actions that 
he used, of shrugging up his shoulders, smiling scornfulh , 
playing w'ith his fingers on his buttons, and biting the lip, s ou 
would have laughed ^’our face and your knees together. The 
iron being hot, I thought to las on load, for in any case 1 
would not have his humor cool. \s before I laid open iinro 
him the brief sum of the sets ice, so now'^ 1 began to urge the 
honorableness of it, and what a lare thing it was to be a 
right politician, how much esteemed of kings & princes, and 
how divers of mean parentage have come to be monarchs b\ 
it. Then I discoursed of the qualities and properties of him 
in every respect, how, like the wolf, he must draw the 
breath from a man long before he be seen, how, like a hare, 
he must sleep with his eves open, how, as the eagle in his 
flying casts dust in the eyes of crows and other fowls, for 
to blind them, so he must cast dust in the eves of his enemies, 
delude their sight by one ine.ins or other, that they dive 
not into his subtleties, how he must be familiar w'ith all and 
trust none, drink, carouse, and lecher with him out of whom 
he hopes to w ring any matter, sw ear and forswxar, rather than 
be suspected, and, in a word, have the art of dissembling at 
hLs fingers’ ends as perfect as anv courtier. 

“Perhaps," quoth 1, “\'ou may have some few greasy cav- 
aliers that will seek to dissuade you from it, and they will 
not stick to stand on their three halfpennv' honour, swearing 
and staring that a man were better be a hangman than an 
intelligencer, and call him a sneaking eavesdropper, a scrap- 
ing hedgecreeper, and a piperly pickthank; but you mu.st not 
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be discouraged by their talk, for the most part of these beg- 
garly contemners of wit arc huge burkbond butchers like 
Ajax,*^ good for nothing but to strike right down blows on 
a wedge with a cleaving beetle, or stand hammering all day 
upon bars of iron. The whelps of a bear never grow but 
sleeping, and these bcar-w ards having' big limbs shall be pre- 
ferred though they do nothing. You have read stories, (I’ll 
be sworn he never looked in book in his life,) how many 
of the Roman voithies were there that have gone as ’spials 
into their enemy's camp- Ulysses, Nestor, Diomed-" went 
as spies together in the night into the tents of Rhesus, and 
intercepted Dolon, the spy of the I'rojans: never any dis- 
credited the trade of intelligencers but Judas, and he hanged 
himself. Danger yill pur wit into any man. Architas made 
a wooden dove to fly,- ‘ b\' w hich proportion 1 see no reason 
that the veriest block in the world should despair of any- 
thing. Though nature be contrary inclined, it may be altered; 
t'ct usually those w horn she denies her ordinary gifts in one 
thing, she doubles them in .mother That which the ass w’ants 
in w It, he hath in honesty, wh(» ever saw' him kick or winch, 
or use any jade’s rricks' though he live an hundred years 
you shall nescr hear that he breaks pasture. Amongst men, 
he that hath not a good w it, lightly hath . good iron memory, 
and he that hath neither of both, hath some bones to carry 
burthens. Blind men have better noses than other men: the 
bull’s horns serve him as well as hands to fight withal: the 
lion’s paws arc as good to him as a poleaxe, to knock dow'n 
any that resist him: the bore’s tushes serve him in better 
stead than a sw'ord and buckler: w hat need the snail care 
for eyes, w'hen he feels the way w ith hii two horns, as w'cll 
as if he were as quick-sighted as a decipherer.^ There is a 
fish that having no wings supports herself in the air with her 
fins. Admit that you had neither wit nor capacity, as sure, 
in my judgement, there is none equal unto you in idiotism, 
yet if you have simplicity and secrecy, serpents themselves 
w'ill think you a serpent, for what serpent is there but hides 
his sting’ and yet, whatsocycr be w'anting, a good plausible 
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tongue in such a man of employ ment can hardly be spared 
which, as the forenamed seipent with his winding tail fetch- 
eth in those that come near him, so with a ravishing talc it 
gathers all men’s hcaits unto him- which if he have not, let 
him neser look to engender by the mouth, as ravens and 
doves do, that is, moitnt or be great by undermining. Sir, I 
am ascertained that all these imperfections I speak of in you 
have their natural rcsiancc.’*' I see in your face, that you 
were bom, with the swallow', to feed fl\ing, to get much 
trcasuic and honor bv trascl. None so fit as you for so im- 
poitant an cntci prise our \ulgar politicians are but flics 
sw miming on the stream of subtilty superficially in compari- 
son of \ our singulaiitN , their blind narrow c\cs cannot pierce 
into the profundit\ ot h\ pocrisy, \ou alone, with Palamed,"‘ 
can pri into Lhsscs’ mad counteifeiting, sou can discern 
Achilles from a chambermaid, though he be decked with 
his spindle and distalT as Jo\c dining with Lycaon*-^ could 
not be beguiled w ith human flesh drest like meat, so no human 
brain mas go besond sou, none beguile sou, sou gull all, 
all fear sou, lose sou, stoop to sou. 'Ihcrcforc, good sir, 
be ruled bs me, stoeip sour fortune so losv as to bequeath 
yourself s\ holls’ to this business.” 

This sil\t I -sounding talc maelc such sugared harmony in 
his cais, that ssith the ssicct meditation, s\hat a more than 
miraculous politician he shoulei be, and sshat kingly pro- 
motion should come tumbling on him thereby, he could base 
found in his heart to base packed up his pipes and to base 
gone to heasen ssithout a bait- sea, he ssas more inflamed 
and ra\ ished s\ ith it than a young man called Taurimontanus®^ 
ss'as ssith the Phrs’gian melody, ssho ssas so incensed and 
fired thcressith, that he ssould needs run presently upon it, 
and set a courtezan’s house on fire that had angered him. 

No remedy there ss as but I must help to furnish him with 
money. I did so, as ssho ssill not make his enemy a bridge 
of gold to fly by’ \’cry earnestly he conjured me to make 
no man lising pns )’ to his departure, in regard of his place 
and charge, and on his honor assured me his return should 



The Unfortunate Traveller aif 

be very short and successful. Aye, aye, shorter by the neck 
(thought I); in the incantinie let this be thy posy, I live in 
hope to ’scape the rope. 

Gone he is; God send him good shipping to Wapping,'”’* 
and by this time, if you ^\ilI, Jet him be a pitiful poor fellow 
and undone forever: for mine own p.nt, if he h.id been mine 
own brother, T could have done no more for him than I did, 
for straight attcr his back \\as turned, I A\cnt in all love and 
kindness to the mar>hal general of the field, & certified him 
that such a man Mas lately fled to the enemy, &, got his place 
begged for another imnicdi.uelv. \\'h.tr became of him after 
you shall hear. 1 o the enemy he m ent and offered his .serv- 
ice, railing egregiouslv' against ilic K.ng of I'ngland; he 
sw'orc, as he w as a gentleman and a soldier, he \\ ould be re- 
\enged on him; and let bur the King of France follow his 
counsel, he m ould dri\ e him from I urw in walls yet ere three 
days to an end. All these Mere good humors, but the tragedy 
follow eth. '1 he French king hearing of such a prating fellow 
that w as come, desired to see him, but yet he feared treason, 
willing one of his minions to take upon him his person, & 
he w ould stand In as a pri\ ate pvisoii w hilt he w as examined. 
\\’h\ should 1 use any idle delays.^ In was Captain Gog’s 
Wounds brought, after he was thoroug’dy .searched; not a 
louse in his doublet w as let pass, but w as asked Qncvela,^’^ 
and charged to stand in the King’s name; the molds of his but- 
tons they turned out, to see if they w ere not bullets covered 
over with thread, the codpiece in his devil’s brccchc.s'*" (for 
they were then in fashion) they said plainly was a ca.se for 
a pistol; if he had had ever a hobnail in his shoes it had hanged 
him, and he should never have know'n wli > liad harmed him; 
but, as luck w as, he had no mite of any metal about him, he 
took part with none of the four ages, neithei the golden age, 
the silver age, the brazen, nor the iron age; only his purse 
was aged in emptiness, and I think verily a Puritan, for it 
kept itself from any pollution of crosses.**^ Standing before 
the supposed king, he w as asked what he was, and where- 
fore he came. To which in a glorious bragging humor he 
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answered, that he was a gentleman, a captain commander, 
a chief leader, that came from the King of England upon 
discontentment. Questioned of the particular cause, he had 
not a word to bless himself with, yet fain he would have 
patched out a polr-foor talc, but (Ciod know's) it had not 
one true leg to stand An. 

Then began he to smell on the villain so rammishly that 
none there but w as reads to rent him in pieces, yet the minion 
king kept in his choler, and propounded unto him further, 
what of the King of I'ngland’s secrets (so advantagcable) he 
was privy to, as might reinoxc him from the siege of 'lurwin 
in three dass. lie said dneise, dnerse matters which asked 
longer conference, but in good honestv they w ere lies w hich 
he had not yet stamped. 1 lereat the true king stept forth, and 
commanded to la\' hands on the losel, and that lie should be 
tortured to confess the truth, for he was a sps- and nothing 
else. 

I le no sooner saw the w heel and the torments set before 
him, but he cried out like a rawal. and said he was a poor 
captain in the I'nglish camp, suborned b\ one Jack \\’ilton 
(a nobleman's page), and no other, to come and kill the 
I'rench king in a bia\ci\' and return, and that he had no 
other intention in the world. 

This confession could not choose but move them all to 
laughter, in th.it he made it .is light a matter to kill their 
king and come back, as to go to Islington and eat a mess 
of cream and conic home again, nay, and besides he pro- 
tested that he had no other intention, as if that were not 
enough to hang him. 

Adam never fell till God made fools; all this could not 
keep his joints from ransacking on the wheel, for they vow’cd 
cither to make him a confessor or a martyr wdth a trice: 
when .still he sung all one .song, they told the King he w'as a 
fool, and that some shrewd head had knavishly WTOught on 
him; wherefore it should stand with His Honour to whip him 
out of the camp and send him home. That persuasion took 
place, and soundly was he lashed out of their liberties, and 



The Unjorttmate Traveller ai'j 

sent home by a herald Avith this message, that so the King his 
master hoped to whip home all the English fools very shortly: 
answer was returned, that that shortly was a long-lic, and they 
were shrewd fools that should driv^c the Frenchman out of 
his kingdom, and make him glad, with Corinthian Dionysius’’*” 
to pla\ the schoolmaster. 

I'he Herald being dismissed, our afflicted intelligencer was 
called coram nobis-. how he sped, judge you, but some* hing 
he was adjudged too. The sparrow' for his lechery liveth but 
a yea^ he for his treachery was turned on the toe,'^* Plura 
dolor prohibetd- 

Here let me triumph a while, and ruminate a line or tw'o 
on the excellence of my wit: but t »vil! not breathe neither 
till I have disfraughted all my knavery. 

.\nothcr Switzer captain that was far gone for want of 
the wench, I led a.stray most notoriously, for he being a 
monstrous unthrift of battle-axes (as one that cared not in 
his anger to bid fly out scuttles ‘■* to five score of them) and 
a notable emboweler of v]uart pots, 1 came disguised unto 
him in the form of a half crown w'ench, my gown and attire 
.iccording to the custom then in jcquest. Iwis I had my curt- 
sies in cue,'* or in quart pot rather, for they dived into the 
verA’ entrails of the dust, and 1 simpered w” h my countenance 
like a porridge pot on the fire w hen it first begins to seethe. 
The sobriety of the circumstance is, that after he had courted 
me and all, and given me the earnest-penny of impiety, 
some six crowns at the least for an antepast to iniquity, I 
feigned an impregnable e.\cusc to be gone, and never came at 
him after. 

Yet left I not here, but committed a little more scutchery. 
\ company of coistrel clerks (who were in band with Satan, 
tnd not of any soldier’s collar nor hatband) pinched a number 
of good minds to Godward of their provani.*’'’ They would 
not let a dram of dead-pay ov'crslip them; they would not 
lend a groat of the week to come, to him that had spent 
his money before this week w'^as done. They outfaced the 
greatest and most magnanimous servitors in their sincere 



218 


Thomas Nashe 


and finigraphical clean shirts and cuffs. A louse (that was 
any gentleman’s companion) they thought scorn of; their 
near-bitten beards must in a devil’s name be dew'ed every 
day with rosewater; hogs could have ne’er a hair on their 
backs, for making them rubbing-brushes to rouse their crab- 
lice. They would iit no wise permit that the motes in the 
sunbeams should be full-mouthed beholders of their clean 
phinifidc apparel; their shoes shined as bright as slick-stone;'’’^ 
their hands troubled and foiled more water with washing, 
than the camel doth, that never drinks till the whole stream 
be troubled. Summarily, never any were so fantastical the 
one half as they. 

My masters, you may conceive of me what you list, but 
T think confidently I was ordained God’s scourge from above 
for their dainty finicality. The ’nour of their punishment could 
no longer be prorogued, but vengeance must ha\'e at them 
at all a ventures.'** So it was, that the most of these above- 
named goose-quill braggadocios were mere co\\.irds and 
cravens, and durst not so much as tlu*ow a pen-full of ink into 
the cnem\'’s face, if proof were made; wherefore on the 
experience of their pusillanimity I thought to raise the foun- 
dation of my roguery. 

What did I now but one day made a false alarum in the 
quarter where they lay, to try how they would stand to their 
tackling, and vdth a pitiful outcry warned them to fly, for 
there was treason afoot, they were environed and beset. Upon 
the first watch word of treason that was given, I think they 
betook them to their heels very stt)utly, left their pen and 
inkhorns and paper behind them for spoil, resigned their desks, 
with the money that was in them, to the mercy of the van- 
quisher, and in fine, left me and my fellows (their fool- 
catchers) lords of the field: How we dealt with them, their 
disburdened desks can best tell, but this I am assured, we 
fared the better for it a fortnight of fasting days after. 

I must not place a volume in the precincts of a pamphlet: 
sleep an hour or two, and dream that Turney and Turwin 
is won, that the King is shipped again into England, and that 



The Unfortunate Traveller 21 p 

I am close at hard-mcat*” at Windsor or at Hampton Court. 
What, \\ ill you in your indifferent opinions allow me for my 
travel no more scigniorv o^cr the pages than I had before? 
yes, w hether vou w ill part w ith so much probable friendly 
suppose or no. I'll ha\c it in spite of your hearts. For your 
instruction and godlv consolation, be inlFormed, that at that 
time I w as no common squire, no undertrodden torchbearer; 
I had my feather in my cap as big as a flag in the foretop; my 
French doublet gclf'’® in the belly as though (like a pig ready 
to be spitted) all mv guts had been plucked out; a pair of 
sidc-paned hose'’’ that hung dowm like two scales filled with 
Holland ehtescs; my long stock thi*’ sat close to my dock,®- 
and smothered not a scab or a lecherous hairy sinew on the 
calf of the leg; mv rapier pendant like a round stick fastened 
in the tacklings for skippers the better to climb by; my cape 
cloak of black cloth, overspreading my back like a thorn- 
back, or an elephant’s ear, that hangs on his shoulders like 
a country' housew ife’s banskin,®® wdiich she thirls her spindle 
on, & in consummation of my curiosity, my hands without 
glo\es, all a more French, and bhek budge edging of a 
beard on the upper lip, & the like sable aglet of excrements 
in the lising of the ankle'’* of my chin. T was the first that 
brought in the order of passing into the court which T de- 
rived from the common word qui passa and the herald’s 
phrase of arf?TS passant, thinking in sincerity, he was not a 
gentleman, nor his arms current, who was not first past by 
the pages. If any prentice or other came into the court that 
was not a gentleman, I thought it was an indignity to the 
pre-eminence of the court to include such a one, and could 
not be saluted except we gave him anns passant, to make him 
a gentleman. 

Besides, in Spain, none pass any far way but he must be 
examined what he is, and give three pence for his pass. 

In w’hich regard it was considered of by the common 
table of the cupbearers, w hat a perilsome thing it was to let 
any stranger or out-dweller approach so near the precincts of 
the Prince as the great chamber, without examining what he 
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was, and giving him his pass: whereupon we established the 
like order, but took no money of them as they did; only 
for a sign that he had not past our hands unexamined, ^\c 
set a red mark on their cars, and so let them walk as authcnti- 
cal. 

I must not discover what ungodly dealing we had wirli 
the black jacks, or how oft 1 was crowned king of the drunk- 
ards wdth a court cup; let me quietly descend to the waning 
of my youthful days, and tell a little of the sweating sick- 
ncss,-'’’*' that made me in a cold sweat take my heels and run 
out of I'.ngland. 

I'his sw'cating sickness as a disease that a man then might 
catch and never go to a hothouse. Many masters desire to 
have such servants as would work till they sweat again, but 
in those days he that sweat never wrought again. That Scrip- 
ture then was not thought so necessary which says, Earn 
thy living w'ith the s\\ cat of thy brows, for then they earned 
their dying with the sweat of their brows. It was enough if 
a fat man did but truss his points,'’® to turn him over the 
perch: Mother Cornelius’ tub,'*'’ whv it was like hell, he that 
came into it never came our of it. 

Cooks that stand continually basting their faces before the 
fire, were now all cashiered with this sweat into kitchen stuff: 
their hall '’® fell into the King’s hands for want of one of the 
trade to uphold it. 

Kclt-makers and furriers, what the one with the hot steam 
of their wool new taken out of the pan, and the other w’ith 
the contagious heat of their slaughter budge®® and cony- 
skins, died more thick than of the pestilence: I have seen an 
old woman at that .season, having three chins, wipe them all 
away one after another, as they melted to water, and left 
herself nothing of a mouth but an upper chap. Look how 
in May or the heat of summer we lay butter in w'ater for 
fear it should melt away, so then were men fain to W'et their 
clothes in water as dyers do, and hide themselves in wells from 
the heat of the sun. 

Then happy was he that was an ass, for nothing will kill an 
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ass but cold, and none died but with extreme heat. The fishes 
called sea-stars, that burn one another by excessive heat, were 
not so contagious as one man that had the sweat was to an- 
other. Masons paid nothing for hair to mix their lime, nor 
glovers to stuff their balls \\ ith, for then they had it for noth- 
ing; it dropped off men’s heads and bdards faster than any 
barber could shave it. O, if hair breeches had then been in 
fashion, what a fine world had it been for tailors; ind so it 
was a fine world for tailors nevertheless, for he that could 
make a garment slightest and thinnest carried it away. Cutters, 
I can tell you, then stood upon it to have their trade one of 
the n\clve companies, for who s\’as it then that would not 
have his doublet cut to the skin, and his shirt cut into it too, 
to make it more cold. It was as much as a man’s life was worth, 
once to name a frieze jerkin, if was high treason for a fat gross 
man to come within five miles of the court. I heard where 
they died up all in one family, and not a mother’s child es- 
caped, insomuch as they had but an Irish rug locked up in a 
press, and not laid upon any bed neither. If tho.se that were 
sick of this malady slept of it, they never waked more. Physi- 
cians with their simples in this case waxed simple fellows, and 
knew not \\ hich \\ av to bestir them. 

Galen might go shoe the gander for any good he could do; 
his secretaries had so long called him divine, that now he had 
lost all his virtue upon eaith. Hippocrates might well help 
almanac-makers, but here he had not a word to say; a man 
might sooner catch the sweat with plodding over him to no 
end, than cure the sweat with any of his impotent principles. 
Paracelsus, with his spirit of the buttery'*^ and his spirits of 
minerals, could not so much as say, “GoB amend him,” to the 
matter. Plus erat in artifice quant artef'“ there was more infec- 
tion in the physician himself than his art could cure. This 
mortality first began amongst old men, for they, taking a 

E ride to have their breasts loose basted with tedious beards, 
ept their houses so hot with their hairy excrements, that not 
so much but their very walls sweat out saltpeter with the 
smothering perplexity: nay, a number of them had marvelous 
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hot breaths, which sticking in the briars of their bushy beards, 
could not choose but (as close air long imprisoned) engender 
corruption. 

Wiser was our brother Banks’’*’ of these latter days, who 
made his juggling hoi sc a cut, for fear if at any time he should 
foist the stink sticking in his thick bushy tail might be 
noisome to hi-, a iditors. Should I tell you how many pursuants 
with red noses, and scrge.ints with precious®* faces, shrunk 
away in this sweat, you would not believe me. Even as the 
salamander with his very sight blastcth apples on the trees, 
so a pursuant or a sergeant at this present, w ith the very reflex 
of his ficiie facies*’’ was able to spoil a man afar off. In some 
places of the w orld there is no shallow of the sun; diebifs 
if it had been so in England, the generation of Brut®^ had 
died all and some. 1 o knit up this description in a pursenet, 
so fersent &, scorching was the burning air which inclosed 
them, th.if the most blessed man then ali\c w’ould have 
thought that CJod had done fairly by him if he had turned 
him to a g<»at, for goats take breath, not at the mouth or nose 
only, but at the ears also. 

lake breath how tht\ woulel, I sowed to tariy no longer 
among them. As at Turwin I was a deini-soldier in jest, so 
now’ 1 became a martialist in earnest. Over sea w ith my im- 
plements I got me, w here hearing the King of France and the 
Sw'it 7 crs®'’ were together by the ears, I made towards them 
as fast as T could, thinking Vo thrust myself into that faction 
that was strongest. It svas my good luck or my ill (I know not 
which) to come just to the fighting of the battle; where I 
saw' a wonderful spectacle of bloodshed on both sides: here 
unwieldy Switzers wallowing in their gore, like an ox in his 
dung, there the sprightly French sprawling and turning on 
the stained grass, like a roach new taken out of the stream: 
all the ground was strewed as thick with battleaxes as the car- 
penter’s yard w’ith chips; the plain appeared like a quagmire, 
overspread as it w’as w'ith trampled dead bodies. In one place 
might you behold a heap or dead murthered men over- 
whelmed with a falling steed instead of a tombstone, in an- 
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other place a bundle of bodies fettered together in their own 
bo^\cls; and as the tyrant Roman emperors'*" used to tie con- 
demned living capti\cs face to face to dead corses, so were 
the half living here niised with squeezed carcasses long pu- 
trefied. Any man might g‘\c aims that was an actor in that 
battle, for there were more arms and Itgs scattered in the 
field that slay than will he gathered up till doomsday: the 
French king himself in this conflict w’as much distressed, 
the brains of his ow n men sprinkled in his face, thrice w’as his 
courser slain under him, and tluicc was he struck on the 
breast w ith a spear: but in the end, by the help of the Vene- 
tians, the Ilehctians or Swit/ers were subdued, and he 
crowned a lictor, a oeacc conchid>.d, and the city of Milan 
surrendered unto him as a pledge of reconciliation. 

I hat war thus blown o\cr. and the several hands dissolved, 
like a crow that still follows aloof where thcic is carrion, I 
flew me oser to Munster in Cleimany, w’hich an Anahaptisti- 
cal brother, named John Leyden,"" kept at that instant against 
the Emperor and tlie Duke of Sasony. Here 1 w'as in good 
hope to set up m\ staff for some reasonable time, deeming that 
no city would dii\c it to a siege, except they were able to 
hold out: and prettily w*cll had these Munsterians held out, 
for they kept the Fanperor and the 1 hike of Saxony play for 
the space of a year; and kmger would have done, but that 
Dame Famine came amongst them; whereupon they were 
forced by messengers to agree upon a day of fight, w'hen ac- 
cording to their Anabaptistical error they might all be new 
christened in their own blood. 

That day come, flourishing entered John Leyden the 
botcher into the field, xvith a scarf mide of lists^’ like a bow- 
case, a cross on his breast like a thread bottom,'^- a round 
tw ilted tailor’s cushion buckled like a tankard-bearer’s de- 
vice to his shoulders for a target, the pike whereof w*as a pack- 
needle, a tough prentice’s club for his spear, a great brewer’s 
cow '^® on his back for a corselet, and on his head for a helmet 
a huge high shoe wdth the bottom turned upwards, embossed 
as full of hobnails as ever it might stick: his men were all base 
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handicrafts, as cobblers and curriers and tinkers, whereof some 
had bars of iron, some hatchets, some cool-staves,’® some 
dung-forks, some spades, sonic mattocks, some wood-knives, 
some addises” for their weapons: he that was best provided 
had but a piece of a rust\' brown bill bravely fringed with 
cobwebs to fight foNhim. Perchance here and there you might 
see a fellow that had a canker-eaten skull on his head, which 
served him and his ancestors for a chamber pot two hundred 
years, and another that had bent a couple of iron dripping 
pans armor-wise, to fence his liack and his belly; another that 
had thrust a pair of dry old boots as a breastplate before his 
belly of his doublet, because he would not be dangerously 
hurt; another that had twilted all his truss full of counters, 
thinking, if the cnemv should take him, he would mistake 
them for gold, and so save his life for his monev. \"erv devout 
asses they were, for all thev were so dunsticallv set forth, and 
such as thought thev knc^\■ as much of God’s mind as richer 
men: why, inspiration was their ordinary familiar, and buzzed 
in their cars like a bee in a box every hour what news from 
heaven, hell, and the land of Whipperginnie:’’* displease them 
who durst, he should have his mirtimus to damnation c.v tan- 
pore; they would \'auni there was nf)t a pea's difference be- 
twixt them and the Apostles; they were as poor as they, or as 
base trades as they, and no more inspired than they, and with 
God there is no respect of persons; onU’ herein may seem 
some little diversity to lurk, that Peter wore a sword, and 
they count it flat hell-fire for any man to wear a dagger; nay, 
so grounded and graveled were they in this opinion, that now 
when they should come to battle, there’s never a one of them 
would bring a blade (no, not an onion blade) about him, to 
die for it. It was not lawful, said thev, for any man to draw 
the sword but the magistrate; and in fidelity, (which I had 
well-nigh forgot,) Jack Leyden, their magistrate, had the 
image or likeness of a piece of a rustx* sword, like a lusty lad, 
by his side: now I remember me, it was but a foil neither, and 
he w'ore it to shew that he should have the foil of his enemies, 
which might have been an oracle for his two-hand interpreta- 
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tion. Quid plura? His battle is pitched: by pitched, I do not 
mean set in order, for that was far fr<<ni their order, only as 
sailors do pitch their apparel to make it storm-proof, so had 
most of them pitched their patched clothes to make them 
imnicrceable: a nearer wav than to be at the charges of armour 
by half. And in another sort he might belaid to have pitched 
the field, tf)r he had pitched or ratlier sc«^ up his rest u'hcther 
to flv if they were discomfited. 

Peace, peace there in the belffv, servi('e begins: upon their 
knees bcfoic they join f.ills John Levden and his fraternity 
\ci\ desoiith, they pray, they howl, rhe\ expostulate with 
(.od to grant them \icrory, and use such unspeakable vehe- 
mence a man would flunk them tuc only well-bent men under 
liea\ cn. W'hercin let me dilate a little more gravely than the 
nature of this history requires, or w ill be cxpecicd of so young 
a piactitioncr in divinity: that not those that interniissively 
cr\ , “Lord, open unto us. Lord, open unto us,’’ enter first 
into the kingdom; that not the greatest profes.sors have the 
greatest portion in grace; that all is not gold that glisters. 
\^'hen (^ihrist said, “ The kingdom of heaven must suffer vio- 
lence,” he meant not the violence of long babbling prayers, 
nor the violence of tedious insective sermons w'ithout xvit, 
but the violence of faith, the violence of good xvorks, the 
\ iolcnce of patient suffering. The ignorant snatch the kingdom 
of heaven to themselves w'ith greediness, when we with all our 
learning sink into hell. 

Where did Peter and John, in the third of the Acts, find 
the lame cripple but in the gate of the temple called beautiful? 
in the beautifullest gates of our temple, in the forefront of 
professors, are many lame cripples, lame in life, lame in good 
works, lame in everything; yet w'ill they always sit at the gates 
of the temple; none be more forw’ard than they to enter into 
matters of reformation, yet none more behindhand to enter 
into the true temple of the Lord by the gates of good life. 

You may object that tho.se w hich 1 speak against are more 
diligent in reading the Scriptures, more careful to resort unto 
sermons, more sober in their looks, ijiore modest in their attire 
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than any else. But I pray you let me answer you, Doth nor 
Christ say that before the latter day the sun shall be turned 
into darkness, and the moon into blood? whereof what may 
the meaning be, but that the glorious sun of the Gospel shall 
be eclipsed viith the dim cloud of dissimulation; that that 
which is the brightest planet of sal\ ation shall be a means of 
error and darkness: and the moon shall be turned into blood, 
those that shine hiirest, make the simplest shew, seem most to 
favour religion, shall rend out the bowels of the church, be 
turned into blood, and all this shall come to pass before the 
notable day of the Lord, whereof this age is the e\c' 

Lct me use a more familiar example, since the heat of a 
great number outraged so c\ccssi\ely. Did not the de\il lead 
Christ to the pinnacle or highest place of the temple to tempt 
him? If he leu Christ, he w ill lead a w hole army of In pocritcs 
to the top or highest part of the temple, the highest step of 
religion and holiness, to seduce them and sub\ ert them. 1 say 
unto you that which this our tempted Saviour with many 
other words besought his disciples, “Save v>urscl\cs from this 
forward generation. \’enly, terilv, the servant is not greater 
than his master:” \'erily, verily, sinful men are not holier than 
holy Jesus, their maker. I hat hol\' Jesus again repeats this holy 
scnkmcc, “Remember the words I said unto you, the servant 
is not holier nor greater than his master”; as if he should say. 
Remember then, imprint in vour memory, your pride and 
singularity will make you forget them, the effects of them 
many years hence w ill come to pass. “\\’^hosoever w ill seek 
to save his soul .shall lose it:” whosoever seeks bv' headlong 
means to enter into heaven and disannul God’s ordinance, 
shall, w ith the giants that thought to scale heaven in contempt 
of Jupiter, be ovenv helmed with .Mount Ossa and Pelion,**^ 
and dw ell w ith the devil in eternal desolation. 

I'hough the high priest’s office was expired when Paul said 
unto one of them, “God rebuke thee, thou painted sepulcher,” 
yet w hen a st.indcr-by reproved him, saying, “Rev'ilest thou 
the high priest?” he repented and asked forgiveness. 

That which I suppose I do not grant: the lawfulness of 
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the authority they oppose themselves against is sufficiently 
proved: far be it my under-age arguments should intrude 
themselves as a green sveak prop to support so high a build- 
ing: let it suffice, if \ ou know Christ, you know his Father 
also; if you knosv Christianity, you know the fathers of the 
church also. But a great number of you, with Philip, have 
been long m ith (lirist, and have not knost'ii him; have long 
professed vourselves Christians, and have not known his true 
ministers: \ ou follow' the French and Scottish fashion and 
faction, and in all points arc like the Swdt7crs, Qui qmennit 
cum qua {rente cadunt, that seek with what nation they may 
first miscarry. 

In the da\ s of Xcio there was an odd fellow' that had found 
out an c\<]uisitc w ay to make glass as hammer-proof as 
gold:''’ shall I say that the like experiment he made upon glass, 
we haye practised on the Gospel? Aye, confidently will T: 
We ha\ e found out a sleight to h.ammer it to any heresy what- 
soeser. But those furnaces of falsehood and hammer-heads of 
heresy must be dissolv'cd and broken as his was, or else I fear 
me the false glittering glas of innovation w'ill be better es- 
teemed of, than the ancient gold of the Gospel. 

The fault of faults is this, th.it your dead-born faith is begot- 
ten by too-too infant bithers. (’ato,®^ one of the wisest men in 
Roman hi<'tories canonized, was not born till his father was 
fourscore xcars old. none can be a perfect father of faith and 
beget men aright unto God, but those that arc aged in experi- 
ence, haye many years imprinted in their mild conversation, 
and have, w ith Zaccheus,*'-'’ sold all their possessions of vanities 
to enjoy the sw eet fellow'ship, not of the human, but spiritual 
.Messiahs. 

.Ministers and pastors, sell away your sects and schisms to 
the decrepit churches in. contention beyond sea; they have 
been so long inured to w'ar, both about matters of religion and 
regiment, that now' they have no peace of mind but in trou- 
bling all other men’s peace. Because the poverty of their 
provinces will allow them no proportionable maintenance for 
higher callings of ecclesiastical magistrates, they would re- 
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duce us to the president of their rebellious persecuted beg* 
gary: much like the sect of philo!<nphers called Cynics, who 
when they saw they " cre born to no lands or possessions, nor 
had any possible means to support their estates, but they must 
live despised and in misert’, do what they could, they plotted 
and consulted with'*’ themselves how to make their poverty 
better esteemed of than rich dominion and sovereignty. The 
upsliot of their plotting and consultation was this, that they 
would live to themselves, scorning the very breath or com- 
pany of all men; they professed ( according to the rate of their 
lands) voluntary poverts . thin fare & lying hard, contemning 
and inveighing against all those as brute beasts whatsoever 
whom the world had gis en any reputation for riches or pros- 
perity. Diogenes as one of the first and foremost of the ring- 
leaders of this rusn morosity. and he for all his nice dogged 
disposition and blunt deriding of worldly dross and the gross 
felicity of fools, was taken n()tw ithstanding a little after very 
fairly a coining money in his cell: so fares it up and down with 
our cynical reformed foreign churches; they will digest no 
grapes of great bishoprics forsooth, because they cannot tell 
liow to come by them; thes must shape their coats, good men, 
according to their cloth, .md do as they may, not as they 
would, vet they must give us lease here in England that arc 
their honest neighbors, if we have more cloth than they, to 
make our garment somewlut larger. 

What was the fovindation or groundwork of this dismal 
declining of Munster, but the banishing of their bishop, their 
confiscating and casting lots for church-livings, as the soldiers 
cast lots for ('hrist's garments, and, in short terms, their mak- 
ing the house of Cod a den of thieves? The house of God a 
number of hungry church robbers in these days have made a 
den <if thieves. Thieves spend loosely what they hav'e gotten 
lightK'; sacrilege is no sure inheritance; Dionysius**" was ne’er 
the richer for robbing of Jupiter of his golden coat, he was 
driven in the end to play the schoolmaster at Corinth. The 
name of religion, be it good or bad that is ruinated, God never 
suffers unrevenged; I’ll say of it as Ovid said of eunuchs: 
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Qui prmius pueris genitalia ittenihra recidit, 

Vulnera quae fecit debit it ipse pati. 

\\’h(i first deprived young lM>ys t>f their best part, 

With selfsame ^\•ounds he gave he ought to smart.*'^ 

So would he that first gelt religion of' church-livings had 
been first gelt himself or never lived; C-ardinal Wolscy is the 
man I aim at, Qui in wjy poenas itif'cniosiis erat, Hrst gave 
others a light to his own overthrow. 1 low it prospered with 
him and his instruments that after wrought for themselves, 
chronicles largelv report, though not apply, and some parcel 
of their punishment yet unpaid I do not doubt but will be 
rc(]uired of their post-rity. 

I o go forward with my story of the overthrow of that 
usurper, John Leyden: he and all his army, as I said before, fall- 
ing prostrate on their faces and fervently given over to prayer, 
determined never to cease, or leave soliciting of God, till he 
had shewed them from heaven some manifest miracle of suc- 
cess. 

Note that it was a qcn' al leceived tradition both with 
John Leyden and all the crew' of Cnipperdolings and Miin- 
cers,'^ if God at any time at their vehement outcries and 
clamors did not condescend to thcii retjuests, to rail on him 
and curse him to his fact, to dispute with him and argue him 
of injustice for not being so good as his word with them, and 
to urge his many promises in the Scripture against him: so that 
they did not serve God simply, but that he should serve their 
turns; and after that tenure arc many content to serve as 
bondmen to save the danger of hanging: but he that serves 
God aright, w hose upright ctinscicncc hath for his mot, Amor 
cst viihi catna sequendi, 1 serve because I love, he says, Ego 
ie potiiis, Domine, quaiit tiia dona sequar, I’ll rather follow 
thee, O Lord, for thine ow'n sake, than for any covetous re- 
spect of that thou canst do for me. 

Christ would have no followers but such as forsook all and 
follow him, such as forsake all their own desires, such as aban- 
don all expectations of reward in this world, such as neglected 
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and contemned their lives, their wives and children, in com- 
parison of him, and were content to take up their cross and 
follow him. 

These Analiaptists had not \ct forsook all and followed 
Christ, tht' h.id not forsook their own desires of retenge and 
innosation. luo had not abandoned their expectation of the 
spoil of their tntmics, the\ regarded their lues, they looked 
after tluir wucs and childicn, thev took not up their crosses 
of humilitx and followed him, but would cross him, upbraid 
him, and set him at nought, if he assured not bv some sign 
their pr.ueis and supplications. Dctcuoia scqmiiitiir, thev fol- 
lowed Ciod as daring him. Ciod heard their praxers, Quod 
pctit/ir pociiii L\t, It was their speeds punishment that thev 
prayed for. 1 o, aceoiding to the sum of their impudent sup- 
plications, a sign in the licaxcns appeared, the glorious sign 
of the rainbow , w hith agreed just w ith the sign of their ensign 
that was a lainbow likewise. 

Whereupon, assuiing themscKes of \ictorv% (Miscii quod 
volunt, facdc ci c dunt; that w hich w retches w ould has c they 
casiK belies e,) ssiih shouts and clamors they presently ran 
headlong on tlieir ssell-deseiscd confusion. 

Pitiful and lamentable ssas their unpiticd and ss ell-per- 
formed skiughttr. To see esen a bear (sshich is the most 
cruellest of all beasts) too-too bloodils os'ermatched, and de- 
fonnedls lent in pieces bs an unconscionable number of curs, 
it ss'ould mose compassion against kind, and make those that 
(beholding him at the stake s’et uncoped svith) ssished him 
a suitable death to his ugK' shape, noss to recall their hard- 
hearted ssishes, and moan him suffering as a mild beast, in 
comparison of the fouliiiouthed mastiffs, his butchers- es'en 
such compassion did those oscnnatched ungracious Munsteri- 
ans obtain of many indifferent eyes, ss ho noss' thought them 
(suffering) to be sheep brought innocent to the shambles, 
xs'hen as before they deemed them as a numbei of svols'es up 
in arms against the shepherds. 

The Imperials themsels'es that ssere their executioners (like 
a father that ss eeps ss hen he beats his child, yet still ss'ecps and 
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still beats) not without much ruth and sorrow prosecuted 
that lamentable massacre; ycr drums and trumpets sounding 
nothing but stern revenge in their cars, made them so eager 
tha" their hands had no Icisi re to ask counsel of their cfFcmi- 
natc eyes; their swords, their pikes, their bills, their bows, 
their caliveis'’'* slew, cmpierced, knocked down, shot through, 
and oterthrew as manv men e\erv minute of tlie battle as 
there falls ears of corn before the sc\ the at one blow: yet all 
their weapons so slaving, empiercing, knocking down, shoot- 
ing through o\erthrowing, dissoul-joincd not half so many 
as the hailinti thunder of the <>reat ordinance: so oidinarv at 
c\crv foot-sttp was the imbrucu.'-nr ;<f iron in blootl, that one 
could hardiv discern heads from bullets, or clotted •’air from 
inanuled flesh hiiiii' with uore. 

1 his tale must at one time or other gi\ c up the ghost, and as 
go(>d now as stav longer; 1 would gladlv rid m\ hinds of it 
cleanh. if 1 could tell how, for what with talking of cobblers, 
tinkers, rojie makers, botcheis, and dirt-daubers, the mark is 
clean out of my muse’s mouth, & I am as it were, more than 
duncitied twist dninitv anu poetry. What is there more as 
touching this tr.iged\ that \ou would be resoKed of' say 
(juickk , for now is ni\ pen on foot ^ain. 1 low' John Leyden 
died, is that it- He died like a dog, he was hanged"* &• the 
halter paid for. For his companions, do they trouble you^ I 
can tell \ ou they troubled some men before, for they were all 
killed, &. none escaped, no, not so much as one to tell the talc 
of the rainbow . 1 fear w hat it is to be Anabap''ists, to be Puri- 
tans, to be sillains; you may be counted illiiniinatc botchers 
for a w bile, but your end w ill be. Good people, pray for us. 

\Mth the tragical catastrophe of this Miinsterian conflict 
did I cashier the new' vocation of my cavaliership. 'J'here w'as 
no more honorable w'ars in (Christendom then tow ards; where- 
fore, after I had learned to be half an hour in bidding a man 
bon jour in German sunonimas,'*- 1 traveled along the country 
towards F-ngland as fast as I could. 

W’hat with w'agons and bare tentocs"® having attained to 
Aliddleborough, (good Lord, see the changing chances of us 
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knights arrant®* infants) I met with the right honorable Lord 
Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey ,®'‘ lav late master. Jesu, I was 
persuaded I should not be more glad to see heaven than I was 
to see him. O, it was a right noble lord, liberality itself (if in 
this irtin age there \\cre any such creature as liberality left 
on the earth), a prince in content because a poet without peer. 

Destiny never defames herself but s\ hen she lets an excellent 
poet die: if there be any spark of Adam’s paradised perfection 
yet embered up in the breasts of mortal men, certainly God 
hath bestowed that his pcrfcctcst image on poets. None come 
so near to God in wit, none more contemn the world. Vat is 
avanis non tancre est annum, saicth Horace, vosus aviat, hoc 
sttidet ununi; Seldom ha\ c you seen any poet possessed \\ ith 
avarice, only verses he loves, nothing else he delights in: and 
as they contemn the world, so contrarily of the mechanical 
world are none more contemned. Despised they are of the 
world, because they are not of the world: their thoughts arc 
exalted above the \\ orld of ignorance and all earthly oonceits. 

As sweet angelical queristers®'' they arc continually con- 
versant in the heaven of arts: heaven itself is but the highest 
height of knowledge; he that knows himself &. all things'^ else, 
knows the means to be happy: happy, thrice happy, are they 
whom God hath doubled his spirit upon, and given a doubfe 
soul unto to be poets. 

My heroical master exceeded in this supernatural kind of 
wit; he entertained no gross earthly spirit of avarice, nor weak 
w'omanly spirit of pusillanimity and fear that are fained to be 
of the water, but admirable, airy, and fiery spirits, full of 
freedom, magnanimity, and bountihood. Let me not speak 
any more of his accomplishments, for fear I spend all my 
spirits in praising him, and leave myself no vigor of wit or 
efiFects of a soul to go forsvard with my historJ^ 

Having thus met him I so much adored, no interpleading 
was there of opposite occasions, but back I must return and 
bear half stakes with him in the lotterx’ of travel. I was not 
altogether unwilling to walk along with such a good purse- 
bearer, yet musing what changeable humor had so suddenly 
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seduced him from his native soil to seek out needless perils in 
those parts beyond sea, one night very boldly I demanded of 
him the reason that moved him thereto. 

“Ah,” quoth he, “my little page, full little canst thou per- 
ceive how far metamorpluAcd 1 am from myself, since I last 
saw thee. There is a little god called l^ovc, that will not be 
worshiped of any leaden brains; one that proclaims himself 
sole Icing and emperor of piercing eyes, and chief sovereign of 
soft hearts, he it is that, exercising his empire in my eyes, hath 
exorcised and clean conjured me from my content. 

“Thou Icnow’st stateh’ (icraldinc,”’^ too stately I fear for 
me to do homage to her .statue or shrine; she it is that is come 
out of Italy to bew’*'ch all the wise men of England; upon 
Queen Catherine Dowager®'' she xvaits, that hath a dowry of 
beauty .sufficient to make her wooed of the greatest kings in 
Christendom. Her high exalted sunbeams have set the phoenix’ 
nest of my breast on fire, and I myself have brought Arabian 
spiceries of sxvcet passions and praises to furnish out the fu- 
neral flame of my folly. Those who were condemned to be 
smothered to death by .sink'ng down into the soft bottom of 
an high-built bed of roses, never died so sweet a death as I 
should die, if her rose-coloured disdain were my dcaths-man.®® 

“Oh thrice imperial Hampton Court, Cupid’s enchanted 
castle, the place xvherc I first saw the perfect omnipotence 
of the Almighty expressed in mortality, ’tis thou alone that, 
tithing all other men solace in thy pleasant situation, affordest 
me nothing but an excellent begotten sorrow out of the chief 
treasury of all thy recreations. 

“Dear Wilton, understand that there it \\ as where I first set 
eye on my more than celestial Geraldine. Seeing her, I ad- 
mired her; all the whole receptacle of my sight was unhabited 
with her rare worth.^®® Long suit and uncessant protestations 
got me the grace to be entertained. Did never unloving serv- 
ant so prentice-like obey his never pleased mistress as I <fid her. 
My lire, my wealth, my friends had all their destiny depend- 
ing on her command. 

“Upon a time I was determined m travel; the fame of Italy, 
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and an especial affection I had unto poetry, my second mis- 
tress, for which Italy \\ as so famous, had wholly ravished me 
unto it. There w as no dehortment^"^ from it, but needs thither 
1 would: V, hercforc, coming to mv mistress as she w as then 
walking with other ladies of estate in Paradise'^’- at Hampton 
Court, I most luiml)lv besought her of favour, that she would 
give me so much gracious leave to absent myself from her 
service, as to trawl a year or two into Italy, She \cry dis- 
creeth' answ cred me that if my love were so hot as I had often 
avouched, I did very wxll to apply the plaster of absence unto 
it, for absence, as they say, causeth forgetfulness: ‘Vet never- 
theless since it is Italy, my nati\e country, you arc so desirous 
to see, I am the more w illing to make my will yours. Aye, 
pete Italwti, go and seek Italy, with Aeneas; but be more true 
than Aeneas;'**'* I hope that kind wit-cherishing climate wdll 
work no change in so witty a breast. No countr\’ of mine shall 
it be more, if it conspire w ith thee in any new' love against me. 
One charge I will give thee, and let it be rather a request than 
a charge: When thou contest to Florence (the fair city from 
whence 1 fetched the pride of my birth), by an open challenge 
defend nn' beauty against all comers. 

“ ‘Thou hast that honourable carriage in arms that it shall 
be no discredit for me to bequeath all the glory of my beauty 
to tht’ w ell-governed arm. k'ain w ould 1 be know n w here 1 
was born, lain w ould 1 have thee know n w here fame sits in her 
chiefest theater. Farewell, forget me not; continued deserts 
will etemi/c me unto thee, thy wishes shall be expired w hen 
thy travel shall be once ended.’ 

“Here did tears step out before words, and intercepted the 
course of nw kind-conceived speech, even as wind is allayed 
with rain: w ith heart-scalding sighs I confirmed her parting 
request, and ^ ow cd myself hers while li\ ing heat allow ed me 
to be mine own; Hiiic illae here hence pro- 

ccedeth the w hole cause of my peregrination.” 

Not a little w as I delighted with this unexpected love story, 
especially from a mouth out of which was nought wont to 
march but stem precepts of gravity & modesty. I swear unto 
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you I thought his company the better by a thousand crowns, 
because he liad discarded those nice terms of chastity and 
continencs . Now I beseech God love me so well as I love a 
plam-dealing man, earth i-> earth, flesh is flesh, earth s\ill to 
earth and flesh unto flesh, frail earth, frail flesh, who can 
keep s ou from the otk of your crcatitfh^ 

Di'-missing this fruitless .nnotation p7o ct coiitta; towards 
\’’cnicc we piogiessed, and took Rotterdam in our wa), that 
w as clean out of our w a\ there w e met w'lth aged learning’s 
chief ornament, that abundant and supciingenious ck rk, Fras- 
mus, as also with meirv Sir Thomas More,’'*’’’ our countrv- 
iiian, who was come puiposelv o\cr a little bcfoie us, to visit 
the said gia\e fathei 1 lasmus what talk, what confctcnce we 
h^d then, it were heie superflu'uis to rehearse, but this I can 
assure \ ou, Fiasmus in all ms speeches seemed so much to niis- 
like the indiscretion of princes in piefeiring of paiasites and 
fools, that he decreed w ith himself to swim wuth the stream, 
and w rite 1 book foi thw ith in commendation of folly.*®*’ 
Quick-witted Sir Thomas Moie trasclcd in a clean contrary 
pioMiicc, for he seeing most commonw'talths corrupted by ill 
custom, K that principalities wcic nothing but great piracies, 
which, gotten bt \iolcnce and murther, w'cie maintained by 
prnatc undci mining and bloodshed, that in the chicfest flour- 
ishing kingdoms there w as no etjual or wxll-divided weal one 
w Ith another, but a manifest conspii xy of rich men against 
poor men, procuring their owm unlawful commodities under 
the name and interest of the commonwealth: he concluded 
with himself to lay down a perfect plot of a commonwealth 
or gosernment, w hich he would entitle his Utopia. 

So left w e them to prosecute their discontented studies, and 
made our next journey to Wittenberg.*®'* 

At the \ ery point of our entrance into Wittenberg, we were 
spectators of a very solemn scholastical entertainment of the 
Duke of Saxony thither. Whom, because he was the chief 
patron of their university, and had took Luther’s part in ban- 
ishing the Mass and all like papal jurisdiction out of their 
tow’n, they crouched unto extremely. The chief ceremonies 
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of their entertainment were these: first, the heads of their 
university (they were great heads of certainty) met him in 
their hooded hypocrisy and doctorly accoutrements, secun- 
dtmt formatn statuti; where by the orator of the university, 
whose pickerdeuant’"" was very plentifully besprinkled with 
rose water, a very ledrned or rather ruthful oration was de- 
livered (for it rained all the while) signifying thus much, that 
it was all by patch & by piecemeal stolen out of Tully,"" and 
he must pardon them, though in emptying their phrase-books, 
the world emptied his entrails, for they did it not in any 
ostentation of wit (which God knows they had not) but to 
shew the extraordinary' good will they bore the Duke (to 
have him stand in the rain till he was through wet): a thou- 
sand qiieimdmoduws and qvapropters^'^'^ he came over him 
with; every sentence he concluded with Esse posse I'ide- 
iitur: through all the nine \\ orthics he ran with praising and 

comparing him; Nestor’s"'* years he assured him of under the 
'oroad seal of their supplications, and \\ ith that crow-trodden 
verse in V’^irgil, Diim in fra month aper,^^'* he packed up his 
pipes and cried D/.t/."'’’ 

That pageant overpast, there rushed upon him a miserable 
rabblement of junior graduates, that all eried upon him might- 
ily in their gibberish, like a companv of beggars, “God save 
^'our Grace, God save \our Grace, Jesus preserve Your 
1 lighness, though it be but for an hour.” 

Some three halfpenns -w orth of Latin here also had he 
thrown at his face, but it w as choice stuff, 1 can tell you, as 
there is a choice e\en amongst rags gathered up from the 
dunghill. At the town’s end met him the burghers and dun- 
stical incorporationers of \\’ittcnbcrg in their distinguished 
liveries, their distinguished li\ ery faces, 1 mean, for they were 
most of them hot-livcred drunkards, and had all the coat 
colours of sanguine, purple, crimson, copper, carnation, that 
were to be had, in their countenances. Filthy knaves, no cost 
had they bestowed on the town for his welcome, saving new 
painted their houghs^^” and bousing houses, which commonly 
are fairer than their churches, and over their gates set the 
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town arms carousing a whole health to the Duke’s arms, which 
sounded gulping after this sort, Vanhotten, slotten, irk bloshen 
^lotteu (reldcrslike: whatever the vords were, the sense was 
this. Good drink is a medicine for all diseases. 

A hurstcn-bclly inkhorn orator called \’anderhulke,“^ they 
picked out to present him \\ ith an oratifin, one that had a sul- 
phurous big s\\ ollen large I'ace. like a Saracen, eyes like two 
Kentish oysters, a mouth that opened as y idc every time he 
spake, as one of those old knit trap doors, a beard as though 
n h.id been made of a bird's nest plucked in piecss, which 
consisteth of straw, hair, and dirt mixed together. He was 
app.ircllcd in black leather new li<]uored, & a short gown with- 
out an\ gathering in the back, faced before and behind with a 
boisterous bearskin, and a red nightcap on his head. To this 
purport and effect w '•s this brocciiig double beer”’’ oration. 

“Right noble Duke (idea nohiUs quasi no bilis, for you have 
no bile or choler in you ), know that our present incorporation 
of ^^’ittenbcrg, by me the tongue-man ol their thankfulness, a 
townsman by birth, a free German l)y nature, an orator by 
art, and a scrivener by education, in all obedience & chastity, 
most bountifully bid you welcome to Wittenberg: welcome, 
s.tid 1' O orificiaM’’* rheto'ic, wipe thy everlasting mouth, 
and afford me a more Indian metaphor than that, for the brave 
princely blood of a Savon. Oratory, uncask the barred hutch 
of thy comj)liments, and with the tn mphanfest tioop in thy 
treasury do truage’-" unto him. W’hat impotent speech w'ith 
his eight parts max not specifx’, this uncstimablc gift, holding 
his peace, shall as it were (with tears I speak it) do xvhereby 
as it may seem or appear to manifest or declare, and yet it is, 
and X’ct it is not, and x ct it may be a din'imitive oblation 
ntcritorious to x'our high pusillanimity and indignity. Why 
should 1 go gadiling and fisgigging attci* firkin flantado am- 
fibolouics? xx’it is wit, and good xvill is good W'ill, With all 
the wit I hax'C, I here, according to the premises, offer up 
unto X ou the citx’’’s general good xvill, xvhich is a gilded can, 
in manner and form follow ing, for you and the heirs of your 
body laxx'fully begotten to drink healths in. The scholastical 
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squitter-books^"“ clout you up canopies and foot-cloths of 
ve»^es. Wc that arc good fellows, and live as merry as cup and 
can, will not verse*-’ upf)n you as tl cy do, but must do as we 
can, and entertain vou if it be but a p’ain empty can. I le hath 
learning enougli that hatli learned to drink to his first man. 

“Gentle Duke, witlfouf paradox' be it spoken, thy horses at 
our o\\ n proper cf»sts and charges shall knead up to the knees 
all the while '.la* • art here in spruce beer and Lubeck liquor. 
Not a dog thou bringest w ith thee bur shall be banqueted with 
Rhenish wine and sturgeon. On our shoulders w'c w’ear no 
lambskin or miniver’-* like these academics, vet we can drink 
to the confusion of tin enemies. Good lamb’s wool have we 
for their l.mibskins, and for their miniver, large minerals in 
our coffers. Mechanical men they call us, and not amiss, for 
most of us being Alaecbi,’-' that is, cuckolds and whore- 
masters, fetch our antit]uit\’ from the temple of Mecca, w here 
Mahomet was hung up. I hrcc parrs of the world, America, 
Africa, and Asia, arc of this our mechanic religion. Nero, when 
he cried, O quantits arttfex pca’o,*-'’’ professed himself of our 
freedom, insomuch as Artifex is a citi/cn or craftsman, as well 
as Ctiruifcv a scholar or hangman. Pass on by leave into the 
precincts of our abomination. Bonnie Duke, frolic in our 
btiwer, and persuade th\'sclf that even as garlic hath three 
properties, to make a man w ink, drink, and stink, so we w ill 
wink on thy imperfections, drink to thy favorites, and all thy 
foes shall stink before us. So be it. Farewell.” 

The Duke laughed not a little at this ridiculous oration, but 
that very night as great an ironical occasion was ministered, 
for he was bidden to one of the chief schools to a comedy 
handled by scholars. Acolasnis, the Prodif^al Child, *-^ was the 
name of it, w hich was so filthily acted, so Icathernly set forth, 
as would have moved laughter in Heraclitus.*-® One, as if he 
had been planing a clay floor, stampingly trod the stage so 
hard w ith his feet that 1 thought verilv' he had resolved to do 
the carpenter that set it up some utter shame. Another flung 
his arms like cudgels at a pear tree, insomuch as it w'as mightily 
dreaded that he would strike the candles that hung above their 
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heads t)ut of their sockets, and leave them all dark. Another 
did nothing hut \\ ink and make faces. I'liero was a parasite, 
and he with clapping his hands and tl .ripping*-® his fingers 
seemed to dance an antic to and fro. The only thing they did 
well w .is the prodigal child’s hunger, umst of their scholars 
being hungrilv kept; &. siirtlx you would have said they had 
l)e( brought up in hogs’ .icademv t(» learn to c.tt acorns, if 
\ on had sren how sedulously thc\ fell to them. Not a jest had 
rhc\' to keep their auditors from sleeping but of swill and 
diaff, \es, now and then the scr\ant put his hand into the 
dish before lus master, & almost choked himself, eating slov- 
enh and ia\enoush to cause sport. 

i he next da\ the\ had solemn disputations, w here Luther 
and (.arolostatiius"" se'olded k'cl co'l.”' A iiuss of words I 
wot well thex he.iped up against the Mass and the Pope, but 
farther particulars of their disputations I remember not. I 
thought \eriK they would have worried one another with 
words, they were so earnest and vehement. Luther had the 
louder \oice, ( aiolostadius went beyond him in beating and 
bouncing w ith his fists. Quae supra nos, inhil ad noy. ' they 
uttered nothing to make a man laugh, therefore I w'ill leave 
them. Marry, their ourwai gestures w'ould now and then 
afford a man a morsel of mirth: of those two I mean not so 
much as of all the other train of opponents & respondents. One 
pecked with his forefinger at cxcry naif syllabic he brought 
forth, and nodded w ith his nose like an old sinmno man teach- 
ing a young querister to keep time. Another would be sure 
to w ipe his m<juth w ith his handkercher at the end of every 
full point, and ever w hen he thought he has cast a figure so 
curiousl) as he di\ed over head and cars into his auditors’ ad- 
miration, he would take occasion to st-okc up his hair, and 
tw ine up his musiachios twice or thrice over, while they might 
have leisure to applaud him. A third w’avered & w'aggled his 
head, like a proud horse playing w ith his bridle, or as I have 
seen some fantastical swimmer, at every stroke, train his chin 
sidelong over his left shoulder. A fourth sw'cat and foamed at 
the mouth for very anger his adversary had denied that part 
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of the syllogism which he \\ as not prepared to answer. A fifth 
spread his arms like an usher that goes before to make room, 
and thripped with his finger and his thumb when he thought 
he had tickled it with a conclusion. V sixth hung dowm his 
countenance like a sheep, and stut'-cred and slavered vcr\’ piti- 
fully when his invention was stept aside out of the wav. A 
seventh gasped for wind, &. groaned in his pronunciation as 
if he were hard-bound with some bad argument. Gross plod- 
ders they were all, that had some learning and reading, but 
no wit to make use of it. '1 hey imagined the Duke took the 
greatest pleasure and contentment under hca\ en to hear them 
speak Latin, and as long as the\ talked nothing but Tullv he 
was bound to attend them. \ most \ain thing it is in mam 
universities at this da\ , that the\ count him excellent eloquent, 
w ho stcaleth not w hole phi ascs bur w hole pages out of l ullv. 
If of a number of shreds of his sentences he can shape an 
oration, from all the w orld he carries it awax’, although in 
truth it be no more than a fool's coat of many colours. No 
inxxntion or matter haxe they of their own, but tack up a 
.style of his stale gallimaufries. The leaden-headed CJermans 
first began this, and x\e rnglishmen haxe surfeited of t’neir 
absurd imitation. I pirx’ Ni7olius' •’ that had nothing to do but 
pick threads’ ends out of an old ox erxx orn garment. 

This is but by the xxax, xxc must look back to our dis- 
putants. One amongst the rest thinking to be more conceited 
than his fellows, seeing the Duke haxe a dog he loved xx*ell, 
xvhich sat by him on the terrace, converted all his oration to 
him, and not a hair of his tail but he combed out xx ith com- 
parisons: so to hax e courted him if he xvere a bitch had been 
x'cry suspicious. Another commented and descanted on the 
Duke’s staff, nexx' tipping it xx ith many quaint epithets. Some 
cast his nativity, and promised him he should not die until 
the day of judgement. Omitting further superfluities of this 
stamp, in this general assembly xx'c found intermixed that 
abundant scholar Cornelius Agrippa.^"** At that time he bare 
the fame to be the greatest conjurer in Christendom. Scoto, 
that did the juggling tricks before the Queen, never came near 
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him one quarter in magic reputation. The doctors of Witten- 
berg, doting on the rumor that \\ ent of him, desired him be- 
fore the Duke and them to do something extraordinary memo- 
rable. 

One requested to see plc.isant Pl.iutus,’-'*' and that he would 
slicw them in x\ h.it habit lie went, and*x\ itli \\ hat counte- 
nance lie looked w hen he ground corn in the mill. Another 
had half a month's mind to 0\id and his hook nose. Krasmus, 
w ho w as not \\ anting in that honorable meeting, requested to 
see I iillv in that same gnee and uiajcstN he pleaded Ins ora- 
tion Pro Roscio Anicnno, allinning that till in person he be- 
held Ins imjwirtunity of pleading, be would in no wise be 
persuaded that an\ man could cany away a manifest case 
with rhetoric so strangely. 'I’o I'Msmus’ petition he easily 
condescended, &. willing the doc'ton at such an hour to hold 
their consocation, and c\cr\’onc to keep him in his place with- 
out moving, at the time prefixed, in entered Tully, ascended 
Ins pleading place, and declaimed verbatim the forenamed ora- 
tion, but with .such astonishing aina/cment, with such fervent 
exaltation of spirit, w ith such soul-stirring gestures, that all his 
auditors were ready to instal his guiltv' client for a Cod. 

Cire.it was the concourse of gloiy Agrippa drew to him 
w ith this one feat. And indeed he w’as so cloyed xvith men 
w Inch came to behold him, that he wa*- fain, sooner than he 
would, to return to the Emperor’s court from whence he 
came, and leave Wittenberg before he w'ould. With him we 
travelled along, having purchased his acquaintance a little be- 
fore. By the way as wc w'ent, my master and I agreed to 
change names. It was concluded betwixt us, that I should be 
the Earl of Surrey, and he my man, only because in his owm 
person, which he would not have repro. ched, he meant to 
take more liberty of behavior: as for my carriage he knew 
he was to tune it at a key, either high or low, as he list. 

To the Emperor’s court w'e came, where our entertainment 
was every way plentiful; carouses we had in whole gallons 
instead or quart pots. Not a health xvas given us but contained 
well near a hogshead. The customs of the country we were 
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eager to be instructed in, but nothing w e could learn but this, 
that ever at the I'mpcior’s coronation there is an o\ roasted 
w ith a stag in the liclly, and that stag in his belly hath a kid, 
and that kid is stuffed full of birds. Some courtiers, to weary 
out time, would tell us further talcs of Cornelius \grippa, 
and how w hen Sir "1 homas More, our countrs man, w as there, 
he shewed him the whole destruction of Trot in a dream. 
I low the Lord Cromw ell being the King’s ambassadt'r 
there, in like case, in a perspcctisc glass he set before his eyes 
King I Icnry the Eight w ith all his loids on hunting in his for- 
est at Windsor, and w hen he came into his stud\ and w as \ ery 
tirgent to be partaker of some laic experiment, that he might 
report when he came into England, he willed him amongst 
two thousand gieat books to t.ike down which he list, and 
begin to read one line in an\ place, and xtithfiut book he 
w ould rcheaisc tw entx Iea\ cs follow ing. ('romw ell did so, and 
in many books tiitd liini, when in t\ei\ thing he exceeded his 
piomise and comjuercd his expectation. 1 o ( harlcs the Fifth, 
then emperor, tliex' reported hox\ he shexx cd the nine w orthics, 
David, Solomon, Ciulcon, and the icst, m that similitude and 
likeness that thex lived upon earth. Mx master and I, having 
by the highwav side gotten some reasonable familial itv' with 
him, upon this .icccss ot mii.tclcs imputed to him, usolvcd to 
rc(]ucst him something in our own behalves. 1 , because I was 
his suborned lord and master, desired him to sec the livelx 
image of Cleialdine, his love, in the glass, and what at that 
instant she did and with whom she was talking. He shewed 
her us without anv moic ado, sick weeping on her bed, and 
resolved .til into devour religion for the absence of her loid. 
At the sight theieof he could in no vv ise refrain, though he had 
took upon him the condition of a servant, but he must forth- 
XV ith f ramc this cxtcmporal ditty. 

All soul, no cjithlv flesh, why dost thou fade' 

All good, no worthless dioss, why look’st thou pale' 
Sickness, how dar’st thou one so fair invade- 
Too base infirnnty to work her bale. 

Heaven be distemper’d since she grieved pines. 

Never be dry these my sad plaintive lines. 
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Perch thou, ni\ spirit, on her sihtr bic-ists. 

And with their piin-icdoubled inusit-bcatings. 

Let them toss th«.c to woild where ill toil rests, 

\\ here bliss is subjeet to no feir’s defe lungs 

Her pnise I tune whose tongue iloth tune the spheres. 

And gets new muses in hei heircrs eys 

St s fill to feteh fiesh light fiom hci rieh c\es, 

Ilei brmht blow drives the sun to elouds bencith, 

Hu hill s reflex with red stieiKs punts the skies. 

Sweet morn ind evening dew flows Irom hei bicath 
Phoebe rules tides, she mv teirs’ titles foith diaws. 

In her Mtkbed love sits mel miketh hws 

Hei diintv limbs tinsel her silk soft sheets, 
llei Mtse trownetl eheeks eehp i mv di//lctl sight, 

O gliss with toe mu S )o\ mv thoughts thou greets. 

And vet thou shewest me div but bv twilight 
I 11 kiss thee for the kintlness 1 hive felt. 

Her lips one kiss would unto net fir melt 

I hough the I nipcioi’s couit and the cxiiaoidimiy edify- 
ing eompiin ot ( oinclius Agrippi might have been argu- 
ments of weight to have aiiestcd us a little longei theie, yet 
Itil\ still stuck as a great mote * ni\ mastci’s eye, he thought 
he had tiavelle d no faithcr thin Wales till he had took survey 
of that countiv which wns such a curious moldcr of wits 
lo cut off blind ambages b> the highway side, we made a 
long stride and got to Veniee in short time, where having 
scaice looked about us, a precious supci natural pander, ap- 
parelled in all points like a gentleman & having half a do/^en 
several languages in his purse, entertained us in oui own 
tongue very paraphrastic-illv and eloquently, k maugre all 
other pretended acquaintance, would hay ' ^ in a violent kind 
of courtesy to be the guests of his appointment. His name was 
Petro de Campo I rego, a notable practitioner in the policy of 
baw dry The place w hither he brought us was a pernicious 
tourte/an’s house named labitha the Ttmptress’s, a wench 
that could <>tt as civil a face on it as chastity’s first martyr 
1 ucretia W hat w ill y ou conceit to be in any saint’s house that 
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was there to seek? Books, pictures, beads, crucifixes, why, 
there was a haberdasher’s shop of them in every chamber. I 
warrant vou should not see one set of her neckercher per- 
verted or turned aw rv, not a piece of a hair displaced. On her 
beds there w.is not wrinkle of an\ wallowing to be found, 
her pillow's hare out as smooth as a groaning wife’s belly, 
yet she was a I'lirk and an infidel, k. had more doings than all 
her neighbours besides. L's for our money they used like em- 
perors. I was master as you heard before, & my master, the 
I'arl, was but as mv chief man w horn I made my companion. 
So it happened ( as iiriipiitv w ill out at one time or other) that 
she, perceiving nn expense had no more vents than it should 
ha\ e, fell in w ith m\ supposetl scr\ ant, mv man, and ga\ e him 
half a promise of marri.ige, if he w ould help to make me aw a\ . 
that she and he might enjoj the jewels and xscalth that I had. 

The indifliculrx of the condition thus she explained unto 
him; her house stood upon x aults. w Inch in tw o hundred \ cais 
together were ne\cr searched, who came into her house none 
rook notice of, his fellow serxaiits that knew of his nuistci’s 
abode there should be all dispatched by him. as fiom his m.ts 
ter, into sundry parts of the cir\' about business and x\ hen 
they returned, answer should be made that he lav not there 
.mv more, but had lemoxcd to Ikulua since' their depaiTure, \ 
thither they must folkiw him. “Now," quoth she, “if vou he 
disposed to make him aw.u in their abscpe'c, \ou .shall have 
my house at e'ommand. Stab, poison, or shoot him througii 
with a pistol, all is one, into the \ ault he shall be thiow n x\ hen 
the eleed is done ” On m\ bare honcstx it xxas a craftx quean, 
for she had enacted x\ ith herself, if he had been mx* legitimate 
servant, as he was one that serxed and supplied mx necessities. 
XX hen he had murrhered me, to haxe .tccuscd him of the mui- 
thcr, and made all that I had hers (as 1 carried all m\' mastti's 
wealth, monex , jexxels, rings, or bills of exchange, continuallx' 
about me). 1 le x ery .subtilclv consented to her .straugem at the 
first motion; kill me he would, that heax'ens could nor x\ ith- 
stand, and a pi.stol wms the predestinate engine x\ hich must de- 
liver the parting blow. God wot I was a raw x’oiing squire, and 
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my master dealt Judasly w irh me, for he told me but every- 
thing that she and he agreed of. Wherefore I could not possi- 
bly prevent it, bur as a man a\ ould say avoid it. The execution 
dav aspired to his utmost devolution, into mv chamber came 
my honorable attendant with his pistol charged by his side, 
very suspiciously and sullcnlv: 1 ,adv ^Tabitha and Petio dc 
Campo Frego, her pander f >riow ed him at the hard heels. 

At their entrance I saluted them all verv familiarly and 
merrily, & began to imparl unto them what disquiet dreams 
had disturbed me the last night. “1 dreamt,” (|uofh I, “that mv 
man lirunquell ' here (for no better name got he of me) 
came into mv chamber w irh a pistol charged under his arm 
to kill me, and that he w as suborned bv S'ou, Mistress I'abitha, 
and my very good friend I\'tr<i de (iampo Frego; Clod send it 
turn to good, for it hath affrignted me above measure,” As 
rhe\ were ready to enter into .1 colourable commonplace of 
the deceitful frnolousness of dreams, my tnistv sersant IJnin- 
quell stood quncring and quaking every joint of him, &, as it 
w as before compacted hetw cen us, let his pistol drop from him 
on the siidden, w heicw irli I started our of my bed, and drew 
m\ rapier, and cried, “Murrher, murthcr,” w'hich made gfiod 
w if<- I'abitha ready to licpiss her. 

M\ serxant, or nn m.istcr, which \ou will, 1 took roughly 
b\ the collar, and threatened to run him through incontinent 
if he confessed not the truth. 1 le. as it were stricken with re- 
morse of conscience, (Cod be w irh him, for he could counter- 
feit most daintily,) dow n on his knees, asked me forgiveness, 
and impeached Tabitha and Petro dc C^ainpo Frego as guilty 
of subornation. I ser\ mildly .md grasely gave him audi- 
ence; rail on them I did not after his tale was ended, but said 
T w ould try w’hat the law' could do. CJonspiracy by the custom 
of their country was a capital offened; and wdiat custom or 
justice might afford they should be all sure to feel. “I could,” 
quoth I, “acquit myself otherw ise, but it is not for a stranger 
to be his ow'n carver in revenge.” Not a word more with 
Tabitha, but die she would before God or the devil would 
have her; she sounded and revived, and then sounded again. 
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and after she revived again, sighed heavily, spoke faintly and 
pitifully, yea, and so pitifully, as if .1 man had not known the 
pranks of harlots before, he would have melted into com- 
miseration. rears, sighs, and doleful-tuned w'ords could not 
make anv forcible claim to my stony ears; it w'as the glittering 
crowns that f hungerdd and thirsted after, & with them for 
all her mock hol\ -day gestures she was fain to come off, be- 
fore I condescended to anv bargain of silence. So it fortuned 
(fie up(tn that unfortunate word of fortune) that this whore, 
this quean, this courtc/.an, this common of ten thou.sand, so 
bribing me not to l)ew rav her, had given me a great deal of 
counterfeit gold, which she had received of a c()incr to make 
awav a little before. ,'\mongst the gross sum of mv bribery, I, 
siliv milksop, mi.strusting no deceit, under an angel of light'''-* 
took what she gave me, ne’er turned it over, for which (O 
falsehood in fair shew ) mv master &. 1 had like to have been 
turned o\er. 1 le that is a knight arrant, c\erci.scd in the affairs 
of ladies and gentlewomen, hath more places to send money 
to than the devil hath to send his .spirits to. There was a deli- 
cate wench named l-'lavia .\cmilia lodging in Saint Mark’s 
Street at a goldsmith’s, which 1 would fain have had to the 
grand test, to trv w lietlier she were cunning in alchemv or no. 
Aye me, she was bur a counterfeit slip,"" for she not only 
gave me the slip, but had well-nigh made me a slipstring."’ To 
her I sent my gold to beg an hour of grace: ah, graceless for- 
nicatress, mv ho.stcss and she were confederate, who having 
gotten but one piece of mv ill gold in their hands, devised the 
means to make me immortal. I could drink for anger till my 
head ached, to think how I was abused. Shall I shame the 
devil and speak the truth? To prison was I sent as principal, 
and my master as accessary; nor was it to a prison neither, but 
to the master of the mint’s house, who though partly our 
judge, and a most severe upright justice in his owm nature, 
extremely seemed to condole our ignorant estate, and without 
all peradv enture a present redress he had ministered, if certain 
of our countrymen, hearing an English earl was apprehended 
for coining, had not come tt) visit us. An ill planet brought 
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them thither, for at the first glance thev knew the servant of 
my SLcrccies to be the Pari of Surrey, and I (not w orthv to be 
named I ) an outcast of his cup or pantollcs.'^- Thence, tlicnce 
sprung the full period of our infclicir\ . The master of the 
mint, fHirnhilom refresher and consojation, now took part 
against us; he thought w c had a mint in our heads of mischie- 
\ oils conspiracies against thei* state. I leavens bear witness with 
us it was not so, (hea\ens will not always come to witness 
w hen thev are called.) 

To a straiijhter ward were wo committed: that wl.ich we 
have imputatively transgressed must be answ ered. O, the hea- 
then high pass and tlie intrinsical legerdemain of our special ap- 
proved good pander, Petro de (.ampo l‘’rego. 1 le, altliough he 
dipt in the same dish witit us everv' dav, seeming to labour our 
cause \ er\ iinportunatrlv, \ had intet preted for us to tiie .state 
from the beginning, vet was one of those treacherous Brother 
I rulies, and altuscd us most clerkly. I Ic interpreted to us with 
a pestilence, for where.is wc stood obstinately upon it, we 
w ere w rongfully detained, and that it w as naught bur a mali- 
cious practise of sinful Tabitha, our late hostess, he, by a fine 
cony-catching corrupt translation, made us plainly to confess, 
and ciy Miserere, ere wc ha<’ net d of our neck-verse.^ 

Detestable, detestable, that the flesh and the devil should 
deal b\ their factors. I’ll stand to it, there is nor a pander but 
hath vowed paganism. I he devil himsc f is nor such a devil as 
he, so be he perform his function aright, lie must have the 
back of an ass, the snout of an elephant, th<“ w it of a fox, and 
the teeth of a wolf; he must fawn like a spaniel, crouch like a 
Jew', leer like a sheepbircr.' " if he be half a Puritan, and have 
Scripture continually in his mouth, he speeds t!ie better. I can 
tell you it is a trade of great promotion, & let none ever think 
to mount by service in foreign courts, or creep near to some 
magnifi<|uc lord’s, if they be not seen in this science. O, it is 
the art of arts, and ten thousand times goes beyond the intelli- 
gencer. None but a staid grave civil man is capable of it; he 
must have exquisite courtship in him or else he is not old 
who,’^^ he wants the best point in his tables. 
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God be merciful to our pander (and that were for God to 
work a miracle), he was seen in all the seven liberal deadly 
sciences, not a sin but he was as absolute in as Satan himself. 
Satan could never have supplanted us- so as he did. I may say 
to you, he planted in us the first Italianatc wit that \\c had. 
During the time we lay close and to(jk physic in this castle of 
contemplation, there was a magnifico’s wife of good calling 
.sent to bear u*. coTipanx'. Her husband’s name was Castaldo, 
she hight Diamante: the cause of her committing was an un- 
grounded jealous suspicion which her doting husband had 
conceived of her chastity. One Isaac Medicus, a Bergomast,* 
was the man he chose to make him a monster, who being a 
courtier, and repairing to his house very often, neither for 
love of him nor his wife, but only with a drift to borrow 
money of a pawn of wax and parchment, when he saw his 
expectation deluded, & that ('.astaldo was too chary for him 
to close with, he privilw s\ ith purpose of revenge, gave out 
amongst his copesmates*'* that he resorted to Castaldo’s house 
for no other end but to cuckold him, and dcmbtfully he talked 
that he had and he had not obtained his suit. Rings which he 
borrowed of a light courtezan that he used too, he would fain 
to be taken from her fingers, and, in sum, so handled the mat- 
ter, that C^astaldo exclaimed, “Out, \\ hc»rc, strumpet, sixpenny 
hackster, away with her to prison.” 

As glad x\'erc we almost as if they had given us liberty, that 
fortune lent us such a sweet pew-fellow. A pretty round-faced 
wench was it, with black eyebrows, a high forehead, a little 
mouth, and a sharp nose, as fat and plump every part of her as 
a plover, a skin as slick and soft as the back of a swan, it doth 
me good when I remember her. Like a bird she tript on the 
ground, and bore out her belly as majcstical as an ostrich. 
\Vith a licorous“® rolling eye fixt piercing on the earth, and 
sontetimes scornfully darted on the tone side,*"*** she figured 
forth a high discontented disdain; much like a prince puffing 
and storming at the trea.son of some mighty subject fled 
lately out of his power. Her very countenance repiningly 
x\Tathful, and yet clear and unwrinkled, would have con- 
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firmed the clearness of her conscience to the austerest judge 
in the world. If in anything she were culpable, it was in being 
too melancholy chaste, and shewing herself as covetous of 
her beauty' as her husband \\ as of his bags. .Many are honest 
because they know not how to be dishonest: she thought 
there w'as no pleasure in stolen bread, because there was no 
pleasure in an old man’s bed. It is almost impossible that 
.inv woman should be cvccllentlv wittv, and nor make the 
utmost penny of her beauty. This age and this country" of 
ours admits of some miraculous exceptions, bur former times 
•ire mv constant informers. Those that have quick motions 
of wit have quick motions in everything; iron only needs 
manv strokes, only iron wits are not won xyithout a long 
siege of entreaty. Gold easily bends, the most ingenious 
minds are easiest mo\’ed, hi{rcmimi nobiS malic Thalia dedit, 
s.iirh Sappho to Phao.’”'" M'^ho hath no merciful mild mistress, 
1 will maintain, hath no witty but a clownish dull phlegmatic 
puppy to his niistre.ss. 

'I his magnifico’s wife was a gootl loving soul that had 
metal enough in her to make a good wit of, Imr being never 
removed from under her mother's and her hmsband’s wing, 
it w as n(»t molded and fashionec’ as it ought. Clauseless dis- 
trust is able to drive deceit into a simple woman’s head. I 
durst pawn the credit of a page, w hich is worth ams ace'"’ 
at all times, that she w as immaculate hont -.t till she met wdth 
us in prison. Marry, what temptations .she had then, w'hen 
fire and flax were put together, conceit with yourselves, but 
hold mv master c.xcusable. 

.Mack, he was too virtuous to make her vicious; he stood 
upon religion and conscience, w'hat a heinous thing it was 
to subvert God’s ordinance. This xvas all the injury he w'ould 
offer her: sometimes he w ould imagine her in a melancholy 
humor to be his Geraldine, and court her in terms corre- 
spondent; nay, he would sw'ear she was his Geraldine, and 
take her white hand and wipe his eyes with it, as though 
the very touch of her might .staunch his anguish. Now' w ould 
he kneel & kiss the ground as holy ground w'hich she vouch- 
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safcd to bless from barrenness bj her steps. Who would have 
learned to ssritc an excellent passion, might have been a 
perfect tragic poet, had lie but attended half the exticmitv 
of his lament. Passion upon passitm would thiong one on 
another’s neck, he, \\ ould praise her hex ond the moon and 
stars, and that so sweetly and ravishinglv as I persuade mx'- 
sclf he W.IS more in love with his own cuiious forming 
fancy than hei face, and truth it is, many become p.issionatc 
lovers onix to xvin praise to their xvirs. 

lie praised, he praxed, he dtsiied and bcsouglit her to 
pity him tliat perished for her. 1 lom tins his entianctd mis- 
taking ecstasx’^ could no man lemove him. W’ho loverh reso- 
lutely will include tv cix thing under the name his love. 
From prose he would leap into verse, and with these or such 
like runes assault her. 

If I must die, (), let me choose mv deith 
Sink out mv soul with kisses, trutl maul. 

In thv bit isrs’ civsral balls tmlialm mv brc.nth. 

Dolt It all out m sighs vvlitn I am laid. 

I hv lips on mine like tupping glasses thsp, 
let our tongues meet anti stint as thev would s-m<i, 
(..lush tint mv wind with tme strait giiring gi isp 
St.ibs on mv heait keep time whdst thou doest s ''g 
Pin eves like searing iions burn out mine. 

In thv Ian ti esses stillc me outiight. 

Like Cnees''- ch.mgc me to a loathsome swine. 

So 1 m.n Inc forever m tin sight. 

Into heaven’s )ovs none can profoundlv see, 

1 xetpt th.it first thev meditite on tliee. 

Sadix and xcnly, it mv master said true, I should if I 
were a wench make m.inx men quicklx' immoiral. \\’hat 
is't, what is’r for a maid fair and flesh to spend a little lip- 
salve on a lumgiv lovei- My master he.u the Imsii and kept 
a coil and a pi utimg,’ ‘ ' but I caught the bird s niplicity 
and plainness shall can x it aw .n in .mother w oi Id. God w ot he 
was Pi'tro Desperato, when I stepping to her with a dun- 
itable’’’^ tale made up mv market. A holy requiem to their 
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souls that think to moo a woman with riddles. I had some 
cunning plot, you must suppose, to bring tliis about. Her 
husband had abused her, and it was ver\’ necessary site should 
l)e revenged. Seldom do they prove patient martyrs who 
are pttnished unjustly: one way or other they will cry 
quittance w hatsoe\ er it cost them. No oflicr apt means had 
this poor she capti\ed ('icely, *'o work her hoddy-peak’’*"‘ 
husband a proportionable plague for his jcak'usy, but to 
give his head his full loading of infamv. She thought .she 
would make him complain for something, that now wa so 
hard bound w irh an heretical opinion. I low I dealt w'ith 
her, giitss, gentle reader, suhaiiilj'-’*’ that I was in prison, and 
she my silh jailor. 

•Means tliere was made after a month’s or two durance by 
.M. John Russell,''’* a gentleman of Ring Henry the Eight’s 
chamber, who then lay ledger'-'’'' at \’enice for England, 
that our cause should be favorably heard. At that time W'as 
Monsieur Petro Aretino'''* searcher and chief inquisitor to 
the college of courtezans. Div'ersc and sundry ways w’as this 
Aretine beholding to the King of J'ingland, especially for 
by this forcsaid master John Russell, a little before, he had 
sent him a pension of four hundred crowms yearly during 
his life. \’cry forcibly was he dealt withal, to strain the ut- 
most of his credit for our delivery out of prison. Nothing 
at his hands we sought, but that the courte/an might be more 
narrowly sifted and examined. Such and so extraordinary 
was his care and industry herein, that, within few days after, 
-Mistress Tabitha and her pander cried Peccavi, confiteor,^^^ 
and we were presently' discharged, they for example’s sake 
executed. .Most honorably, after our enlargement, of the state 
were we used, & had sufficient recompense for all our troubles 
K wrongs. 

Before I go any further. Jet me speak a w'ord or two of 
this Aretine. It was one of the wittiest knaves that ever 
God made. If out of so base a thing as ink there may be 
e.xtractcd a spirit, he w’rit with nought but the spirit of ink, 
and his sty le was the spirituality of arts, and nothing else; 
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whereas all others of his age ^\ere but the lay temporalty 
of inkhorn terms.'”’ For indeed they were mere temporizers, 
and no better. His pen was sharp-pointed like a poniard; 
no leaf he wrote on but was like a burning glass to set on 
fire all his readers. W’ith more than musket shot did he 
charge his quill, w'uere he meant to inveigh. No hour but 
he sent a wliolc legion of devils into some herd of swine 
or other. If .Martial had ten .Muses (as he .saith of himself)"’- 
w’hen he but tasted a cup of w me, he had tenscorc w’hcn he 
determined to n'tarmi/e: ne’er a line of his but was able 
to make a man drunken with admiration. Ilis sight pierced 
like lightning into the entrails of all abuses. This I must 
needs sav, that most of his learning he got bv hearing the 
lectures at Florence. It is suflicicnt that learning he had, 
and a conceit exceeding all learning, to quintessence c\cry- 
thint; which he heard. He was no timorous scrxilc flatterei 
of the cominonw calth w herein he In ed. 1 lis tongue S>. his 
insention were forehorn;'”' what they thought, they would 
conlidentlv utter. Princes he spared not. that in the least 
point tiansgresscd. Ilis life he contemned in comparison ot 
the lihcity of speech. W'hereas some dull-brain maligners 
of his accuse him of that treatise, Dc inbus iiupostonhn\ 
which was never contrived without a Efcncral 
counsel of devils, I am verily pcrwiaded it vv.is none of his, 
and of my mind are a number of the most judicial Italians. 
One reason is this, because it w as published forty x ears 
after his death, and he never in his lifetime wrote anything 
in Latin, (xrtainly 1 have heard that one of .Machiavcl’s 
follow ers and disciples w as the author of that book, w ho, 
to avoid discredit, filched it forth under Arctine'.s name, a 
great w hile after he had sealed up his eloquent spirit in the 
grave, d'oo much gall did that wormwood of Ghibelline wits 
put in his ink, who engraved that rhubarb epitaph on this 
excellent poet’s tombstone.'”*’ Quite forsaken of all good 
angels was he, and utterlv' given over to artless envx'. Four 
universities honoured .^rctine w ith these rich titles, 7/ flafrclJo 
de prhicipi. II veriticro. II devino, c? L'tmico Aretino.^^'' 
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The French king, Frances the First, he kept in such awe, 
that to chain his tongue he sent him a huge chain of gold, 
in the form of tongues fashioned. Singularly hath he com- 
mented of the humanity of Christ.’"' Besides, as Moses set 
forth liis Genesis, so hath lie set forth his Genesis also, in- 
fluding the contents of the s\ho!e BibIe.*A notable treatise 
hath he compiled, called, II set^r Psahni pocnctentiarii. All 
the Thoiiiasos ha\e cause to lose him. because he hath di- 
lated so magniticcntl\ of the life of Saint 'Fhomas. There 
is a good thing that he hath set forth. La vita ihlla virp^'ne 
Maria, though it sonic v\ hat smell of superstition; witli a 
number more, which here for tediousness I suppress. If 
lasci\ious he were, he may answer witli ()\id. Vita verecunda 
est, imna iocosa urea est; .Mv life is chaste though wanton 
be my sersc. Tell me, who is traveled lu histories, what good 
poet IS, or ever was tlicre, who hath not had a little spice of 
wantonness in his dns^ I'ven Bc/a”''' himself by your leave. 
\retinc, as long as the world lives shalt thou live. Tully, 
\'irgil. C)\id, Seneca were nexer such ornunents to Italy 
as thou hast liccn. I newer thought of Ital\' more religiously 
than r.ngland rill I heard of thee. Peace to thv' ghost, and 
\et niethiiiks so indefinite a spirit should ha\e no peace nr 
intermission of pains, but be penning ditties to the archangcK 
in another woild. Puritans, spew forth the \enom of \our 
dull inxentions. \ toad swells with thick troubled poison, 
you swell with poisonous pcrturbai'ons, v^our malice hath 
not a clear dram of any inspiied disposition. 

Mv principal subject plucks me In the elbow. Diamante, 
(.astaldo’s the magnilico’s wife, after my enlargement proved 
to be with child, at which instant there grew an nnsatiable 
famine in \"enice, w'herein, w hether it wt re for mere nig- 
gardice or that Castaldo still cat out his heart with jealousy. 
Saint Anne be our record, he turned up the heels very dc- 
vouth. To master .\rctinc after this, once more very duti- 
fully I appealed, requested him of favour, acknowledged 
former gratuities: he made nt» more humming or halting, 
bur, in despite of her husband’s kinsfolks, gave her her 
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Nunc dinnttis,^'''^ and so established her free of my com- 
pany. 

Being out, and fuliv' possessed of her husband’s goods, 
she invested me in the state of a monarch. Because the time 
of childl)irtli drew nigh, and she could not remain in Venice 
but discrciiited, shd- decreed to travel \\ hithersoever 1 would 
conduct her. To see Italy throughout was my proposed 
scope, and tin*" s\av if she would travel, have with her, I 
had wherewithal to relieve her. 

From mv master b\ her full-hand provokement I parted 
withf)Ut le.ue: the state of an earl he had thrust upon me 
before, K now 1 would not b.tte him an ace of it. Through 
all the cities past I by no other name but the young Karl 
of Surrey; my pomp, my apparel, train, and expense, was 
nothing inferior to his, my looks were as lofty, my x\ords as 
magniflcal. .Memorandum, that I'lorence being the princi- 
pal scope of my master’s course, missing me. he journeyed 
thither without interruption. By the way as he went, he 
heard of another Karl of Surrey besides himself, which caused 
him make more haste to fetch me in. whom he little dreamed 
of had h.ul such art in my budget, to separate the shadow' 
from the body. Overtake me at Florence he did, where, sit- 
ting in m\ pontilicalibus'*" with my courte/.an at supper, 
like .\nthon\ and Cileopatra, when they quatfed standing 
bowls of wine spiced with pearl together, he stole in ere w’e 
sent for him, and bade much good it us,’"' and asked us 
whether we wanted any guests. If he had asked me whether 
I would ha\e hanged iiu’self, his question had been more 
acceptable. 1 le that had then ungartered me might have 
plucked out mx’ heart at my heels. 

.My soul xvhich was made to soar upward, now sought 
for passage downxtard; mx' blood, as the blushing Sabine 
maids, surprised on the .sudden by the soldiers of Romulus, 
ran to the noblest of blood amongst them for succour, that 
were in no less (if not greater) danger, so did it run for 
refuge to the noblest of his blood about my heart assembled, 
that stood in more need itself of comfort and refuge, A 
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trembling earthquake or sli.iking fever assailed either of us; 
and I think unfeignediv', if he, seeing our faint-heart agony, 
had not soon elicercd and refreshed us, the dogs Iiad gone 
together by the cars under the table for our fear-dropped 
limbs. ^ 

Instead of mcnacinsr oi atiru'htinsf me with his sword 
or his rovvns for mv superlative presumprion, he burst out 
into laughter above e-la,'^- to think how bravely napping 
he had took u-., and how notablv' we were damped and 
struck dead in the nest, with the unexpected view of his 
pitsence. 

“ \h,” quoth he, “mv* noble lord," after his tongue had 
borrowed a little leave of his laughter, “is it mv luck to v'isit 
vou thus unlooked foi- I am sure voii will bid me welcome, 
it it be bur for the name’s sake. It is .1 wonder to sec tvv'o 
I nulish calls of one house at one time together in Italv’.” 
I, hearing him so pleasant, began to gather up mv spirits, 
and replied as boldly as I durst: “Sir, vou are welcome, youi 
name which 1 borrowed I have not ainiscd; some laigc sums 
of money this mv sweet mistress niam.tnte h.ith made me 
master of, w Inch I knew nor how better to employ for the 
honor of mv countrv', than by spending it mumlicentlv under 
vour name. \o I'nglishin.in would I have renowned for 
bountv, nugnificcnce, .tnd courtesv' but vou; under your 
colouis all mv meritorious works 1 was desirous to shroud. 
Deem it no insolence to add increase to vour fame. Had I 
baselv and beggarly, wanting abilitv' to support any part 
of V our rov’altv', undertook the estimation of this h'gh calling, 
your allegcment of injury had been the greater and my 
defence less authori/ed. It will be thought but a policy of 
yours thus to send one before v ou, w ho, being a follovv'cr of 
V ours, shall keep and uphold the estate and port of an earl. 
1 have known many earls myself that in their own persons 
would go very plain, but delighted to have one that be- 
longed to them (being loadcn with jewels, apparelled in 
cloth of gold and all the rich embroidery that might be) to 
stand bareheaded unto him; arguing thus much, that if the 
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greatest men went not more sumptuous, how more great 
than the greatest was he that could command one going so 
sumptuous. A nobleman’s glor\' appeareth in nothing so 
much as in the pomp of his attendants. What is the glory 
of the sun, but that the moon and so many millions of stars 
borrow their lighfsVrom him- If vou can reprehend me of any 
one illiberal licentious action I have disparaged your name 
with, heap shame on me prodigallv, I beg no pardon or pity.” 

Non veniunt in idem piuior 6' avwr,^'^ he \\as loth to 
detract from one that he lo\cd so. Beholding with his eyes 
tliat I clipped not the wings of his honour, but rather in- 
creased them with additions of espense, he intreated me as 
if I had been an embassador, he gave me his hand and swore 
he had no more hearts but one, and 1 should have half of it, 
in that I so enhanced his obscured reputation. “One thing,” 
quoth he, “mv sweet Jack, I uill intreat thee, (it shall be 
but one,) that though I am well pleased thou shouldest be 
the ape of my birthright, (as what nobleman hath not his 
ape & his fool') yet that thou be an ape without a clog,^^"* 
not carry thy courtezan with thee.” I told him that a king 
could do nothing without his treasury; this courtezan was 
my purse-bearer, mv countenance and supporter. “iVly earldom 
I would sotjner resign than part with .such a special benefactor. 
Resign it 1 w ill how'ct cr, since I am thus challenged of stolen 
goods by the true owner: l.o, into my former state I return 
again; poor Jack A\’ilton and your servant am I, as I w'as 
at the beginning, and so w ill I persevere to mv life’s ending.” 

That theme was quickly cur off, & other talk entered in 
place, of what I have forgot, but talk it was, and talk let 
it be, & talk it shall be, for I do not mean here to remember 
it. We supped, we got to bed, rose in the morning, on my 
master I w aited, & the first thing he did after he was up, he 
went and visited the house where his Geraldine w'as bom, 
at sight w'hcreof he was so impassioned that in the open 
street, but for me, he would have made an oration in praise 
of it. Into it we were conducted, and shew'ed each several 
room thereto appertaining. O, but when he came to the 
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chamber where his Geraldine’s clear sunbeams first thrust 
themselves into this cloud of flesh, and acxjuainted mortality 
w irh the purity of angels, then did his mouth overflow with 
magnificats, his tongue thrust the stars out of heaven, and 
eclipsed the sun and moon with comparisons; Geraldine was 
the soul of heaven, sole daughter and heir to primus mot or 
1 he alchemy of his eloquence, out of the incomprehensible 
dtossv matter of clouds and air, distilled no more quintessence 
than would make his Geraldine complete fair. In praise of 
the chamber that was so iMuminativclv honored with her 
radiant conception, he penned this sonnet. 

Fair room, the presence of sweet bcautj''s pride. 

Flu place the sun upon the earth did hold. 

When Phaeton his charuit did ini'guiJe, 

1 he tower where Jo\c rain’d down himself in gold. 
Prostrate, as hol\ ground I’ll worship thee. 

Our lad\ 's chapel hencefoith he thou named. 

Here first love’s queen put on mortalit), 

•And with her beauty all the world inflam'd. 

Heasen’s chambers harboring fiery chtiubincs. 

Are not with thee in glory to cMiiiparc, 

Lightning it is, not light, w hii h in thee shines, 

None enter thee but straight entranced arc. 

O, if Elysium be above the ground, 

1 hen here it is, w here nought but joy is found. 

.Many other poems and epigrams in that chamber’s patient 
•alabaster enclosure (which her melting eyes long sithence 
had softened) were curiously engrased. Diamonds thought 
themselves dti minidiy'^' if thev might but carve her name 
on the naked glass. With them on it did he anatomize these 
body-wanting mots, Uiilcc puella malum cst. Quod fugit 
ipse sequor. Amor est mihi causa sequendi. O mfoelix ego. 
Cur vidi? cur peril? Non patient er onto. Tantutn patiatur 
amari}" After the view of these venereal monuments, he 
published a proud challenge in the Duke of Florence’s court 
against all comers, (whether Christians, Turks, Jew.s, or Sara- 
cens) in defence of his Geraldine’s beauty. More mildly was 
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it accepted in that she \\ honi he defended was a town-bom 
child of that city, or else the pride of the Italian would have 

E revented him ere he should have come to perform it. The 
Kike of Florence neverthcle.ss sent for him, and demanded 
him of his estate an^l the reason that drew him thereto, \\ hich 
when he was advertised of to the full, he granted all countries 
whatsoever, as veil enemies and outlaws as friends and con- 
federates, free access and regress into his dominions un- 
molested, until that insolent trial were ended. 

Fhc right honorable and ever-renow ned Lord Henry 
Howard, r.arl of Surrey, my singular good lord and master, 
entered the lists after this order. 1 lis armour was all inter- 
mi\ed with lilies and roses, and the bases’^*' thereof bordered 
with nettles and weeds, signifying stings, crosses, and over- 
growing incumbrances in his lose; his helmet round-propor- 
tioned like a gardener’s water-pot, from which seemed to 
issue forth small threads of water, like cittern strincs, that 
not only did moisten the lilies and roses, but did fiuctify as 
well the nettles and weeds, and made them o>. erg row their 
liege lord's. Whereby he did import thus much, that the tears 
that issued fiom his brains, as those artificiil ilisrillations 
issued from the well-counterfeit water-pot on his head, 
watered and ya\e life as well to his mistress’ disdain (re- 
scmbled to nettles and weeds) .is incre.ise of glory to her 
care-causing beauty (comprehended under the lilies and 
roses). 1 he symbol thereto annexed was this, E\ Lichrhnis 
lachri/thK'.^'^^ Fhe trappings of his horse were pounced and 
bolstered out with rough-plumed siher plush, in full pro- 
portion and .shape of an estrich.'''" On the breast c.f the horse 
W’cre the foreparts of this greedy bird advanced, w hence, as 
his manner is, he reached out his long neck to the reins of 
the bridle, thinking the\ had been inin, ii still seemed to gape 
after the golden bit, and ever as the courser did raise or 
con'ct,*''' to have swallowed it half in. His wings, which 
he never useth but running, being spread full sail, made 
his lusty .steed as proud under him ns he had been some other 
Pegasus, & so tjuiveringly and tenderh' were these his broai 
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wings boimd to either side of him, that as he paced up and 
down the tiltyard in his majesty ere the knights were entered, 
they seemed m antonly to fan in his face and make a flickering 
sound, such as eagles do, swiftly pursuing their prey in the 
air. On either of his sxings, as the cstrich hath a sharp goad 
or prick w hcrcs\ ith he spurreth himself for\\ ard in his sail- 
tssisted ncc, so this artificial cstrich, on the inhent knuckle 
of the pinion of cither wing, had embossed crystal eyes 
affixed, wherein wheclwise were circularly ingrafted sharp- 
pointed diamonds, as rax s from those cx'es derixed, that like 
the roxxcl of a spur ran deep into his horse’s sides, and made 
him more eager in his course. 

Such a fine dim shine did these crx’stal eyes and these round 
enranked diamonds make through their bollen’''- swelling 
boxx ers of featlicrs as if it had been a candle in a paper lantern, 
or a gloxx-xxorm in a bush by night, glistering through the 
Icax’cs briars. The tail of the cstrich, being short and thick, 
serxed xerx’ fitlx' for a plume to trick up his horse’s tail with, 
so that ex cry part of him xxas as naturally coapted^’’’* as 
might be. '1 he xxord to this dex'icc xxas Aculeo alaWs,^*^* I 
spread mx xx ings onlx^ spurred xx ith her e> es. The moral of the 
XX hole is this, that as tixe cstrich the most burning-sighted 
bird of all others, insomuch as the female of them hatcheth 
not her eggs b\* cox’cring them, but by tli^ effectual rays of 
her cx*cs, as he, I say, outstrippeth the nimblest trippers of his 
feathered condition in footmanship, only spurred on with 
the needle quickening goad under his side, so he, no less burn- 
ing-sighted than the cstrich, spurred on to the race of honor 
by the sxxeet rays of his mistress’ eyes, persuaded himself 
he should outstrip all other in running to the goal of glory, 
only animated and incited by her excellence. And as the 
cstrich XX ill cat iron, sxx-alloxx' any hard metal whatsoever, 
so xx’ould he refuse no iron adx^enturc, no hard task whatso- 
ever, to sit in the grace of so fair a commander. The order 
of his shield was this: it xvas framed like a burning glass, beset 
round xxith flame-coloured feathers, on the outside whereof 
was his mistress’ picture adorned as beautiful as art could 
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portraiture; on the inside a naked sv\ord tied in a true love 
knot; the mot, Militat onims Signifying that in a true 

love knot his ssvord s\as tied to defend and maintain the 
features of liis mistress. 

Next iiini entered tlie Black Knight, whose beaver was 
pointed all torn''&, bloodv, as though he had new come 
fnmi combatting with a bear; his headpiece seemed to be a 
little oven fraught full w ith smothering flames, for nothing 
but sulphur and smoke voided out at the clefts of his 
beater. His bases were all embroidered with snakes and ad- 
ders, engendered of the abundance of innocent blood that 
was sheti. I lis horse’s trappings were throughout bespangled 
with honey spots, which arc no blemishes, but ornaments. 
On his shield he bare the sun full shining on a dial at his 
goinij demn; the ttord, Sufjicit tandem 

After him followed the Knight of the Owl, whose armor 
was a stubbed tice otergrown with ity, his helmet fashioned 
like an owl sitting on the top of this ity; on his bases were 
w'roughr all kiiwl of birds, as on the ground, w'andcring 
about him, the word, Idea minnn qnia viointrinn:^''" his 
horse’s fumirurc was framed like a cart, scattering whole 
sheaves of corn atnongst hogs; the word, I.iheralitas liherali- 
tate pent.'"* On his shield a bee entangled in sheep’s wool, 
the mot, I'rontn nidla fidcs.''-*" 'I he fourth that succeeded was 
a well-proportioned knight in an armor imitating rust, whose 
headpiece was prefigured like flowers growing in a narrow 
pot, w here thet had not any space to spread their roots or 
disperse their llomishing. 1 lis bases embellished with open- 
armed hands scattering gold amongst truncheons; the word, 
O/nr jiitUN o/,”*' 1 Its horse w as harnessed with leaden chains, 
having the outside gilt, fir at least saffroned instead of gilt, 
to decipher a hoK or golden pretence of a covetous pur- 
pose; the sentence. Cam captUi mci compedes:^^- on his target 
he had a number of crawling worms kept under by a block; 
the faburthen,^’*- Speranms lucentP* The fifth was the For- 
saken Knight, whose helmet was crowned with nothing but 
cypress and willow garlands: over his annour he had Hymen’s 
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nuptial robe, dyed in a dusky \ ellu\\ , and all to be defaced and 
discoloured vith spots and stains. The enigma. Nos quoque 
.is i\ho should s.iy. Me h.i\e been in fashion: 
his steed m as adorned m ith orange-t.iM nv e\ es, such as those 
ha\ c that have the yelloM jaundice, that make all things yelloM 
they look upon, M’ith this brief, Qtii iHvidnit e%cm, those 
th.ir envy are hungry. The sixth m as the Knight of the Storms, 
mIiosc helmet m.is round-molded like the moon, and all 
his armor like mmvcs, M'hercon the shine of the moon, slightly 
siheicd. perfectly represented moonshine in the xvater; his 
bases M ere the banks or shores that bounded m the streams. 
The spoke M as this, Fnistra pins, as much to s.iy fruitless- 
sen ice. On his shield he set forth a lion driven from liis 
prey In a dunghill cock. The Mord, Nov vi sed voce^ not 
in' \ lolcnce but by \ oicc. 

The scyenth had, like the giants that sought to scale 
heaien in despite of Jupiter, a mount overwhelming his head 
and M hole body; his bases outlaid m ith arms and legs which 
the skirts of that mountain left uncovered. Under this did 
he characterize a man desirous to climb to the heaven of 
honour, kept under with the mountain of his prince’s command, 
and let had he arms and legs cxen itcil from the suppression 
of that mountain. The word, Tu viihi crhmnis author (al- 
luding to his prince’s command), thou ait the occasion of 
my imputed cowardice. Ills horse was trapt in the earthy 
strings of tree roots, w Inch though their increase was stubbed 
down to the ground, \ct were they not utterly deaded, but 
hoped for an after-rcsuricction. The w'ord, Spe alor^^ I 
hope for a spring. Upon his shield he bare a ball, stricken 
doM'n with a man’s hand that it might mount. The word, 
Ferior tit efferar, I suffer myself to be condemned because 1 
will climb. The eighth had all his armor throughout en- 
grailed like a crabbed briaiy' hawthorne bush, out of which 
.notwithstanding sprung (as a good child of an ill father) 
fragrant blossoms of delightful Mayflowers, that made (ac- 
cording to the nature of May) a most odoriferous smell. 
In midst of this his snow'y curled top, round-wrapped together. 
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on the ascending of his crest sat a solitary nightingale close 
encaged, uith a thorn at her breast, having this mot in her 
mouth, Luctiis momtmenta vmnebiinty^^ At the foot of this 
bush represented on his bases, lay a number of black swollen 
toads gasping ff)r wind, and summer-lived grasshoppers gap- 
ing after dew , both \\ hich w ere choked with excessive drouth 
for want of shade. The word. Non sine vninere viresco, I 
spring not without impediments, alluding to the toads and 
such like, th.it erst lay sucking at his roots, but now’ were 
turned out, and near choked with drought. His horse was 
suited in black sandy earth (as adjacent to this bush) which 
was here and there p.itchcd with short burned grass, and as 
thick ink-dropped with toiling ants and emmets as ever 
it might craw 1, w ho, in the full of the summer moon (ruddy- 
garnished on his horse’s forehead), hoarded up their provision 
of grain ag.iinsr winter. The word, Victnx fortnnac sapientia, 
arovidence prevents misfortune. On his shield he set forth the 
jicture of death doing alms-deeds to a number of poor dcso- 
ate children. The word. Nemo alms cvplicat. No other man 
takes pity upon us. Wh.it his meaning w’as herein I cannot 
imagine, except death had done him and his brethren some 
great good turn in ridding them of sonic untoward parent 
or kinsman that would have been their confusion; for else 
I cannot sec how death should have been said to do alms- 
deeds, except he had deprived them suddenly of their lives, 
to tlelixer them out of some further misery; which could 
not in any w ise be, because they w ere yet living. 

The ninth w .is the Infant Knight, w ho on his armour had 
enameleil a poor x oung infant put into a ship w ithout tackling, 
masts, tuiniture, or anx'thing. This weather-beaten or ill- 
apparelled ship W. 1 S shadowed on his bases, and the slender 
compass of his bodx’ set forth the right picture of an infant. 
The waxes wherein the ship xxas tossed xvere fretted on his 
steed's trappings so mining ly, that ex’cr as he offered to 
bound or stir, tliey seemed to bounce and toss, and sparkle 
brine out of their hoary silver billows; the mot, Inopem me 
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copia fecit, as much to say as the rich prcv makes the 
thief. 

On his shield he expressed an old goat that made a young 
tree to wither only with biting it; the x\’ord thereto, Prhno 
cxtingiior in aevo. I am frostbitten ere 1 cyme out of the blad'*. 

It were here too tedious to manifest all the discontented 
or amoious dev'iscs that s\crc used in this tournament: the 
shields only of some few I will touch, to make short work. 
One bare for his impress the eyes of young swallows coming 
again after they were plucked out, with this mot, Fa addit 
ct addiniit, your beauty both bereaves and restores my sight. 
\norhcr, a siren smiling when the sea rageth and sliips are 
o\erw helmed, including a cruel woman, that laughs, sings, 
and scorns at her lo\cr’s tears aiul tlu tempests of his despair; 
the word, Cuncta pcrctiiit, all my labor is ill employed. A 
third, being troubled w ith a curst, a treacherous, and wan- 
ton wife, used this similitude. On his shield he caused to be 
limned Pompey’s ordinance for paracides, as namely, a man 
put into a sack with a cock, a serpent, and an ape, inter- 
preting that his wife was a cock for her crowing, a serpent 
for her stinging, and an ape for her unconstant wantonness, 
w ifh w hich ill (]ualities he w as so beset, that thereby he w'as 
thrown into a sea of grief; the woid Extrcniuni nudoww 
vinlicr, the utmost of evils is a woman. A f )urrh, who, being 
a person of suspected religion, was continually haunted with 
intclligenceis and sjiies that thought to prey upon him for 
that he had, he could not devise which way to shake them 
off but bv making away that he had. To obscure this, he 
used no other fancy but a number of blind flics, whose eyes 
the cold had closed; the word, Aiinnn redit acntisiimwn, 
Gold is the only phvsic for the eye-sight. A fifth, w'hose 
mistress was fallen into a consumption and yet would con- 
descend to no treaty of love, emblazoned for his complaint 
grapes that withered for want of pressing. The ditty to the 
mot. Quid retina sine usitr”^ I will rehearse no more, but I 
hav e an hundred other: let this be the upshot of those shews, 
they were the admirablest that ever Florence yielded. To 
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particularize their manner of encounter were to describe the 
whole art of tilting. Some had like to have fallen over their 
horses’ necks and so break their necks in breaking their staves. 
Others ran at a buckle instead of a button, and peradventurc 
whetted their spearf' points, idlv' gliding on their enemies' 
sides, but did no other harm. Others ran across at their ad- 
versaries’ left elbow, vea, and by your leave sometimes let 
not the lists scape scot-free, they were so eager. Others, 
because they would be sure tu)t to be unsaddled with the 
shock, when they came to the spear’s utmost proof, they 
threw it over the right shoulder, and so tilted backward, for 
forward they durst not. Another had a monstrous spite 
at the pommel of his riv'ul’s saddle, and thought to have thrust 
his spear twixt his legs w ithout raising any skin, and carried 
him clean away on it as a coolstaff. Another held his spear 
to his nose, or his nose to his spear, as though he had been 
discharging his caliver, and ran at the right foot of his fellow’s 
steed. Only the Farl of Surrey, my master, olwerved the 
true measures of honour, and made all his encounterers new 
scour their armor in the dust: so yreat was his «i;1()ia’ that day 
as Geraldine w.as thereby eternally glorified. Never such a 
bountiful master came amongst the heralds, (nor that he 
did enrich them w ith an\- plentiful purse’s largesse, bur that 
by his stern assaults he tithed them more rich offals of bases, 
of helmets, of armor, than the rent of their offices came to in 
ten years before.) 

What would ^•ou have more? the trumpets proclaimed him 
master of the field, the trumpets proclaimed Geraldine the 
exceptionless fairest of women, rveryone strived to magnify 
him more than other. The Duke of Florence, ^ hose name (as 
my mcmor\' .serveth me) was Paschal dc Mcdicis.-"^ offered 
him such large proffers to stay with him as it were incredi- 
ble to report. He would not; his desire was, as he had done 
in Florence, so to proceed throughout all the chief cities 
in Italy. If you ask why he besjan not this at \’enice first; 
it was because he would let Florence, his mistress’ native 
city, have the maidenhead of his chivalry. As he came back 
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again he thought to have enacted something there worthy 
the annals of posterity, but he was debarred both of that 
and all his other determinations, for, continuing in feasting 
and banqueting with the Duke of Florence and the princes 
of Italy there assembled, posthaste letters came to him frotn 
the King his master, tf) return .is speedifv as he could possible 
into F'ngland; whereby liis fame Mas quite cut off by the 
shins, and there M'as no reprieve but hazclus via mis,-'*- he 
must into Fngland; and I M’ith mv courtc'/an travelled forward 
in Italy. 

What adventures happened him after mc parted, I am 
ignorant, but Florence we both forsook, and I, having a 
w onderful ardent inclination to sec Rome, the queen of the 
M 01 Id & metropolitan mistress .if all oi'hcr cities, made thithet 
M ith my bag and baggage as f.ist as I could. 

Attained thither, I M'as lodged at the house of one Johannes 
de Imola,-”" a Roman caialiero. Who, being acquainted M'ith 
my courtezan’s deceased doting husband, for his sake used 
us M'ith all the familiarity th.it might be. He shcM’cd us all 
tlie monuments that M'cre to be seen, M'hich are as many 
as there have been emperors, consuls, orators, conquerors, 
famous painters or players in Rome. Till this day not a 
Roman (if he be a right Roman indeed) will kill a rat, but 
lie Mill have some registered remembranct of it. 

1 here mms a poor fclloM' during my remainder there, that, 
for a new trick that he had invented of killing cimices-"* and 
scorpions, had his mountebank banner hung up on a high 
pillar, with an inscription about it longer than the King of 
Spain’s style. I thought these cimices, like the Cimbrians,-”'* had 
been some strange nation he had brought under, and they 
Mere no more but things like lice, M'hich alive have the most 
venomous sting that may be, and being dead do stink out 
of measure; Saint Austin-'"’ compareth heretics unto them. 
The chiefest thing that my eyes delighted in, was the Church 
of the Seven Sybils,-”" M'hich is a most miraculous thing; all 
their prophecies and oracles being there enrolled, as also 
the beginning and ending of their M'hole catalogue of the hea- 
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then gods, with their manner of worship. There are a number 
of other shrines and statues dedicated to the emperors, and 
w ithal some statues f)f idolatry reserved for detestation. 

I was at Pontius Pilate’s house-"'' an.l pissed against it. The 
name of the place I remember not, but it is as one goes to 
Saint Paul’s C^hurcli Aot far from the iemmes Pia///a.-"" There 
is the prison vet packed up together (an old rotten thing) 
where the man that was condemned to death, and could 
have nobodv come to him and succour him but w as searched, 
was kept alive a long space bv sucking his daughter’s breasts. 

'1 hese arc but the shop dust of the sights that I sas\ , and 
in truth I did not behold ssith any care hereafter to report, 
but contented my eye for the present, &. so let them pass: 
should 1 memori/.e half the miracles \\hich they were told 
me had been done about martyrs’ tombs, or the operations 
of the earth of the sepulchre and other relics brought from 
Jerusalem, I should be counted the most monstrous liar that 
ever came in print. The ruins of Pompey’s theater, reputed 
one of the nine wonders-'" of the world, Gregory the Sixth’s 
tomb, Priscilla’s grate, or the thousands of pillars areared 
amongst the ra/ed foundations of old Rome, it w ere frivolous 
to specify, since he that hath but once drunk w ith a traveller 
talks of them. l.ct me be a historiographer of my own mis- 
fortunes, and not meddle with the continued trophies of so 
old a triumphing city. 

.\t my first coming to Rome, I, being a youth of the English 
cut, w ore my hair long, w ent apparelled in light colors, and 
imitated four or five sundry nations in my attire at once; 
which no sooner was noted, but 1 had all the hots of the 
city in a sw arm w ondering about me. 

i had not gone a little farther, but certain officers crossed 
the way of me, and demanded to see my rapier: w hich when 
they found ( as also my dagger) w ith his point unbluntcd, they 
would have hauled me headlong to the strappado,-’" but that 
with money 1 appeased them: and m\ fault was more pardon- 
able in that I was a stranger, altogether ignownt of their 
t astoms. 
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Note, by the way, that it is the use in Rome for all men 
whatsoever to wear their hair short: which they do not so 
much for conscience’s sake, or any religion they place in it, 
but because the extremity of the heat is such there that, if 
they should not do so, they should not ha\c a hair left on 
their heads to stand upright when th^V were scared with 
sprites. And he is counted no gentleman amongst them that 
goes not in black: they dress their jesters and fools only in 
fresh colours, and say variable garments do argue unstaidness 
and unconstancy of affections. 

The reason of their strait ordinance for carrjnng weapons 
\\ ithour points is this: The bandettos, \\ hich are certain out- 
law s that lie betwixt Rome and Naples, and besiege the 
passage, that none can travel that wav without robbing. 
Now and then, hired for some few crowns, they will steal 
to Rome and do a murthcr, and betake them to their heels 
again. Disguised as they go, they are not known from stran- 
gers; sometimes they will shroud themselves under the habit 
of gra\e citiyens. In this considcratioti, neither citizen or 
stranger, gentleman, knight, mar(]ucs'<, or any may w'car any 
weapon endamageabic upon pain of the strappado. 1 bought 
it out; let others buy experience 01 me better cheap. 

'I'o tell you of the rare pleasures of their gardens, their 
barns, their \ ineyards, their galleries, were "o WTite a second 
part of the Gorgeous Gallery oj Gallant Devices.“^~ Why, 
you should not come into any man’s house of account, but 
he had fish-ponds and little orchards on the top of his leads. 
If by rain or any other means those ponds w'ere so full they 
need to be sluiced or let out, even of their superfluities 
they made melodious use, for they had great wind instru- 
ments instead of leaden spouts, that w’ent duly on consort,*^* 
only with this w’^ater’s rumbling descent. I saw a summer 
banqueting house belonging to a merchant, that was the marvel 
of the world, & could not be matched except God should 
make another paradise. It w'as built round of green marble 
like a theater without: within there was a heaven and earth 
comprehended both under one roof; the heaven was a clear 
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overhan|;ing vault of crystal, wherein the sun and moon and 
each visible star had his true similitude, shine, situation, and 
motion, and, by what enwrapped-'® art I cannot conceive, 
these spheres in their proper orbs ol)w:rved their circular 
wheelings and turnings, making a certain kind of soft angelical 
murmuring music in* their often windings & going about, 
which music the philosophers say in the true heaven, by rea- 
son of the grossness of our senses, \vc are not capable of. For 
the earth, it was counterfeited in that likeness that Adam 
lorded out it before his fall. \ w idc s ast spacious room it w as, 
such as wc would conceit Prince Arthur’s hall to be, where 
he feasted all his knights of the round table together e\cr\ 
Pentecost. The floor was painted w ith the bcautifullcst flow - 
ers that ever man’s eye admired, w Inch so lineally w'crc deline- 
ated that he that vicw’cd them afar off, and had not dirceth 
stood poringlv over them, would ha\c sworn they had li\ed 
indeed. The walls round about were hedged w'ith olives and 
palm trees, and all othci odonferfms fruit-bearing plants, 
w hich at any solemn entertainment dropt myrrh and fr.ankin- 
cense. Other trees, that bore no fruit, were set in just order 
one against another, &. dixided the room into a number of 
shaily lanes, leaving bur one oxerspreading pine tree arbor, 
XX here we sat and banqueted. On the xx ell-clothed boughs of 
this conspiracy of pine trees against the resembled sun beams, 
xverc perched as many sorts of shrill bre.isted birds as the 
summer hath alloxx ed for singing men in her sylx’an chapels. 
Who though there xx ere bodies xx ithout souls, and sxveet re- 
sembled substances xvithout sense, x ct bx* the mathematical 
experiments of long silver pipes secretly enrinded in the en- 
trails of the boughs xvhereon thex' sat, and undiscerniblx’ con- 
veyed under their bellies into their small throats’ sloping, they 
XX histled and freely caroled their natural field note. Neither 
went those silver pipes straight, but, by many edged unsun- 
dered xvrithings & crankled xxanderings aside, strayed from 
hough to bough into an hundred throats. But into this silver 
pipe so writhed and xvandering aside, if any demand how the 
wind was breathed-, Forsooth the tail of the silver pipe 
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stretched itself into the mouth of a great pair of bellows, 
where it was close soldered, and baled about with iron, it could 
not stir or have any vent betwixt. Those bellow’s with the 
rising and falling of leaden plummets w ound up on a wheel, 
did beat up and down uncessantlv, and so gathered in wind, 
serving xvith one blast all the snarled pijfcs to and fro of one 
tree at onec. But so closclv were all those organizing imple- 
ments obscured in the corpulent trunks of the trees, that every 
man there present renounced conjectures of art, and said it 
w as done by enchantment. 

One tree for his fruit bore nothing but enchained chirping 
birds, w hose throats being conduit-piped w ith squared narrow 
shells, & charged syringe-w isc x\ ith searching sw ect w'atcr 
drisen in by a little w’heel for the nonce, tint fed it afar off, 
made a spurting sound, such as chirping is, in bubbling up- 
wards through the rough crannies of their closed bills. 

Under tuition of the shade of every tree that 1 have signified 
to be in this round hedge, on delightful leafy cloisters, lay a 
wild tyrannous beast asleep all prostrate; under some, tw'o to- 
gether, as the dog nuzzling his nose under the neck of the 
deer, the wolf glad to let the lamb lie upon him to keep him 
w arm, the lion suffering the ass to e ast his leg over him, pre- 
ferrino one honest unmannerlv' friend before a number of 
crouching pickthanks. No poisonous beast theic reposed, (poi- 
son was not before our parent .\dam transgressed.) There 
were no sweet-breathing panthers that would hide their ter- 
rifying heads to betray; no men-imitating h)’enas that changed 
their sc' to seek after blood. Wolves as now w hen they are 
hungry car earth, so then did they feed on earth only, and 
abstained from innocent flesh. The unicorn did not put his 
horn into the stream to chase awaj’ venom before he drunk, 
for then there was no such thing extant in the w'atcr or on the 
earth. Serpents w’cre as harmless to mankind as they are still 
one to another: the rose had no cankers, the leaves no cater- 
pillars, the sea no sirens, the earth no usurers. Goats then bore 
wool, as it is recorded in Sicily they do yet. The torrid zone 
w'as habitable: only jays loved to steal gold and silver to build 
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their nests withal, and none eared for covetous clientry, or 
running ro the Indies. As the elephant understands his coun- 
try’s speech, so every beast understood what man spoke. The 
ant did not lioard up against winter, fc there was no winter, 
hut a perpetual spring, as Ovid saith. No frosts to make the 
green almond tree c(ftmtcd rash and improvident, in budding 
soonest of all other, or the mulberry tree a strange politician, 
in blooming late and ripening early. The peach tree at the 
first planting was fruitful and wholesome, whereas now, till 
it be transplanted, it is poisonous and hateful; young plants for 
their sap had balm, for their yellow gum glistering amber. 
The e\ening dewed not water on flowers, but honey. Such a 
golden age, such a good age, such an honest age was set forth 
in this banqueting house, 

O Koine, if thou hast in thee such soul-exalting objects, w’hat 
a thing is heaven in comparison of thee, of which Mercator’s 
globe-''* is a perfecter model than thou art? Yet this I must 
.say to the shame of us Protestants; if good works may merit 
heaxen, they do them, we talk of them, W'hether superstition 
or no makes them unprofitable servants, that let pulpits decide; 
but there you shall ha\e the bravest ladies, in gowns of beaten 
gold, w ashing pilgrims’ & poor soldiers’ feet, and doing noth- 
ing, they and their waiting maids, all the year long, but making 
shirts and liands for them agaiivst they come by in distres.s. 
Their hospitals arc more like noblemen's houses than other- 
wise; so richly furnished, clean kept, and hot perfumed, that a 
soldier w ould think it a sufficient recompense for all his travail 
and his w ounds, to ha\ c such a heavenly retiring place. For the 
Pope and his pontificalibus I will not deal with; only I w'ill 
dilate unto you w hat happened whilst I was in Rome. 

So it fell out that it being a vehement hot summer when I 
was a sojourner there, there entered such a hotspurred plague 
as hath not been heard of: why, it was but a word and a blow. 
Lord have mercy upon us, and he w’as gone. Within three 
quarters of a year in that one city there died of it a hundred 
thousand; look in Lanquet’s chronicle-^^ and you shall find it. 
To smell of a nosegay that was poisoned, and turn your nose 
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to a house that had the plague, it was all one. The clouds, like 
a niimber of cormorants that keep their corn till it stink and is 
mustv, kept in their stinking exhalations, till they had almost 
stilled .ill Rome’s inhabitants. Physicians’ greediness of gold 
made them gieedv of their destiny. They would come to visii 
those yith whose infirmity their art hatfno affinity; and even 
.IS a man w ith a fee should be hired to hang himself, so \yould 
thc\' quieth' go home and die presently after they had been 
with their patients. All day and all night long carmen did 
nothing but go up and dow.i the streets with their carts and 
cry, ‘ilaye you any dead bodies to bury?” and had many 
times out of one house their vxholc loading: one grave was the 
sepulchre of sc\ enscore, one bed was the altar whereon whole 
families w ere offered. 

1 he w alls were hoared and furred with the moist scorching 
steam of their desolation. Isvcn as before a gun is shot off, a 
stinking smoke funnels out and prepares the way ftir him, so 
before any gave up the ghost, death arrayed in a stinking 
smoke sropt his nostrils and crammed itself full into his mouth 
that closed up his fellow’s eyes, to give him warning to pre- 
pare for his funeral. Some died sitting at their meat, others as 
they were asking counsel of the physician for their friends. I 
saw at the house w here I was hosted a maid bring her master 
warm broth for to comfort him, and she sink down dead her- 
self ere he had half eat it up. 

During this time of visitation, there was a Spaniard, one 
J'sdras of Ciranado, a notable bandetto, authorized by the Pope 
because he had assisted him in some murthers. This villain, col- 
leagued w ith one Rartol, a desperate Italian, practiscil to break 
into those rich men’s houses in the night w’here the plague had 
most reigned, and if there w'ere none but the mistress and 
maid left alive, to ravish them both, & bring away all the 
wealth they could fasten on. In an hundred chief citizens’ 
houses where the hand of God had been, they put this outrage 
i.i ure.-’'' Though the women so ravished cried out, none durst 
come near them, for fear of catching their deaths by them, 
and some thought they cried out only with the tyranny of 
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die malady. Amongst the rest, the house where I lay he in- 
vaded, where all being snatched up by sickness but the good 
wife of the house, a noble & chaste matron called Heraclide, 
and her zany,*’*' and I and mv couitezan, he, knocking at the 
door late in the night, ran in to the matron, and left me and 
my love to the mereV of his companion. Who finding me in 
bed (as the time required) ran at me full with his rapier, 
thinking I would resist him, but, as good luck was, I escaped 
him and betook me to mv pistol in the w'indow uncharged. 
He, fearing it had been charged, threatened to run her through 
if I once offered but to aim at him. Forth the chamber he 
dragged her, holding his rapier at her heart, whilst I cried 
out, “Save her, kill me, and I’ll ransom her with a thousand 
ducats”: but lust prevailed, no pravers would be heard. Into 
my chamber I was locked, and watchmen charged (as he 
made .semblance when there was none there) to knock me 
down with their halberds if I stirred but a foot down the 
stairs. 'Fhcn threw I mvself pensive again on my pallet, and 
dared all the devils in hell, now I was alone, to come and 
fight with me one after another in defence of that detc.stable 
rape. I beat mv head against the walls & called them bawds, 
because they would .see such a wrong committed, and not fall 
upon him. I'o return to Heraclide below, whom the ugliest of 
all bloodsuckers, Fsdras of Granado, had under shrift. First 
he assailed her with rough means, and slew her zany at her 
foot that stept before her in rescue. Then when all armed 
resist was put to flight, he assayed her with honey speech, & 
promised her more jewels and gifts than he was able to pilfer 
in an hundred vears after. He discoursed unto her how he 
was countenanced and born out bv the Pope, and how many 
execrable murders with impunitv he had executed on them 
that displeased him, “This is the eightscore house,” quoth he, 
“that hath done homage unto me, & here I will prevail, or I 
will be tom in pieces.” “Ah.” quoth Heraclide (with a heart- 
rending sigh), “art thou ordained to be a xt'orse plague to me 
than the plague itself? Have I escaped the hands of God to 
fall into the hands of man? Hear me, Jehovah, & be merciful 
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m ending my misery Dispatch me incontinent, dissolute homi- 
c idc, death’s usurper. Here lies m\ husband stone-cold on the 
clews floor. If thou becst of more power than God to strike 
me sjKcdily, strike home, stiikc deep, send me to hcasen with 
ni\ nusband. Aye me, it is the spoil of ni\ honor thou seekest 
in nn soul’s troubled dcpaituie, thou aif some desil sent to 
tempt me \void from me. Sunn, my soul is m\ sasiour’s, to 
mm I have bequeathed it, fiom him ein no man take it. Jesu, 
lesii spire me undefiled fot tin spouse, lesu, Jesu, ncycr fail 
tliose that put then trust in ihce With that she fell in a 
swoon, and her c\cs in then e losing seemed to spawn foith 
in rhcir outW'aid shaip come is ncw-eieited seed peail, which 
the w orld before ncvei set e\ e on Soon he ngoiou'-lv revived 
liei, \ told her that he had i chirtei abo.c ^'cnpturc, she must 
Meld, she should Mcld, see who duist icmove hei out of his 
hinds Iwixt life and deith thus she faintly replied. “How 
tliinkcst thou, IS there a power above tin power^ if there be, 
he IS here present in punishment, and on thee will take present 
punishment if thou persistest in thv entci prise. In the time of 
seeuiity every man sinncth, bur when death substitutes one 
Intnd his special bailv"'’ to 11 rest anothti by infection, and 
dispcrscth his quivei into ten thousai.d hands at once, who is 
It but looks about him- \ in in tint liitli an unevitablc huge 
stone hanging only bv a haii ov er his head, v hich he looks, 
evtrv paternoster while,— ^ to fall and pash-— him in pieces, 
will not he be submissivcK soriowful for his transgressions, 
icfiain himself from the least thought of folly, and purify his 
spirit with contrition and penirenet' (jod’s hand like a huge 
stone hangs inev itably ov tt thv head w hat is the plague but 
deith playing the provost maishil, to execute all those that 
will not be called home In anv other means^ This my dear 
knight’s body is a quiver of his aiiow s, which already are shot 
into thee invisibly Even as the age of goats is know n by the 
knots on their honis, so think the anger of God apparently 
V isioned or shown unto thee in the knitting of my brows. A 
hundred have I buned out of mv house, at all whose depar- 
tures I have been present a hundred’s infection is mixed with 
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my breath: lo, now I breathe upon thee, a hundred deaths 
come upon thee. Repent betimes, imagine there is a hell though 
nor a heaven: that hell thy conscience is thoroughly ac- 
quainted with, if thou hast murdered half so many as thou 
unblushingly braggest. As Maecenas--'* in the latter end of his 
days was seven years without sleep, so these seven weeks have 
I took no slumber, my eyes have kept continual atch against 
the devil, my enemy: death I deemed my friend t friends fly 
from us in adversity), death, the devil, and all the ministering 
spirits of temptation arc watching about thee to entrap thy 
soul (by my abuse) to eternal damnation. It is thy soul thou 
mayst savx, only by savins mine honour. Death will have 
thy body infalliblv' for breaking into my house, that he had 
selected for his private habitation. If thou ever cam’st of a 
woman, or hopcst to be saved Iw the seed of a woman, pity a 
woman. Deers oppressed with dogs, when they cannot take 
.soil, run to men for succour: to w horn should women in their 
disconsiolate and desperate estate iim but to men (like the 
deer) for succour and sanctuarv - If thou be a man, thou w ilr 
succour me, but if thou be a dog and a brute beast, thou w ilt 
spoil me. defile me, and tear me: either renounce God’s image, 
or renounce the wicked mind thou bearest.” 

These words might have moved a compound heart of iron 
and adamant, but in liis heart thev' obtained no impression: for 
he sitting in lus chair of state against the door all the while 
that she pleaded, leaning his overhanging gloomy eyebrows 
on the pommel of his unslicached sword, he never looked up 
or gave her a word- but when he perceived she evpectcd his 
answer of grace or utter perdition, he stait--* up and took her 
currishly by the neck, asking how long he should stay for her 
ladyship. “ I hou tcH'st me,” quoth he, “of the plague, & the 
heavy hand of God, and thy hundred infected breaths in one: 
I tell thee I have cast the dice an hundred times for the galleys 
in Spain, and v ct still missed the ill chance. Our order of cast- 
ing is this. If there be a general or captain new come home 
from the wars, & hath some 4. or 500. crowns cv'crplus of the 
King's in his hand, and his soldiers all paid, he makes procla- 
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mation that hatsoevcr two resolute men Avill go to dice for 
it, and win the bridle or lose the saddle, to such a place let 
tlicni repair, and it shall be ready for them. Thither go I, and 
find another such needy squire resident. The dice run, I win, 
he is undone. I winning have the crowns, he losing is carried 
to the galleys. This is our custom, hich 8 hundred times and 
more hath paid me custom of crowns, when the poor fel- 
low s*-"’ ha\ e gone to Gehenna had coarse bread and whipping 
cheer all their life after. Now' thinkest thou that I who so o^ 
have escaped such a number of hellish dangers, only depend- 
ing upon the turning of a few pricks, can be scare-bugged 
with the plague’ what plague canst thou name worse than I 
ha\e had’ whether diseases, imprisonment, poverty, banish- 
iiicnt, I have past •‘hrough them all. M) ,*w’n mother gave I a 
bo\ of the car too, and broke ner neck dow'n a pair of stairs, 
itccausc she w ould not go in to a gentleman when 1 bade her: 
my sister I sold to an old Icno,-"'’ to make his best of her: any 
kinswoman that I have, knew' I she were not a w’hore, myself 
w ould make her one: thou art a w horc, thou shalt be a whore, 
in spite of religion or precise ceremonies.” 

1 hcrew ith he flew upon her, and threatened her with his 
sword, but it was not that he meant y.o wound her with. He 
grasped her by the ivory throat, and shook her as a mastiff 
w ould shake a young bear, sw earing and starin.. he would tear 
out her w easand if she refused. Not content with that savage 
constraint, he slipped his sacrilegious hand from her lily lawn- 
skinned neck, and inscarfed it in her long silver locks, which 
w ith struggling were unrolled. Backward he dragged her, even 
as a man backward would pluck a tree down by the twigs, 
and then, like a traitor that is drawn to execution on a hurdle, 
he traileth her up and down the chamber b^ ihose tender 
untwisted braids, and setting his barbarous foot on her bare 
snow y breast, bade her yield or have her wind stamped out. 
She cried, “Stamp, stifle me in my hair, hang me up by it on 
a beam, and so let me die, rather than I should go to heaven 
with a beam in my eye.” “No,” quoth he, “nor stamped, nor 
stifled, nor hanged, nor to heaven shalt thou go, till I have 
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had my will of thee; thy busy anus in these silken fetters I’ll 
enfold.” Dismissing her hair from his fingers, and pinioning 
her elbow s therewithal, she struggled, she w’rested, but all w as 
in vain. So struggling and so resisting, her jew'els did sweat, 
signifying there was poison coming towards her.““" On the 
hard boards he thre^v' her, and used his knee as an iron ram 
to beat ope the two-leaved gate of her chastity. Her husband's 
dead bod\' he made a pilk)w to his abomination. Conjecture 
the rest, inv words stick fast in the mire and arc clean tired; 
would 1 had never undertook this tragical talc. Whatsoever is 
born, is born to have an end. 'I'hus ends mv tale: his whorish 
lust was glutted, his beastly desire satisfied; what in the house 
of any worth was carriageable, he put up, and went his w ay. 

Let not your sorrow die, ^ ou that have read the proem and 
narration of this clegiacal history. Shew ^ ou have quick w its 
in sharp conceit of comp.ission. A woman that hath viewed 
all her children sacrificed before her eyes, & after the first 
was slain, wiped the sw ord with her apron to prepare it for 
the cleanly murthcr of the second, and so on forw'ard till it 
came to the empicrcing of the seventeenth of her loins, will 
you not give her great allow aitce of anguish^ This woman, 
this matron, this forsaken I leraclidc, having buried foimeen 
children in live days, whose e\ cs she howlingly closed, is. 
caught many wrinkles with funeral ki.sscs; besides having her 
husband within a d.iy after laid forth as a comfortless corse, a 
carrionly block, that could neither cat with her, speak w ith 
her, nor weep with her; is she not to be borne withal though 
her hotly sw ell w ith a tympany of tears, though her speech be 
a.s impatient as unhappy Hecuba’s, though her head raves and 
her brain dote- Devise with voursehes that you sec a corse 
rising from his hearse after he is carried to church, & such an- 
other suppose Hcraclidc to be, rising from the couch of en- 
forced adulteiA*. 

Her eyes were dim, her cheeks bloodless, her breath smelt 
earthy, her countenance was ghastly. Up she rose after she 
was deflowered, but loath she arose, as a reprobate soul rising 
to the day of judgement. Looking on the tone side as she rose. 
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she spied her husband’s body lying under her head: ah, then 
she bewailed, as Cephalus--'' when he had killed Procris un- 
w ittingly, or Oedipus w hen ignorantly he had slain his father, 
& know'n his mother inccstuouslv: this w'as her subdued rea- 
son's discourse. 

“IIa\e I lived to make my husb.md’s b8dv the bier to carr)' 
me to hell? had filthy pleasure no other pillow' to lean upon 
but his spreaded limbs^ On thy flesh my fault shall be im- 
printed at the day of resurrection. O beauty, the b.iir ordained 
to ensnare the irreligiou'> iich men are robbed for their 
w ealth, w’omen are dlshonested for being too fair. No blessing 
is bcautv, but a curse, cuised be the time that ever I was be- 
gotten; cursed be the time that my mother brought me foitli 
to tempt. The serpent in paradise did no more; the serpent in 
paradise is damned sempitcrnallv why should not I hold my- 
self damned (if predestination's opinions be true) that am pre- 
destinate to this horrible abuse' 1 he hog dicth presently if he 
loseth an eye* with the hog hate I w'allowed in the mire, I 
hate lost my eye of honcstt, it is clean plucked out with a 
strono hand of unchastitt what remaineth but I die^ Die I 
will, though life be unwilling- no recompense is there for me 
to redeem mv compelled oftenc bur wfith a rigorous com- 
pelled death. I lusband. I'll be tin tt ife in heaven: let nor thy 
pure deceased spirit despise me tt hen we meet, because 1 am 
rtrannouslv polluted. 1 he dctil. tht bcliei of our frailty, and 
common accuser of mankind, cannot accuse me, though he 
w ould, of unconstrained submitting. If any guilt be mine, this 
is my fault, that I did nor deform my face, ere it should sfi 
impiously allure.'’ Having passioned thus awhile, she hastily 
ran and looked herself in her glass, to see if her sin were not 
w ritten on her forehead, w-irh looking she blosht, though none 
looked upon her but her own reflected image. 

Then began she again. “Hew quenn difficile est crimen non 
prodere vtdtti; How- hard is it not to bew-ray a man’s fault by 
his forehead. Myself do but behold myself, and yet I blush: 
then, God beholding me, shall not I be ten times more 
ashamed? The angels shall hiss at me, the saints and martyrs 
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fly from me: yea, God himself shall add to the devil’s damna- 
tion, because he suffered such a wicked creature to come be- 
fore him. Agamemnon, thou wert an infidel, yet when thou 
went’st to the 'I rojan War, thou Icft’st a musician at home 
with thy wife, wlio by playing the foot spondaens till thy 
return, might keep Rcr in chastity.--* Aly husband going to 
war with the devil and his enticements, when he surrendered 
left no musician ith me, but mourning and melancholy: had 
he left anv, as Aegistus killed Agamemnon’s musician ere he 
could be successful, so surelv would he have been killed ere 
this Aegistus surceased. My distressed heart, as the hart w'hen 
as he loscth his hoi ns is astonied, and sorrow'fullv runneth 
to hide himself, so be thou afflicted and distressed; hide thy- 
self under the Almighty’s wings of merev: sue, plead, intreat; 
grace is nc\ tr denied to them that ask. It may be denied; 1 may 
Fie a vessel ordained to dishonor. 

“The only repeal wc ha\e from Cod’s undefinite chastise- 
ment is to chastise oursehes in this world: and I wdll; nought 
but death be my penance, gracious and acceptable may it be: 
mv hand and mv’ knife shall manumit me out of the horror of 
mind I endure. Farewell, life, that hast lent me nothing but 
sorrow. Faiewell, sin-sowed flesh, that hast more weeds than 
flowers, more woes than jovs. Point, pierce, edge, enw’iden, I 
patientK afford thee a sheath: spur forth mv' soul to mount 
post to hea\en. jesu, forgise me, Jesu, rcccise me.” 

So (thioughly stabbed) fell she down, and knocked her 
head against her husband’s body: w'herewith he, not having 
been aired his full four and twenty hours, start as out of a 
dream; w hiles 1, through a cranny of my upper chamber un- 
sealed, had beheld all this sad spectacle. Awaking, he rubbed 
his head to and fro, and wiping his eyes with his hand, began 
to look about him. Feeling something lie heavy on his breast 
he turned it off, and getting upon his legs, lighted a candle. 

Here biginncth ni\ purgatory. For he, good man, coming 
into the hail with the candle, and spying his wife with her 
hair about her ears, defiled and massacred, and his simple zany 
Capestrano run through, took a halberd in his hand, and run- 
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ning from chamber to chamber to search w ho in his house was 
likely to do it, at length found me 1) ing on m\ bed, tlie door 
locked to me on the outside, and my rapier unsheathed in the 
w indoss : \\ herew ith he straight con)ectured it s\ as I, and call- 
ing the neighbours hard bv, said 1 had^caused myself to be 
locked into my chamber after that sort, sent aw a^ m\ cour- 
tezan M horn 1 called my w ife, and made clean my rapier, be- 
cause I would not be suspected. 

Upon this w as I laid in prison, should has c been hanged, w’as 
brought to the ladder, had made a balLul for m\ farewell in 
a readiness, called “Wilton’s Wantonness,” and \ct for all 
that scaped dancing in a hempen ciiclc. He that hath gone 
through many penis and rctuintd safe fiom them, nukes but 
a merriment to dilate them. I had tiK ’ m r unde i im\ i ai, there 
was fair plas, the hangman had one halter, another about my 
neck was fastened to the gallows, the iiding desiec was almost 
thrust home, and his foot on mv shoulder to press me down, 
when I made my saint-like confession as \ou base heard be- 
toie, that such and such men at such an hour biake into the 
house, slew the zans , took my couitczan, locked me into my 
ehamber rasished 1 leiaelide, and finalK how she slew herself. 

Present at the execution was t.icre i banished rnghsh carl, 
who healing that a counmman of his was to suffer for such 
a notable murder, eanie to hear his coni sion, and see if he 
knew him. He had nor heard me tell half f f that 1 ha\c recited 
hut he erased audience, and Jesiied the execution might be 
Stax ed, 

“\ot two d.ns since it is, gentlemen and noble Romans,” 
said he, “since, going to be let blood in a barbci •> dnop against 
the infection, all on sudden in a great tumult and uproar was 
there brought in one Bartol, an Italian, giiwously wounded 
and bloods . I, seeming to commiserate his harms, courteously 
questioned him with xshat ill dclitors he had met, or how or 
by xs hat casualtx' he came to be so arrayed. ‘O,’ (]uoth he, ‘long 
base I lis'ed sssorn bi others in sensuality xv'ith one F'dras of 
Cranado; five hundred rapes and murders have xve committed 
betssixt us. When our iniquities were groxvn to the height. 
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and God had determined to countercheck our amity, we came 
to the house of Johannes dc Imola’ (whom this young gentle- 
man hath named); there did he justify all those rapes in man- 
ner and form as the prisoner here hath confessed. But lo, an 
accident after, w hiejj neither he nor this audience is privv to. 
I'sdras of CJranado, not content to ha\e lasished the matron 
Heraclide and robbed her, after he had betook him from 
thence to his heels, lighted on his companion Bartol w’ith his 
courte/an: whose pleasing face he had scarce w'inkingh 
glanced on, but he picked a quarrel with Baitol to ha\c hei 
from him. On this (|iiariel the\ fought, Baitol was w’ounded 
to the death, k'sdras tied, and the fan dame left to go w hither 
she would. I'his, Bartol in the baiber’s shop treely acknowl- 
edged, as both the barber and his man and other heie piesent 
tan amply depose.” 

Deposed they were; then oaths went tor curient. 1 w.is quit 
by proclamation* to the banished eai 1 1 came to render thanks, 
w hen thus he csamined and schooled me. 

“(k)untrynian, tell me, what is the occasion of tin straving 
so far out of I'ngland to \isit this strange natifin^ If it be lan- 
guages, thou m.nst learn them at home, nought but lascnious- 
ncss is to be leaiiud hcic. Ptihaps, m be better aceounred ot 
than other of tin condition, thou ambit lousK undeinkcst this 
\ovagc: these insolent tancies aie but Icarus’ feathers, whose 
wanton s\a\, melted against the sun, will betray thee into a 
sea of confusion. 

“The liisi tr.nellcr was ( am. .ind he was called a tacabond 
runagate on the f.icc of the eaith. J'rasel (like the trasail 
wherein smiths put w iltl horses w hen they show them) is good 
for nothing but to tame and bring men under. 

“God had no greater curse to la\ upon the Israelites, than 
by’ leading them out of their ow n country to live as slaves in 
a strange land. That which was their curse, we Englishmen 
count our chief blessedness, he is nobodv that hath not tra- 
\cled: we had nither live as sl.tves in another land, crouch and 
cap, and be sen'ile to e\cry jealous Italian's and proud Span- 
iard’s humor, w here w'c may neither speak, look, nor do any- 
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thing, but what plcaseth them, than live as freemen and lords 
in our own country. 

“He that is a traveler must have the back of an ass to bear 
all, a tongue like the tail of a dog to flatter all, the mouth of a 
Iiog to eat what is set before him, the car of a merchant to 
hear all and sav nothing: and if this be nof the highest step of 
thraldom, there is no liberty or freedom. 

“It is but a mild kind of subjection to be the servant of one 
master at once: but v'heii thou hast a thousand thousand mas- 
ters, as the veriest butcher, tinker, or cobbler freeborn will 
tloininecr over a foreigner, and think to be his better or master 
in company; then shalt thou find tlierc is no .such hell as to 
le a\ e thv father’s house ( thy natural habitation) to live in the 
land of bondage. 

“If thou docst but lend half a look to a Roman's or Italian’s 
wife, thv porridge shall be prepaitd for thee, and co.st thee 
nothing but thv life. Cliance some ol them break a bitter jest 
on thee, and thou rctort’st it see erely, or scemest discontented: 
go to tin chamber, and prov idc a great banquet, for thou shalt 
he sure to be visited \\ itli guests in a m.isk the next night, when 
m kindnes'. and coiirtship'tln throat shall be cut, and the doers 
letiirn undiscovered. Nothing so . iiig of memory as a dog; 
these Itahans are old dogs, is \\ill carry an injury a whole age 
m memory: I haee heard ol a box (ni the 1 ’r that hath been 
I c\ enged thirty year after. I lie Neapolitan e arricth the blood- 
iest niind, and is the most seciet fleering murderer: where- 
upon it IS grown to a common jiroverb. I’ll give him the 
Neapolitan 'shrug, when one intends to play the \illain and 
make no boast of it. 

“'fhe only precept that a traveller hath most use of, and shall 
find most case in, is that of Kpicharchus,-'® I & vienior 
uc quid credas: Belies e nothing, trust no man; yet seem 
thou as thou .swallow cd’st all, suspected’st none, but wert easy 
to be gulled by everyone. Multi jallere docuenmt (as Seneca 
saith) dtim tiiiient falli: .Many by showing their jealous suspect 
of deceit have made men seek more subtile means to deceive 
them. 
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“Alas, our Englishmen are the plainest-dealing souls that 
ever God put life in: they are greedy of news, and love to be 
fed in their humors and hear themselves flattered the best that 
mav be. Even as Philemon,-'*^ a comic poet, died \\ ith extreme 
laughter at the conceit of seeing an ass eat figs; so have the 
Italians no such sport as to see poor English asses, how soberly 
they swallow Spanish figs, devour any hook baited for them. 
] le is not fit to travel, that cannot, with the Candian', live on 
serpents, make nourishing food even of poison. Rats and mice 
engender by licking one another; he must lick, he must crouch, 
he must cog, lie, and prate, that either in the court or a foreign 
country ill engender and come to preferment. He his feature 
what it s\ill, if he be fair-sp<»ken he winneth friends: Non 
for/fiosiis crut, sed crat jactmdus Ulysses: Ulysses, the long 
traveler, was not amiable, but eloquent. Some allege they 
travel to learn wit, but 1 am of this opinion, that as it is not 
possible for any man to learn the art of memory, whereof 
'Eully, Quintilian, Seneca, and llermannus Buscliius-’- have 
xyritU'n so many books, except he h.i\c a natural memory be- 
fore: so is it not possible for any man to attain any great wit 
by travel, except he have the grounds of it rooted in him be- 
fore. That w It w hich is thereby to be perfected or made staid, 
is nothing but Expcne)?tij lon^a vuiloruw, the experience of 
many twils: The experience th.it such a man lost his life by this 
folly, another by that: such a x’oiing gallant consumed his 
substance on such a courtc/an: these courses of revenge a 
merchant of Venice took against a merchant of Ferrara; and 
this point of justice w.as shewed by the Duke upon the mur- 
therer. \\’hat is here but we may read in books, and a great 
deal more too, xvithout stirring our feet out of a x\ arm study? 

Vohis alii veutorian praclia iiarri.iit, (saith Ovid) 

Quasque Scilla iiifestat, quasqiie Charybdis aquai. 

Let others tell you wonders »)f the wind. 

How Sc\ 11a or Charx bdis is inclined. 

— VOS quod quisque loquctur 

Creditc. Believe you xvhat they say, but never try. 
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So let others tell you strange accidents, treasons, poisonings, 
close packings in France, Spain, and Italy: it is no harm mr 
you to hear of them, hut come not near them. 

“W’hat is there in France to be learned more than in Eng- 
land, but falsehood in fellou ship, perfect sloyenry, to love m 
man but for my pleasure, to swear Ah pJfr la vwrt Dieu,^^^ 
-\\ hen a m m's hams are scabbed. For the idle traveller, (I mean 
not for the soldier,) I have known some that have continued 
there by the space of half a dozen years, and ■when they come 
home, they have hid a little \\ eerish-'*'* lean face under a broad 
French hat. kept a terrible coil svith the dust in the street in 
their long cloaks of gray paper, and spoke English strangely. 
Xought else liavc tliey profited by their travel, save learned 
to distinguish of the true Bordeaux g...pe. vid know a cup of 
near Ga'^cogne wine from wine of Orleans: yea, and per- 
adicnturc this also, to esteem of the pox as a pimple, to wear 
a \ civet parch on their face, and walk melancholy with their 
arms folded. 

“From Spain w hat bringeth our traveller? a skull-crowned 
hat of the fashion of an old deep porringer, a diminutive alder- 
man’s rufT with short strings like the droppings of a man’s 
nose, a close-bellied doublet coming down with a peak behind 
as f.ir as the crupper, and cut off before by the breastbone like 
a partlct or ncckercher, a wide pair of gn coyncs-’’'’* which 
ungathcred would make a couple of women’s riding kirtles, 
huge hangers-'*” that have half a cow hide in them, a rapier that 
is lineally descended from half a dozen dukes at the least. Let 
his cloak be as long or as short as you will: if long, it is faced 
with turkey grogram raveled; if short, it hath a cape like a 
calf’s tongue, and is not so deep in his whole length, nor hath 
so much chjth in it, I will justify, as only the .* nding cape of 
a Dutchman's cloak, I have not yet touched all, for he hath in 
cither shoe as much taffety for his tyings as would serve for an 
ancient; which serxxth him (if you will have the mystery of 
it) of the own accord for a shoe-rag. A soldier & a braggart 
he i« (that’s concluded); he jetteth strutting, dancing on his 
toes w ith his hands under his sides. If you talk with him, he 
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makes a dishcloth of his o\\-n country in comparison of Spain, 
but if you urge him more particularly \v herein it exceeds, he 
can give no instance but in Spain they have better bread than 
any we have; when (poor hungr\ slaves) they may crumble 
it into water well enough, &, make niisers-^^ with it, for thc\ 
have not a good morsel of meat except it be salt pilchers to car 
with if all the year long- and, which is more, they are pool 
beggars, and he in fowl straw c\ cr\' night. 

“Italv, the paradise of the earth and the epicure’s heaven, 
how doth it form our \ oung mastei ' It makes him to kiss his 
hand like an ape, cringe liis neck like a starveling, and pla\ ar 
hcv passe repass-’'' come aloft, when he salutes a man. From 
thence he brings the art of atheism, the art of epicuri/ing, the 
art of w horing, the art of poisoning, the art of sodomitiy-. 1 Ik 
only probable good thing rhev have to keep us from uttcrlv 
condemning it is that it maktrh a man an excellent couitiei, 
a curious carpet-knight--’ •'* which is. In interpretation, a fine 
close lecher, a glorious hvpotiire. It is now' a privy note 
amongst the better sort of men, w hen they w’ould set a singu- 
lar mark or brand on a notorious v illain, to say, he hath been 
in Italy. 

“With the Dane and the Dutchman 1 w ill not encounter, for 
they are simple honest men, that, vvith Danaus’ daughters,-’" 
do nothing bur fill bottomless rubs, in w ill be drunk &, snort in 
the midst of dinner- he hurts himself onh'^ that goes thither, he 
cannot lightly be damned, for the vintners, the brewers, the 
maltmen, and alewives prav’ for him. Pitch and pa\, they will 
prav' all day- score & borrow, thev will wish him much sor- 
row . Hut lightly a man is ne'er the belter for their prav ers, 
for they commit all deadly sin for the most part of them in 
mingling their drink, the vintners in the highest degree. 

“\\’hv jest I in such a necessarv'^ persuasive discourse^ 1 am 
a banished exile from my countrv', though ne’er linked in con- 
sanguinity to the best: an carl born by birth, but a beggar now 
as thou seest. These many years in Italy have I lived an out- 
law, A w hile 1 had a liberal pension of the Pope, but that lasted 
not, for he continued not: one succeeded him in his chair that 
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cared neither for Englishmen nor his os\ n countrymen. Then 
was I dii\en to pick up ni\ ciunibs among the cardinals, to 
implore the benevolence & chants of all the dukes of Italy, 
w hereby I have since made a poor shift to live, but so live as 
1 w ish myself a thousand times dead. 

Cuvt patruvn enntu, tiiiu iiu pcri^^e ptitato: 

When 1 was banished, think 1 caught ins bane. 

I he sea is the native soil to lishes, take lishes from the sea, 
thes take no joy, nor tlinxc, bur ptiish stiaight. So likewise 
tht birds lemoscd from the .iir (tlic .ibode whcicto thev s\erc 
born), tlie beasts fiom the caith, and I from 1 ngland. ('an a 
limb take delight to be suckled at the breasts of a shc-wolf’ 

I am a lamb nourished with the milk o' w ol 's, one that, w ith 
tilt Fthiopians inhabiting o\ti .iga'nst Merot,-” feed on noth- 
ing but scorpions use is another natiiie, \et ten times more 
contentne were natuie, icstortd to hci kingdom from whence 
she is cscluded. Belies e me, no . 111 , no bread, no fire, no water 
doth a man anv good our ot his own country, (^old fruits 
ncser p’ospcr in a lior soil, noi hot in a cold I ct no man for 
anv tiansitoiv^ pleasuic sell aw.i\ the inhciirance he hath of 
1)1 Lathing m the place w here bt w as 01 n. (ict •^hec home, mv 
\ oung lad, lav thv bones pcaetablv in the sepulcher of th\' fa- 
thirs, wax old m overlooking thv giounds, bt at hand to close 
the eves of thv’ kindled, riie devil and I am desperate, he of 
being lestored to heaven, 1 of being lecalled home.” 

I lere he held his peace and w ept 1, glad of anv oppoitunity 
of a full point to part from him, told him I took his counsel 
in worth, what lay in me to lequitc in love should not be 
lacking. Some business that concerned me highly called me 
aw av V erv hastily, but anothci time 1 hoped v hould meet. 
^’crv hardly he let me go, bur I earnestly overpleading my 
occasions, at length he dismissed me, told me where his lodg- 
ing was, and charged me to visit him without excuse very 
often. 

Here’s a stir, thought I to mvMilf after I was set at liberty, 
that is worse than an upbraiding lesson after a breeching; cer- 
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tainly if I had bethought me like a rascal as I was, he should 
have had an Ave Mary of me for In', cynic exhortation. God 
plagued me for deriding such a grave fatherly adv'crtiscr. List 
the worst throw of ill lucks. Tracing up and down the city 
to seek mv fourtc/an till the esening l)cg.in to grow very well 
in age, it thu'* . *rAncd: the element, as if it had drunk too 
much in the afternoon, poured down so profoundly, that I 
was forccil to creep like one afraid of the watch close under 
the pcntices,-'*’ where the cellar door of a Jew’s house called 
Zadoch (o\cr which in mv direct w.iv 1 did pass) being un- 
barred on the inside, oxer head and ears 1 fell into it, as a man 
falls in a ‘■hip from the orlop into the hold, or as in an carth- 
(]uakc the cround should open, and a blind m.tn come feeling 
pad pad oxer the open gulf xxith his stalT, should tumble on 
a suilden into hell. I laxing xxorn out the anguish of my fall a 
little xxith xxalloxxing up &. doxxn, 1 cast up mine eves to see 
under xxhar continent I xxas: and lo, (() destiny,) 1 saxv my 
courte/an kissing xerx loxinglv xxith a prentice. 

My ba..k and mx sides I had hurt xxith nix f.ill, but noxv 
mv hcaii swelled and ached xxorse than both. 1 xxas ex'cn 
gathering xx ind to come ujion her xxith a full bl.ist of con- 
tumely, XX hen the Jexx (axxakcd xxith the noise of mv fall) 
came hastilx bustling doxxn the stairs, and, raising his other 
tenants, attached both the courtezan and me for breakint; his 
house, and conspiring xxith his prentice to rob him. 

It xxas then the law in Rome, that if any man had a felon 
fallen into his hands, cither bx’ breaking into his house, or 
robbing him b\ the highxxax, he might choose xvhether he 
would make him his bondman, or hang him. Zadoch, (as all 
Jexxs aie coxetous,) cMsting xxith himself he should hax’C no 
benefit by casting me off the ladder, had another poliev’ in his 
head: he xxent to one Doctor Zachary, the Pope’s phx'sician, 
that xvas a jexv and his countryman likcxx ise, and told him he 
had the finest bargain for him that might be. “It is not con- 
cealed from me,’’ saith he, “that the time of your accustomed 
yearly anatomy is at hand, xvhich it behooves you under for- 
feiture of the foundation of your college very carefully to 
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provide for. The infection is great, & hardly M'ill you get a 
sound body to deal upon: ^ ou are my countryman, therefore 
I come to you first. He it known unto you, I have a \oung 
man at home f.illcn to me for mv bondman, of the age of 
eigl.teen, of stature tall, straight-limbed, of as clear a com- 
plexion .’s any painter’s fanc\ can imagine: go t<», )ou arc an 
honest man, and <inc of the scattered children of ' braham; 
xoii shall ha\c him for fi\e hundred cross ns.” “‘Let me see 
ium,” (juoth Doctor Zacharx, “and I x\dl gixe you as much as 
another ” 1 lome he sent for me; pinioned and shackled I xvas 
transpoited alongst the sticct: xsherc passing under Juliana’.s, 
the Mai(]i.ess of Mantua’s xxites, window, that xvas a lusty 
liana Roha,-^’ one of the I’ope’s concubines, as she had her 
casement half open, she looked out and spied me. At the first 
sight she was en.unoured with my age and beardless face, that 
had in It no ill sign of phxsiognoniy fatal to fetters: after me 
she sent to know x\ hat 1 w as, w herein 1 had offended, and 
xxhithci 1 was going' Mx conducts rcsoKed them all. She hav- 
ing nceixed this answer, xxith a lustful collachrymation la- 
menting mx Jewish praemunire,*" that body and goods I 
should light into the hands of such a cursed generation, in- 
xented the means of inx’ release. 

I»ur first I'll tell x’ou xx hat betided me after I w as brought to 
Doctor 7.acharx’’s. 'I he purblind doctor put on his spectacles 
and looked upon me: and when he had throughlx viewed my 
face, he caused me to be stript naked, to feel and grope 
whether each limb xxerc sound mx skin not infected. Then 
he ])icrccd mx arm to see how mx’^ blood ran: xxhich assays 
and searchings ended, he gaxe Zadoch his full price and sent 
him away; then locked me up in a dark chamber till the day 
(>f anatomx". 

O, the cold sxveating cares xx Inch I conceived after I knew 
I should be cut like a krcnch summer dtmblet. Alcthought al- 
ready the blood began to gush out at mx' nose: if a flea on the 
arm had but bit me, I deemed the instrument had pricked me. 
Well, xvcll, I may scoff at a shrewd turn, but there’s no such 
ready xxay to make a man a true Christian, as to persuade him- 
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Milf he is taken up for an anatomy. I’ll depose I prayed then 
more than I did in sc\cn years before. Not a drop of sweat 
trickled down niy^ hi cast and nn sides, but I dreamt it was a 
.smooth-edged razor tenderh slicing dow n my breast and sides. 
If anv knocked at door, 1 suppos..d it s\as the beadle of Sur- 
geons’ Hall coinc^or me. In the night I dreamed of nothing 
but phicbotomv, bloods Jhiscs, incarnatis es,-^'' running ulcers. 
I durst not let out a w Iieal, for fear through it I should bleed 
to deatii. I'w.. meat in this distance 1 had plum porridge of 
purgations ministered me one after another to clarify my 
blood, that it should not he cloddcicd in the flesh. Nor did 
he It so much for clarifsing pin sic, as to sa\e charges. .Miser- 
able is that mouse that Ines in a plnsician's house, Tantalus 
lives not .so hunger-stars ed in hell, .is she doth there. Not the 
scry crumbs that fall from his table, but Zachary sssceps to- 
gether, and of them molds up a iiiinna.-’*' Of the ashs pairings 
of his bread, he ssould make conseise of chippings. Out of 
bones, after the meat \s.is eiten off, he ssould alchemize an 
oil, that he sold for a shilling a dr.im. Ills snot and spittle a 
hundred times he hath put oser to his apothecars’ for snoss’ 
s\ atcr. Ans* spider he s\ ould temper to perfect mitiiridatc. His 
iheumaric tses sshen he ssent in the ssind, or rose carls' in a 
morning, diopr as cool alum ss.iter .is sou ssould request, lie 
ssas Dame N'iggardi/e's sole hen \ esccutor. A numlitr of old 
books had he, eaten ssitli the moths .ind ssorms noss all das 
ssould not he studs a ilodkiii,-'' hut pick those ssoiins and 
moths out of his libiais , and of then mistuie make a presets a- 
tise against the plague. I he hquot our of his shoes he ssould 
ssring, to make a s.icred balsanuiuT'" against bairenness. 

Spaie ssc him a line oi tsso. .ind look b.ick to Juliana, ssho, 
conflicted in her thous’hts .ibout me scis’ doubtfulls', ads’cn- 

C p . 

rured to send a messenger to Doctor 7.achary in her name, 
s ers boldls' to beg me of him. and if she might not beg me, to 
bus me ssith sshat sums of mones soescr he ssould ask. Zach- 
ary Jess ishly and churlishly denied both her .suits, and said if 
there sserc no more Christians on the earth, he svould thrust 
his incision knife into his-'" throat-bosvl immediately. Which 
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reply she taking at his hands most despitefully, thought to 
cross him over the shins with as sore an overwhart-’'’*’ blow ere 
a month to an end. The Pope (I knov' not whether at her en- 
treaty or no) within tw o days after fell sick; Doctor Zachary 
was sent for to minister unto him, who, sgiing a little danger 
in his water, gave him a gentle comfortive for the st(*mach, 
and desired those near abort him to persuade His Holiness to 
takv some rest, & he doubted not but he w ould be forthwith 
well. W'ho should receive this mild physic of him but the 
concubine Juliana, his utter enemy- she, being not unprovided 
of strong poison at that instant, in the Pope’s outward cham- 
ber so mingled it, that uhen his gnind-sublimitv-tastcr came 
to relish it, he sunk down st.irk dc.id on the pavement. Here- 
with the Pope called Juliana, and asked her what strong con- 
cocted broth she had brought ui.n. Sue kneeled down on her 
knees, said it w as such as Zach,ir\ the Jew had delivered her 
with his own hands, and thcrelore it it mislikcd His Holiness 
she cr.i\cd pardon. The Pope, w ithoiit further sifting into the 
matrer, w ould have had Zachary and all the Jews in Rome put 
to death, but she hung about his knees, and with crocodile 
tears desired him the sentence might be lenified,-''’’- and they 
be a!! but banished at the most. “For Doctor Zachary,” quoth 
she, “vour ten-rimes ungratciul physician, since notwithstand- 
ing his treacherous intent, he hath much art, and many sover- 
eign simples, oils, gargarisms,-' • and 'Vrups in his closet and 
house that may .stand \our Mightiness in stead, I beg all his 
goods only for Your Beatitude’s preservation and good.” This 
request at the first w as scaled w ith a kiss, and the Pope’s edict 
w ithout delay proclaimed throughout Rome, namely, that all 
foreskin clippers, whether male or female, belonging to the 
Old Jcw’ry,-''* should depart and a\oid upon pain of hanging, 
w ithin twenty days after the date thereof. 

Juliana (two days before the proclamation came out) sent 
her servants to extend upon Zachary’s territories, his goods, 
his moveables, his chattels, and his servants: w'ho performed 
their commission to the utmost title, and left him not so 
much as master of an old urinal case or a candle-box. It was 
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about six o’clock in the evening when those boot-halers-^® 
entered: into iny chamber thc\ rushed, w'hen I set leaning on 
my elbow , and mv left hand under my side, de\ ising what a 
kind of death it might be, to be let blood till a man die. I 
called to mind tht^assertion of some philosophers, who said 
the soul was nothing but blood, then thought I, what a thing 
were this, if I should let mv soul fall .ind break his neck into 
a basin. 1 h''d but a pimple rose with heat in that part of the 
vein w here thev use to prick, and I fcarfullv misdeemed it W'as 
mv soul searching for passage, bic upon it, a man’s breath to be 
let out at a back door, w h.it a \ illainv it is! 1 o die bleeding is 
all one as if a man should die pissing. (lood drink makes good 
blood, so that piss is nothing but blood under age. Seneca and 
Lucan-'" were lobcocks-’'' to choose that death (.f all other: 
a pig or a hog or an\ edible brute bc.ist a cook ot a butcher 
deals upon dies bleeding. I o die with a prick, w herewith the 
faintest-hearted woman under heaxen xxould not be killed; O 
(lod. If is infamous. 

In this meditation did thex sci/e upon me, in mv cloak they 
mullled me, that no man might knoxx me, nor I sec w hich w av^ 
I was earned. 1 he liist ground I touched aftei 1 xxas our of 
Zacharx 's house x\ as the < ountess Juliana's chamber little did 
I .surmise that fortune leserxed me to so fair a death. 1 made 
no other reckoning all the xxhile thex had me on their shoul- 
ders, bur that I XX as on horseback to heaxen, and cairied to 
church on a bier, excluded torexer for- '' drinking anx' moie 
ale or beer. Juluna scorntullx questioned them thus (as if 1 
had fallen into her hands bevond expect.ition ): “What proper 
apple squire*'’" is this x ou bring so suspicioiislx into mx cham- 
ber? xxlut hath he done- or xxhere had xou him-” 1 hex’ an- 
swered likcxx isc afar otf, rh.tt in one of Zacharx 's chambers 
thex found him close prisoner, and thought thcmselxes guilty 
of the breach of her ladvship's commandment it thex should 
have left him. “O," quoth she, “ye lox'c to be double diligent, 
or thought peradxenturc that I, being a lone xxoman, stood in 
need of a love. Bring you me a princox-”^ beardless boy (I 
knoxv not xx hence he is, nor xx hethcr he xx’ould ) to call my 
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name in suspense’ I tell you, you have abused me, and I can 
hardly l)ro<»k it at vour hands. You should have led him to the 
magistrate, no commission received you of me but for his 
goods &. his serv ants.” They besought her to excuse their error, 
proceeding of duteous 7cal, no negligent default. ‘‘But why 
should not I conjecture the worst’” qudlh she. “I tell you 
troth, I am half in a jealousv' he is some fantastic youngster, 
w ho hath hired you to dishonor me. It is a likely matter that 
such a man as Zachary should make a prison of his house. By 
\ our Icav c, Jsir Gallant, under lock and key shall > ou stay with 
me, till I have enquired farther of you; you shall he sifted 
thoroughlv ere v ou and 1 part. Co, maid, shew him to the 
farthci chamlicr at the end of the gallerv' that looks into the 
garden \ ou, my trim panders, 1 prav guaid him thither as you 
took pains to bung him hithci when \ou have so done, see 
the doors be made fast, and come v our v\ ay.” 1 lore was a wily 
wench had her liiipotip-’''- without book, she was not to seek 
in her knacks and shifts such are all women, each of them 
hath a cloak for the lain, and can blear her husband’s eyes as 
she list. Not too much of this madam marquess at once; let 
me dilate a little w hat Zadoch did w ith my courtezan, after he 
had sold me to Zacharv. Of an ill ticc 1 hope you are not so 
ill-sightcd in grafting to expc t gi/od fruit he was a Jew, and 
intreated her like a Jew . Under shadow' of enforcing her to 
tell how much money she had of his } rentice so to be trained 
to his cellar, he stripped her, and scouiged her from top to toe 
tantaia.-*’ Day b)' day he digested his meat with leading her 
the measures.-*’ ‘ A diamond Delphinical dry lecher it was. 

The ballad of the w hipper-'’*’ of late days here in England 
w as but a scoff in comparison of him. All the colliers of Rom- 
ford, w ho hold their corporation by yarking the blind bear at 
Pans Garden,-**" w’ere but bunglers to him; he had the right 
agility of the lash, there w ere none of them could make the 
cord come aloft w ith a tw ang half like him. Mark the ending, 
mark the ending. The tribe of Judah is adjudged from Rome 
to be trudging, they may no longer be lodged there, all the 
Albumazcrs, Rabisacks, Gedions, Tebiths, Benhadads, Benro- 
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dans, Zedechiaes, Halies"”'’ of them were bankrupts and turned 
out of house and home. Zachan,- came running to Zadoch’s in 
sackcloth and ashes prcscntlv after his goods were confiscated, 
and told him how lie was served, and what decree was coming 
out against them all. Descriptions, stand by, here is to be ex- 
pressed the furv of^,ucifer when he was turned over heaven 
bar for a M ranglcr. 'There is a toad fish, which taken out of 
the water swells more than one would think his skin could 
hold, and buisis in his face that toucheth him. So swelled 
Zadoch, and was ready to burst out <»f his skin and shoot his 
bow els like chain-shot full at Zachary's face for bringing him 
such baleful ridings; his e\ cs glared & burnt blue like brim- 
stone and aqua \irae set on lire in an eggshell, his very nose 
lightened glow w onus, his teeth crashed and grated together, 
like the joints of a high building cracking and rocking like a 
cradle, w henas a tempest rakes her full butt against his broad 
side. I le swore, he cursed, and said. “ I'hcse be they that wor- 
ship that crucified (lod of N'a/areth, here's the fruits of their 
new-found Gospel; sulphur and gunpowder carry them all 
quick lo Gehenna. 1 would spend m\’ soul willingly, to have 
that triple-headed Pope with all his sin-absolved w'horcs and 
oil-grea.sed priests borne w ith a black sant-'’^' on the devil's 
backs in procession to the pit of perdition. W'ould I might 
sink pre.scntly into the earth, so I might blow up this Rome, 
this whore of Hahvlon, into the air with my breath. If I must 
be banished, if those heathen dogs will needs rob me of mv' 
goods, 1 will poison their springs & conduit heads, whence 
they receive all their water round about the city; I'll tice-”” all 
the young children into my house that I can get, and cutting 
their throats barrel them up in powdering beef tubs, and so 
send them to victual the Pope's galleys. Ere the officers come 
to extend, I'll be.stow an hundred pound on a dole of bread, 
which I'll cause to be kneaded with scorpion’s oil that will 
kill more than the plague. I'll hire them that make their xvafers 
or sacramentary gods, to ming-"* them after the same sort, so 
in the zeal of their superstitious religion shall they languish 
and droop like carrion. If there be ever a blasphemous con- 
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jurer that can call the Avinds from their brazen caves, and make 
the clouds travel before their time. I’ll give him the other 
hundred pounds to disturb the heavens a v hole week together 
with thunder and lightning, if it be for nothing but to sour all 
the wines in Rome, and turn them to vinegar. As long as they 
have either oil or wine, this plague feetfc but pinglingly^“ 
upon them.” 

“7 tdoch, 7-adoch,” said Doctor Zachar\' (cutting him off), 
“thou threatenest the air, \\ hilst \\ e perish licrc on earth. It is 
the Countess Juliana, the Marquess of Mantua’s wife, and no 
other, that hath complortcd our confusion. Ask not hv>w, but 
insist in nu' words, and assist in revenge.” 

”.\s how ? as how said 7.adoch, shrugging and shrubbing. 
“More happv than the patriarchs were 1, if, crushed to death 
with the greatest torments Rome’s tvrants have tried, there 
might be quintcsscnccv! out of me one quart of precious poi- 
son. I have a leg with an issue, shall I cut it off, & from his 
fount of corruption extract a venom worse than any serpent’s? 
If thou w'llt. I’ll go to a house that is infected, where catching 
the plague, and having got a running sore upon me. I’ll come 
and deliver her a supplication, and breathe upon her. I know 
mv breath stinks so already, that it is wdrhin half a degree of 
poison. I’ll pay her home, if I perfect it with any more putre- 
faction.” 

“No, no, brother Zadoch,” answ ered Zachary, “that is not 
the w ay. Canst thou provide me e’er a iiondmaid, endued with 
singular & divine qualified beaut)-, whom as a present from 
our synagogue thou mayst commend unto her, desiring her 
to be good and gracious unto us'’’ 

“I have, I am for you,” qutith Zadoch: “Diamante, come 
forth. Here’s a wench,” said he, “of as dean a skin as 
Susanna,-'* she hath not a wan-^* on her flesh from the sole 
of the foot to the crow-n of the head: how think you. Master 
Doctor, will she not serse the turn-” 

“She will,” said Zachary, “and therefore I’ll tell you what 
charge I would have committed to her. But I care not if I 
disclose it only to her. Maid (if thou beest a maid), come 
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hither to me, thou must be sent to the Countess of Mantua's 
about a small piece of scr\ ice, \\ hereby, being now a bond- 
woman, thou shall purchase freedom and gam a large dowry 
to tin inainagc I know tin master lo\ es thee dearly, though 
he Will not let thcc pciccne so much, he intends after he is 
dead to make thec*his hen, f(»r he hath no children: please 
him in that I shall instruct thcc and thou art made forever. So 
it IS, that the Pope is tai out of liking with the Countess of 
Mantua, his concubine, and hath put his trust in me, his physi- 
cian, to line hci (juictK and charitabl\ made awav^ Now, I 
cannot 'lucnd it, for I hast nun\ cuics in hand which call 
upon me houiK thou, it thou beest placed with her as her 
waiting maul 01 cup-bcaici, mnst temper poison with her 
broth, her meat, hci dunk, hci oils, her s\rups, .ind newer be 
bew ia\ ed I w ill not sa\ w liethcr the Pope hath hcaid of thcc, 
and thou ma\st come to be his leman in hei plate if thou bc- 
ha\t tlunlf wiscIn W h.it, lust thou the heait to go thiough 
v\ith It 01 no- Diinnme, dt libei atint; with herself m what 
hellish seiMtudi she lutd with the Jew, that she had no 
likelihood to be itleased oi it, but till f<om e\il to worse if 
she omitted this oppoitunm, resigned herself o\tr wholly 
to lie disposed and emplox ed as seemed best unto them 1 here- 
upon, without luithei eonsultation, her waieJrobe w is richly 
rigged, hei tongue smooih filed ie new etlged on the whet- 
stone, hei drugs elelixeied her, and piesentcd she was by 
/adoeh, her mastci, to the C ountess, together w ith some other 
slight newfangles, as fioni the whole congregation, elesirmg 
her to stand their meieitul mistiess, and solicit the Pope for 
them, th.’t thiough one nun's ignorant offenee were all gen- 
ciall\ in disgiaee with him, and had incurred the cruel sen- 
tence of loss of ooods and of banishment. 

Juliana, liking well the piettv round face of mv olack- 
browed Diamante, gate the Jew better countenance than 
othci w isc she w ould has c done, and told him for her ow n part 
she was but a piixate woman, and could promise nothing 
confiilenth of I lis I lolincss tor though he had suffered him- 
self to be o\ Cl ruled b\ her in some humors, >ct in this that 
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touched him so nearly, siie knew not how he would be in- 
clined: but w hat lay in her, cither to pacify or persuade him, 
they should be sure of, and so craved his absence. 

His back turned, she asked Diamante what countrywoman 
sire was, s\ hat friends she had, and how s^jc fell into the hands 
of that Jew? She answ cred that she was a magnirico’s daugh- 
ter of \’cnicc, stolen Mhcn ,hc was young from her friends, 
and sold to this Jew for a bondwoman, “w ho,” quoth she, 
“hath used me so Jcwishlv’ and tyrannously, that forever I 
must celebrate the memorv of this day, w herein I am delivered 
trom his jurisdiction. Alas,” quoth she, deep sighing, “why 
did 1 enter into any mention of my own misusaye' It w'ill be 
thought that that w hich 1 am now' to reveal proceeds of mal- 
ice, not truth. Madam, your life is sought by these Jew's that 
sue to you. lilush not. nor l)C troubled in > our mind, for W'ith 
warning 1 shall arm you against all their intentions. 'J'hus and 
thus,” quoth •■he, “said Doctor Zachary unto me, this poison 
he delivered me. Before I was called in to them, such & such 
consultation through the cresice <»f the door hard locked did 
1 hear betwixt them. Deny it if they can, I will justify it: only 
I beseech you to be faxorable lidy unto me, and let me not 
fall again into the hands of those vipers.” 

Juliana said little, but thought unhappily; only she thanked 
her for detecting it, and vowed though she were her bond- 
w Oman to be a mother unto her. Tht poison she took of her, 
and set it up charily on a shelf in her clo.sct, thinking to keep 
it for some good purposes: as, for example, when I was con- 
sumed and worn to the bones through her abuse, she would 
give me but a dram too much, and pop me into a privy. So she 
had served some of her paramours ere that, and if God had 
not sent Diamante to be my redeemer, undoubtedly I had 
drunk of the same cup. 

In a leaf or two before was I locked up: here in this page 
the foresaid goodw'ife Countess comes to me; she is no longer 
a judge but a client. How' .she came, in what manner of attire, 
with what immodest and uncomely words she courted me, if 
1 should take upon me to enlarge, all modest ears would abhor 
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me. Some inconvenience she brought me too by her harlot-like 
behavior, of which enough I can never repent me. 

Let that be forgi\cn and forgotten, fleshly delights could 
not make her slothful or slumbering in revenge against 
Zadoch. She set mci^ about him to incense and egg him on in 
courses of discontentment, and other supervising espials to 
ply, follow, and spur forward those suborning incensers, 
lioth which played their parts so, that Zadoch, of his owm 
nature violent, sw<irc b\ the ark of Jeho\ ah to set the wnole 
city on fire ere he w enr out of it. Zachary, after he had fur- 
nished the w ench w ith the poison, and gi\ en her instructions 
to go to the devil, durst not sra\ one hour for fear of dis- 
closing, bur (led to the Duke of bourbon,*’'' that after sacked 
Rome, and there practised with his bastaidship all the mi.s- 
chief against the Pope Rome that enw could put into 
his mind. Zadoch w,is left bcliind tor the hanyman. Vccord- 
ing to his o.ith, he proxided balls of wild tire in a readiness, 
and laid tiains of gunpowdei in a hundred seseral places 
of the cits to blow It up, w hich he had set tire to. &. also 
bandied his balls abroad, if his attendant spies had not taken 
him with the iii.mnei. lo the stiMitest piison in Rome he 
W. 1 S dratjgcd, where tiom top to toe he was clogged with fet- 
ters and manacles. Juli.ina mfoimed the Pope of Zachary’s 
and his piaccicc Zacliars was sought tor. but Son at tu- 
he w.is packing le»ng beiore. ( omniandment s\as 
given, that Zadoch, w horn they had under h.md and seal 
eif lock and ke\, should be executed w irh all the fiery ttirments 
that could be found out. 

I'll make short work, for I am sure 1 have wearied all my 
readers. To the execution place was he brought, where first 
and foremost he was stripr, then on a sharp iron stake 
fastened in the grouml he had his fundament pitched, which 
.stake ran up along into the body like a spit; under his arm- 
holes two of like .sort; a great bonfire they made round 
about him, wherewith his flesh roasted, not burned; and 
ever as with the heat lus skin blistered, the fire was drawn 
aside, and they basted him with a mixture of aqua fortis. 
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alum water, and mercur\’ sublimatum,-"’ which smarted t<» 
the very soul of him, and searched him to the marrow. Then 
did they scourge his back parts so blistered and basted, 
with burning w hips of red hot wire: his head they nointed 
over with pitch and tar. and so indagied it. To his privy 
members they tied streaming fireworks: the skin from the 
crest of the shoulder, as a'so from his elbows, his huckle- 
bones. his kntes, his ankles, thev plucked and gnawed off with 
sparkling pincers: his breast and his belly with sealskins thev 
grated o\cv, which as fast as thc\' grated and rawed, one 
stood o\cr & laved with smith's sundry water'"’** & aqua 
vitae: his nails thev half raised up, and then under-propt 
them \\ ith sharp pricks, like a tailor’s shop window half 
open on a holy dav: cverv one of his fingers they rent up 
to the nrisf his toes thev broke off bv the roots, and let 
them still bang bv a little skin. In conclusion, they had a 
small oil fire, such as men blow light bubbles of glass with, 
anil beginning at his feet, they let him lingeringly bum up 
limb by limb, till his heart was coasumed, and then he dice. 
1 riumph. \\ omen, this was the end of the whipping Jew, 
contrncii by a woman, in revenge of two women, herself 
.md her maul. 

1 h,n e told you or should tell you in what credit Diamante 
grew with her mistrc,ss. Juliana never dreamed but she was 
an authcntical maid: she made her the chief of her bed- 
chamber; she appointed none but her to look in to me, & 
serve me of such necessaries as I lacked. You must suppose 
when we met there was no small rejoicing on cither part, 
much like the three brothers that went three several w'ays 
to seek their fortunes,”’" & at the \Tar’s end at those three 
crossway'S met again, and told one another how they sped: 
so after we had been long asunder seeking our fortunes, 
we commented one to another most kindly, what cross haps 
had encountered us. Ne’er a six hours but the Countess cloyed 
me with her company*. It grew to this pass, that either I 
must find out some miraculous means of escape, or drop 
away in a consumption, as one pined for lack of meat: 
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I was clean spent and done, there was no hope of me. 

The year held on his course to doomsday, ^^’hen Saint 
Peter’s Day-**" dawned. That day is a day of supreme solem- 
nity in Rf)mc, when the Fmhassador of Spain comes and 
presents a milk-whi{je jennet to ihe Pope, that kneels down 
upon his own accord in token of obeisance and humility 
before him, and lets him stride on his back as easy as one 
strides over a block: with this jennet is offered a rich purse 
of a yard k:!^ full of Peter pence. No music that liath the 
gift of utterance, but sounds all the while: copes and costly 
vestments deck the hoarsest and beggarlicst singing-man, 
not a clerk or .sexton is al)sent, no, nor a mule nor a foot- 
cloth belonging to anv cardinal but attends on the tail of 
the triumph. 'The Pope himself is borne in his pontificalibus 
through the Iliirgo (which is the chief street in Rome) to 
the I'mbassador’s house to dinner, and thither resorts all the 
assembly: where if a poet should spend all his lifetime in 
describing a l)anquct, he could not feast his auditors half 
.so well with words, as he doth his guests with junkets. 

'fo this feast Juliana addressed herself like an angel; in 
a litter of green needlework wrought like an arbour and 
open on c\erv side was she borne by four men, hidden 
under cloth rough-pluslied and woven like eglantine and 
woodbine. .At the f(»ur corners it was topt with four round 
crystal c.iges of nightingalc.s. h'or footmen, on either side 
of her went four virgins clad in lawn, with lutes in their 
hands, playing. Next before her, two and two in order, 
a hundred pages in suits of white cypress and long horse- 
men’s coats of cloth of silver: who, being all in white, ad- 
vanced c\ erv one of them her picture, enclosed in a white 
round screen of feathers, such as is carried over great prin- 
cesses’ heads when they ride in summer, to keep them from 
the heat of the sun. Before them went a fourscore bead 
women she maintained, in green ijowns, scattering strewing 
herbs and flowers. After her followed the blind, the halt, 
and the lame, sumptuously apparelled like lords; and thus 
passed she on to S. Peter’s. 
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hiterea quid agitur doini, how is’t at home all this while? 
Aty courtezan is left my keeper, the keys are committed 
unto her, she is mistress factotum.*”^ Against our countess 
we conspire, pack up all her jewels, plate, money that was 
evtant, and to the waterside send them: to conclude, cou- 
rageously rob her, and run away. Quid uon auri sacra fames? 
what defame will not gold salve’ He mistook himself that 
in\tnted the pro\crb, Dhuicaiidwii cst pro aris & focis: for 
it should have been pro auro & favm: not for altars and fires 
W’c must contend, but for gold and fame. 

Oars nor wind could not stir nor blow' faster, than we 
toiled out of Tiber, a number of good fellows w'ould give 
size acc and the dice,-''- that with as little toil they could 
leave T\burn behind them. Out of ken wc w'erc, ere the 
('oiintcss came from the feast. Wlicu she returned and found 
her house not so much pestered-"'' as it was wont, her chests, 
her closets, and her cupboards broke open to take air, and 
that both 1 and my keeper was missing, O, then she fared 
like a frantic bacchanal, she stamped, she stared, she beat 
her head against the W'alls, scratched her face, bit her fingers, 
and strewed all the chamber with her hair. None of her 
servants durst stay in her si‘j;hr, but she beat them out in 
heaps, and bade them go steiv, search they knew not where, 
and hang themselves, and nexcr look her in the face more, if 
they did not hunt us out. After her fu y had reasonably spent 
itself, her breast began to swell with the mother, caused by 
her former fretting & chafing, and she grew very ill at ease. 
AA’hereupon she knocked for one of her maids, and bade her 
run into her closet, and fetch her a little glass that stood on 
the upper shelf, w herein there w'as spiritiis vinir^* The maid 
went, 6^ mistaking took the glass of poison which Diamante 
had given her, and she kept in store for me. Coming with 
it as fast as her legs could carry her, her mistress at her 
return w as in a sound, and lay for dead on the floor, whereat 
she shrieked out, and fell a rubbing & chafing her very 
busily. When that would not serve, she took a key and 
opened her mouth, and having heard that spiritiis vini was 
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a thing of mighty operation, able to call a man from death to 
life, she took the poison, and verily thinking it to be spiritus 
vini (such as she was sent for), poured a large quantity of it 
into her throat, and jogged on her back to digest it. It re- 
vived her with a very vengeance, for it killed her outright; 
only she awakened ff lift*”® up her hands, but spake ne’er 
a word. Then was the maid in my grandame’s beans,“®® and 
knew not what should become of her: I heard the Pope 
took pity (.-'i ’ •'r, & because her trespass was not voluntary 
bur chance-medley, he assigned her no other punishment but 
this, to drink out the rest of the poison in the glass that w'as 
left, and so go scot-free. We, careless of these mischances, 
held on our flight, and saw no man come after us but we 
thought had pursued us. A thief, they say, mistakes every 
bush for a true man; the wind rattled not in any bush by the 
wa\ as I rode, but 1 straight drew my rapier.* To Bologna 
with a merry gale we posted, where we lodged ourselves 
in a blind street out of the way, and kept secret many days 
but when we perceived we sailed in the haven, that the 
wind was laid, and no alarum made after us, w'e boldly came 
abruad: & one da)' hearing of a more desperate murtherer 
than (iain that was to be executed, w’c followed the multi- 
tude, and grudged not to lend him our eves at his last parting. 

Who .should it be but one Cutwolfe, a wearish dwarfish 
wriihen-faced cobbler, brother to Bartol the Italian, that 
was confederate with Fsdras of Cranado, and at that time 
.stole away mv courte/an, when he ra\ished Hcraclide^ 

It is not so natural for me to cpitomirc his impiety, as to 
hear him in his own person speak upon the w heel w'here he 
W'as to suffer. 

Prepare your cars and your tears, for never till this thrust 
1 any tragical matter upon you. Strange and wonderful arc 
God’s jadgements, here shine they in their glory. Chaste 
Heraclidc, thy blood is laid up m heaven’s treasury, not one 
drop of it was lost, but lent out to usury: water poured 
forth sinks down quietly into the earth, but blood spilt on 
the ground sprinkles up to the firmament. Murder is wide- 
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mouthed and will not let God rest till he grant revenge. 
Not only the blood of the slaughtered innocent, but the 
soul, ascendeth to his throne, and there cries out & exclaims 
for justice and recompense. Guiltless souls that live every 
hour subject to violence, and with vour despairing fears do 
much impair God's providence, fastenPyour eyes on this 
spectacle that will add to ^ our faith. Refer ail vour op- 
pressions, afflictions, &. injuries to the even-balanced eye 
of the Almighty, He it is, that when your patience sleepeth, 

will be most c\cccdins[ mindful of you. 

^ • 

This is but a glozc upon the text: thus Cutwolfe begins 
h's insulting oration. 

“Men and people that have made hol\ day to behold my 
pained flesh toil on the xtheel, expect not of me a whining 
penitent slate, that shall do i.v'rhing but cry and say his 
praxers, and so be crushed in pieces. My boely is little, but 
my mind is as great as a giant’s- the soul xvhich is in me is the 
ver\' soul of Julius Caesar by retersion My name is Cut- 
xvoife, neither better nor worse by occupation than a poor 
cobbler of A^erona, cobblers arc men, and kings arc no 
more. 1 he occasion of mj coming hither at this present is 
to hate a few of mv bones broken (as we are all bom to 
die) for being the death of ti.i, emperor of homicides, ICsdras 
of Granado. About two x’^cais since in the streets of Rome 
he slew the only and eldest brother I had, named Bartol, in 
quarrelling about a courtezan. The news brought to me 
as I was sitting in mv shop under a stall, knocking in of 
tacks, I think I laised up mx’ bristles, sold pritch-axvl,-'*’ 
sponge, blacking tub, and punching iron, bought me rapier 
and pistol, and to go 1 xxent. lx\cnty months together I 
pursued him, from Rome to Naples, from Naples to (Jhieti, 
passing over the river, from Chieti to Siena, from Siena to 
Florence, from Florence to Parma, from Parma to Pavia, from 
Pavia to Sion, from Sion to Geneva, from Genev'a back again 
tow ards Rome: x\ here in the w ax"^ it was my chance to meet 
liim in the nick here at Bologna, as I will tell you how. I 
saw a great fray in the streets as I past along, and many 
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swords walking, whereupon drawing nearer, and enquir- 
ing who they w'cre, ansv\’er was returned me it was that 
notable bandetto, I'sdras of Granado. O, so I was tickled 
in the spleen with that word, my heart hopped and danced, 
my cll)ows itched, niv fingers frisked, I wist not w'hat should 
become of nn fcct,Sior knew w'hat I did for joy. The frav 
parted, I thought it not convenient to single him out (being 
a sturdy knave) in the street, but to stay till I had got 
him at iiu.ie Jvantage. To his lodging I dogged him, lay 
at the door all night where he entered, for fear he should 
give me the slip an\ way. Betimes in the morning I rung 
the Itcll and craved to speak with him- now to his chamber 
dooi I was biought, where knocking, he rose in his shirt and 
let me in, and when 1 was entered, bade me lock the door 
and (It dare mv enand,-'''' and so he slipped to bed again. 

“‘Maiiv tins,’ (juoth I, ‘is mv errand. I hv name is Fsdras 
of Ciianado, is it not- Most treacherously tliou slcw’st my 
brother Bartol about tw o v ears aeo in the streets of Rome: 
his diath am I come to revtngt. In (]uest of thee ever since, 
above thite thousand miles have I traveled. 1 have begged 
to maintain me the better part of the w av , only because I 
would inteimit no time liom mv puisuit in going back for 
monev . Now have I got thee naked in mv powei, die thou 
shalt, tliough mv mothei and mv grandmother dving did 
intreat loi thee. 1 have promised the devil thv soul within 
this hour, break mv vvoid I will nor, in thv’ breast I in- 
tend to buiy a bullet. Stir not, (juinch-'''* not, make no noise: 
for if thou dost It will be wor'-c for thee.’ 

“Quoth I’sdras, ‘Whatever thou bcest at whose mercy I 
lie, spare me, and I will give thee as much gold as thou wilt 
ask. Put me to anv pains, mv life reserved, and I willingly 
will sustain them: cut off mv* arms and legs, and leave me 
as a la/ar to some loathsome spiral, where I may but live 
a year to pray and repent me. For thv* brother’s death the 
despair of mind that hath ever since haunted me, the guilty 
gnawing worm of conscience I feel may be sufficient pen- 
ance. '1 hou canst not send me to such a hell as already there 
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is in my heart. To dispatch me presently is no revenge, it 
vill soon be forgotten: let me die a lingering death, it will 
be remembered a great deal longer. A lingering death may 
avail my soul, but it is the illest of iils that can befortune 
mv' body. I' or mv soul’s health I begjnv body’s torment: 
be not thou a devil to torment my soul, and send me to 
eternal damnation. Thy ovci hanging sword hides heaven from 
my sight, I dare not look up, lest I embrace my death’s 
wound unawares. 1 cannot pray to Cod and plead to thee 
both at once. Aye me already 1 see my life burisd in the 
wrinkles of thy brows; say bur I shall live, though thou 
meanest to kill me. Nothing confounds like to sudden ter- 
ror, it thrusts every sense out of office. Poison wrapped 
Up in sugared pills is but half a poison: the fear of death’s 
looks arc more terrib’e than his stroke. I’he whilst I view 
death, my faith is deaded: where a man’s fear is, there his 
lieart is. Fear never engenders hope: how can I hope that 
heaxen's Father will sa\c me from the hell everhtsting, when 
he gives me over to the hell of thy fury? 

“ ‘I Icraclidc, now think I on thy tears sow’n in the dust, 
(thy tears, that my bloody mind made barren). In revenge 
of thee. Cod hardens this m n’s heart against me: yet I did 
not slaughter thee, though hundreds else my hand hath 
bnnight to the shambles. Ccnrlc sir, learn of me wh.tt it is 
to clog x’our conscience w'ith murthc. , to have x our dreams, 
your sleeps, your solitary walks troubled and disquieted with 
murther: your shadow by day will affright you, you will 
not sec a weapon unsheathed, but immediately you will 
imagine it is predestinate for your destruction. 

“ ‘This murther is a house divided w’ithin itself: it sub- 
orns a man’s ow'n soul to inform against him: his soul (being 
his accuser) brings forth his two eyes as witnesses against 
him; and the least eyewitness is unrefutable. Pluck out my 
eyes if thou wilt, and deprive my traitorous soul of her 
tw’o be.st witnesses. Dig out my blasphemous tongue with 
thy dagger, both tongue and eyes will I gladly forgo, to have 
a little more time to think on my journey to heaven. 
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“ ‘Defer a while thv resolution. 1 am not at peace with the 
world, for even but \cstcrday I fought, and in my fury 
threatened further vengeance liad T a face to ask forgiveness. 
I should think half my sins w ere forgiven. A hundred devils 
haunt me daiK for^my liornblc murthers; the devils when 
1 die will be loth to go to hell with me, for they desired 
of Christ lie would not send them to hell before their time: 
if they go nr"’ to hell, into thee thc\ w ill go, and hideously 
vc\ thee for turning them out of their habitation, \^'ounds 
I contemn, life I pn/e light, it is another w 01 Id's tranquilits 
which makes me so timoious, cserlasring damnation, e\er- 
lasting howling and lamentation. It is not fiom death I request 
thee to dcliv’cr me, but from this tenor of torment's ctcrnits . 
'I hy brother’s bod\' onl\ 1 pierced unadviscdl\ , his soul 
meant I no harm to at all nn bods \ soul both shalt thou 
cast away quite, if thou doest at this instant what thou 
mayst. Spate me, spare me, I beseech thee, by tin own 
soul’s salvation I desire thee, seek not nn soul's utter perdi- 
tion- in destros ing me, thou destios est tin self and me.' 

“I'agcrlv I replied aftci this long suppliant oration ‘ 1 hough 
I knew (lod would ne\er h.ne meres upon me except 1 
had mercy on thes, set of thee no meicv ssould 1 hast. 
Resengc in our tr.igedics is continualls' laiscd from hell 
of hell do I esteem better than heasen, if it afToid me re- 
venge. i'hcrc is no heasen but lescnge. I tell thee, I would 
not base undeitook so much toil to gain heasen, as I hast* 
done in pursuing thee for revenge. Disinc rescngc. of sshich 
(as of the joss aboscl there is no fullness or s.iticts . Look 
boss- ms’ feet are blistered ssith follossing thee from place 
to place. I have ris cn ms throat ss ith os erstraining it to 
curse thee. 1 base ground ms' teeth to possder ssith grating 
Jk grinding them together for anger w hen any hath named 
thee. .\ls' tongue ss ith s ain threats is bolne,-’®® and ss-asen too 
big for my mouth: ms' escs have broken their strings with 
staring and looking ghastls , as I stood devising how to frame 
or .set my countenance ss hen I met thee. I has'e ne'er spent 
my strength in imaginary acting on stone ssalls, sshat I 
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determined to execute on thee: intreat not, a miracle may not 
reprieve thee: villain, thus march I with my blade into thy 
bfiwcls.’ 

“ ‘Stay, stay,’ exclaimeii Esdras, ‘and hear me but one 
W(»rii further. Though neither for Cod nor man thou carest, 
but placcst thy m hole felicity in murther, yet of thy felicity 
learn how to make a greater I'clicity. Respite me a little from 
th\' sword's point, and set me about some execrable enter- 
prise, that may subvert the whole .state of Christendom, 
.ind make all men's ears tingle that hear of it. Comm..nd me 
to cut all my kindreds’ throats, to burn men, women, and 
children in their beds in millions, b\' firing their cities at 
midnight. Be it pope, emperor, or Turk that displca.scth thee, 
he shall not breathe on the earth For thv sake will I swear 
and forswear, renouiif m\ baptism, and all the interest I 
have in any other sacrament. Onlv let me live how miserable 
soever, be it in i dungeon amongst toads, serpents, and adders, 
or set up to the neck in dung. \'o pains I will refuse hotv- 
t\er prorogued; to have a little respite to purify mv spirit: 
oh, hear me, hear me, &. thou canst not be liardencil against 
me.’ 

“At this his importunity I 'aused a little, not as letiring 
from 111) wrcakful resolution, but going back to gather more 
forces of vengeance. With nivsclf 1 devised how to plague 
him double for his base mind mv thoughts tratclcd in quc.st 
of some notable new Italianism, w hose murderous platform 
might not only extend on his body, but his soul also. The 
groundw ork of it \\ as this: that w hereas he had promised for 
niy .sake to swear and forswear, and commit Julian-like-”' 
xiolence on the highest seals of religion; if ho x\ould but 
this far satisfy me, he should be dismissed from my fury. 
First and foremost, he should renounce (Jod and his laws, and 
utterly disclaim the whole title or interest he had in any 
covenant of salvation. Next, he should curse him to his face, 
as Job was willed by his xsife, and write an absolute firm 
obligation of his soul to the devil, without condition or ex- 
ception. Thirdlv^ and lastly, (having done this,) he should 
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pray to God fervently never to have mercy upon him, or 
pardon him. 

“Scarce had I propounded these articles unto him, but he 
was beginning his blasphemous abjurations. I wonder the 
earth opened nor ;>nd swallowed us both, hearing the bold 
terms he blasted forth in contempt of ('hristianity: heaven 
hath thundered when half less contumelies against it have 
been uitei.'i’ Able they were to raise saints and martyrs 
from their graves, and pluck Christ Himself from the right 
hand of his father. Aly joints trembled & quaked with at- 
tending them, my hair stood upright, & my heart w as turned 
wholly to fire. So affectionately and zealously did he gi\e 
himself over to infidelity, as if Satan had gotten the upper 
hand of our High Maker. The \ein in his left hand that is 
deiived from the heart with no faint blow he pierced, 
w irh the full blood that flow ed from it, w rit a full obligation 
of his soul to the desil: yea, he more earnestly prased unto 
God nc\er to forgive his soul, than many Christians do to 
save their souls. These fearful ceremonies brought to an end, 

I bade him ope his mouth and gape wide. He did so, (as 
what will nor slaves do for fear'); therewith made I no 
more ado, but shot him full into the throat with my pistol: 
no more spake he after; so did I shoot him that he might 
never speak after, or repent him. 1 lis body being dead looked 
as black as a toad: the dc\il presently branded it for his own. 
This is the fault that hath called me hither, no true Italian 
but will honor me for it. Revenge is the glory of arms, & the 
hiuhest performance of valour: rerenge is whatsoever we 
call law or justice. The farther we wade in resenge, the 
nearer come we to the throne of the .Almighty. To his 
scepter it is properly ascribed; his scepter he lends unto 
man, when he lets one man scourge another. All true Italians 
imitate me in revenging constantly and dying valiantly. Hang- 
man, to thy task, for 1 am ready for the utmost of thy rigor.” 
Herewith all the people (outrageously incensed) with one 
conjoined outer)' yelled mainly, “Away with him, away with 
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him. rxecutioner, torture him, tear him, or we will tear 
thee ill pieces if thou spare him.*’ 

The executioner needed no exhortation hereunto, for of his 
own nature x\as he hackster good cnc>iigh- old excellent he 
x\as at a bone-ache. At the first chop with his wood-knife 
Mould he fish for a man’s heart, and fet(?li it out as easily as 
a plum from the bortom of porridge pot. I le m ould crack 
ncck> as fast as a cook cracks eggs: a fiddler cannot turn 
his pin so soon as he Mould turn a man of the ladder. Bravely 
did he drum on this ( iitMolfe’s bones, not bu.iking them 
outright, bur, like a saddler knocking in of tacks, jarring on 
them qua\ cnngl\ m ith his hammer a great m hilc together. 
No ] 0 'nt about him but with a liatchct he had for the 
nonce he disjointed half, and then x\ ith boiling lead soldered 
up the Mounds from bleeduig- his touguc he pulled our, lest 
he shou'd blaspheme in his toiment- \enouious stinging uorms 
he thrust into his ears, to keep his head ravinglv occupied: 
Mith cankers sciu/ed-"'' to pieces he nibbed his mouth and 
his gums no limb (»f his but m.is lingertnglv splintered in 
shi\crs. In his horror left the\ him on the mIiccI as in hell; 
Mhcie, Mt Iniiig, he might behold his flesh legacied amongst 
the f')\ 's of the air. Unseaiehablc is the book of our destinies. 
One muider begetteth another: m.is ne\er yet bloodshed 
bairen from the beginning of the world to this day. Morti- 
fiediv alijcetcd and daunted m.is I with his truculent tragedy 
of C.utMoIfe and I'sdras. To such straight life did it thcnce- 
forw ard incite me that ere 1 m ent out of Bologna T married 
mv courtc/an, pcrfoimed many alms-deeds, and hasted so 
fast our of the Sodom of Italy, that within forty days I 
arrieed at the King of I'ngland’s camp twix*’ Ardes and 
Guines-'' in Trance, xxhere he with great triumphs met and 
cntci tamed the Linperor and the French king, and feasted 
manv daxs. And so as my story began with the king at 
Turner and Turwin, I think meet here to end it with the 
King at Ardes and Guines. All the conclusive epilogue T 
will make is this: that if herein I have pleased any, it shall 
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animate me to more pains in this kind. Otherwise I will swear 
upon an Fnglish chronicle never to be outlandish chronicler 
more while I live Farewell as many as wish me well. 

FINIS. 
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Thomas Deloncy ( t ^^^*^-i6oo) 


Bv the middle of the sixteenth cennirv tlie bourgeoisie was 
well on the wav to et.ononiic domination of I'ngland, but 
the new tradesmen were so busv witli production and distri- 
bution that the\ had little time for lirtrar\ expression. Artis- 
tic creation md appreciation x\erc still almost the exclusive 
possession of the feudal aiistoct > \ and its patiom/ed writers, 
but duiing the reign of I'li/abeth this condition changed 
rapidh . I homas Delonev was one of the hist conspicuous 
xoices of the rccentlv aiticuiate middle class. 

Deloncv' himself w as an artisan. A i sS6 baptismal entry 
in the church icgister of the parish of St. (jilcs (Iripple- 
gate, London, referred to one Richard Deloncv as the 
‘‘son of Thomas Deloncy silk-w ca\ cr,” and ten years later 
Nashe, in iix\i wini vox. lo ^\I i kon-xvvi don, described 
Deloncy as “the ballading silk-xsca\cr of Norwich.” Flemish 
.md Huguenot refugees had come to ’"ngland in the fifteenth 
and early sixteenth centuries in search of a Protestant haven; 
some of them had settled around Norxv ich, where they con- 
tinued their crafts and trades, including weaving and the 
making of clothes. Deloncy, xvith his apparently French 
name, his occupation of weaving, and his professed anti- 
Catholic sv’mpathies, x\as probably descended from these 
immigrants. 

The details of the first three or four decades of Dcloney’s 
life are largelv' a matter of conjecture. The classical and 
historical allusions in his xerse and in his prose point to his 
haxing attended an Elizabethan grammar school, open to the 
sons of tradesmen, or at least to his having received an equiva- 
lent education, formal or not. He was somewhat familiar 
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with Larin authors, or certainly with source books which 
ijuoted them, and he apparentlv knew some French, whether 
from study, from nis own familv background, or from his 
association with foreign merchant and artisans. But Dclonev 
is not know’ll to ha\c written anything until the early itHo’s, 
he imisr ha\c dcsoted the early years of his maturity al- 
most entirely to his trade. 

'Fhc I.iti' ' alf of his life can be pieced together from 
isolated allusions. References later than Nashe’s epithet of 
I ti/) mention Deloney as “ballad-maker” or “chronicler” 
without designating his early craft. By the beginning of the 
(inal decade of the century, Delonei 's reputation as a com- 
posei (»f ballads was so firmh and widely established that 
he was considered the successoi to LIdeiton, the famous 
London song maker who died in i^y:. .fWK oi m whirs, 
'111 (.iMii (KM I, and inoMss oi ri \i)i\(,. Dcloncy's prose 
talcs, ca'iie a few years latei, peihaps at the commission 
of the companies of clothiei' and shoemakers, in whose 
piaise he wrote, though there is no specific cMclencc of this 
suppoir. In am case, Delones seems to ha\c gisen up w’eav- 
ing altogether in order to )oin the traselmg fraternity of 
ballad makers; his works show that he knew well all of 
London and the specific gcogiapin of many Fnglish towns. 

Iwo incidents suggest that Delones became a kind of 
political spokesman for his class, as ssell as an entertainer 
with songs and stories. In i^ys Deloney scrote ssith some 
lesser colkiboiators comrimm ot iiii siomsn ssivsirs 
Ac.Mssi nil iMMK.RVsr wrssiRS, a prose piece describing 
the plight of rnglish silk weasels trsing to compete ssith 
alien craftsmen s\ ho s\ ould not respect the agreed-upon 
practices and prices. This pamphlet ssas distributed among 
the immigrants and sent to the alderman and lord mas’or. 
’I he lord mas or ssas sufHcientls disturbed to send Dcloney 
and clescn others to Ness gate Prison and to order she burn- 
ing of the pamphlet. Deloncs' ssas released only after a 
petition to the lord justice. The sery nest year Deloney 
svas again in dilficults . An “abusis e ballad” in complaint of 
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‘“great want and scarcity of corn w itliin the realm,” attributed 
to Deloney by the historian John Strype, resulted in its 
printer's arrest. The charge was that the ballad aroused 
discontent among the poor and showed disrespect for Queen 
Hi/abeth by presenting lict as “speakiij” with her people 
ilialogue-w ISC in scr\ fond nnd undccent sort” and sympa- 
thcticalh ordering that the taminc be remedied. Someone had 
complained to the lord ma\or, wlio in turn Iiad complained 
to I'!i/,3beth’s powerful adxisor, 1 01 d Burleigh, a man known 
for his strong identiticMtum with the aiistocracv and his 
consistent opposition to middle-class intciests. Delonev ccr- 
tainK intended his charactcii/ation of 1 li/abcth as praise 
of a ruler interested in the commonalt\ rather than in her 
own wealth and power, Simila. I'l j vc k 01 m wiimY. 
w iirrcn in the \crv next vcai. Deloncs picruitd 1 lenrv VIII, 
I li/ahcth's father, as a joxial lulei more s\mpathctic to the 
ilcsiits of the clothiers for free tiade than to the advice of 
Ills counselor, (.ardinal A\'olscy, for further taxes and restric- 
tions. 

A final contcinporars mention t)t Deloney appeared in 
MM mss' woMJiii {1600), b\ V\’illiam Kemp, the comic 
actor and dancer. The ballau iiiaucis as a gioup w'cre fre- 
i|uentlv critici/ed by public figures whom they satirised 
in song, and Kemp added his \oicc, nii rc jokingly than not, 
to the upbi aiding of “the impudent generations of ballad- 
makers” who inccntcd stoiies about their subjects. He ac- 
cused “the great ballad-makei, 1 I) , alias 'Thomas Deloney,” 
of being the chief offendci against him, and he concluded 
w ith good-humored respect “But I w as since gi'xn to under- 
stand, \ our late general, 1 homas, died poorly (as ye all 
must do) and w-as honestly buried, w', ch is much to be 
doubted of some of you.” 

Delonev had died in the first x tar of the seventeenth cen- 
tury, but e\en in the few known events of his life he was 
already a conscious part of the economic conflict around 
which the English Revolution was to center less than half 
a century later. Despite the scarcity of biographical material 
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about Deloney, the clear and comprehensive attitudes implicit 
in his works have made him significant among Elizabethan 
writers- at a time when most writers, conditioned and sup- 

E orted by the feudal framcwoik, were fearfully satirizing 
ourgeois values, ^)eloney revealed an optimistic belief in 
the importance and efficacy of middle-class endeav'or. 



THE MOST PLEASANT AND DELECTABLE HIS- 
TORY OF JOHN WINCHCOMBF, OTHERWISE 
CALLED JACK OF NEWBURY: AND FIRST OF 
HIS LOVE AND PLEASANT LIFE 


rnAi». I 

I N THE Dws of King Hcnrv th( I'ight that most noble and 
victorious prince, iii tlie beginning of his reign, John 
W'lnchcombe, a broadcloth weaver, dwelt in Newbury, 
a town in Ucrksliirc: who for that he was a man of a merry 
disposition, & honest con\ ersation, was w ondrous w cll-beloved 
of rich and poor, special!) , because in every place w'hcre ho 
came, he w ould spend his money w’ith tlie best, and was not 
at any time found a churl of his purse. Wherefore being 
so good a companion, he was died of old and young Jack 
of Newbury: a man so gcnerallv well known in all his 
country for his good fellowship, that he could go in no place 
but he found acquaintance, bv' means whereof. Jack could 
no sooner get a crow n, but straight he found means to spend 
it: yet had he ever this care, that he would alw'ays keep 
himself in comely and decent apparel: neither at any time 
would he be overcome in drink, but so discreetly behave 
himself with honest mirth, and pleasant conceits, that he 
was every gentleman’s companion. 

After that Jack had long led this pleasant life, being (though 
he were but poor) in' good estimation: it was his master’?^ 
chance to die, and his dame to be a widow, who was a very 
comely ancient woman, and of reasonable wealth. Wherefore 
she, having a good opinion of her man John, committed 
unto his government the guiding of all her workfolks for the 
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space of three years together: In which time she found 
so careful and diligent, that all things came forward and 
prospered wondrous well. No man could entice him for his 
business all the week, by all fhe entreaty they could use: 
Insomuch that in the end some of the wild youths of the 
town began to defide and scoff at him. 

“Doubtless,” quoth one, “I think some female spirit hath 
enchanted j.ick to his treadles, and conjured him within the 
compass of his loom, that he can stir no further.” 

“^'ou say true,” quoth Jack, “and if you have the leisure 
to stay till the charm be done, the space of six days and 
five nights, you shall find me ready to put on my holy-day 
apparel, and on Sunday morning for your pains I will give 
you a pot of ale over against the maypole.” 

“Nay,” quoth another, “I’ll lay my life, that as the sala- 
mander cannot live \\ ithout the fire, so Jack cannot live with- 
out the smell of his dame’s smock.” 

“And 1 marvel,” quoth Jack, “that you being of the nature 
of a herring (w'hich so soon as he is taken out of the sea, 
dies) can live so long with your nose out of the 

“Nay Jack, leave thy jesting,” quoth another, “and go along 
w'ith us, thou shalt not stay a jot.” 

“And because 1 will not stay; nor make you a liar,” quoth 
Jack, “I’ll keep me here still: and so farewell.” 

Thus then they departed: and after they had for half a 
score limes tried him to this intent, and saw he would not be 
led by their lure, they left him to his own w ill. Nevertheless, 
ever)’ Sunday in the afternoon, and every’ hoi) -day. Jack would 
keep them company, and be as merry as a pic,^ and having 
still good store of money in his purse, one or other would 
ever be borrowing of him, but never could he get penny 
of it again: which when Jack perceived, he would never 
after carry above tsvelve pence at once in his purse: and 
chat being spent, he xvould straight return home merrily, 
taking his leave of the company in this sort. 


presently 
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My masters, I thank you, it's time to pack home, 

For he that wants money is counted a mome.^ 

And twelve pence a Sunday being spent in good cheer. 

To fift)'-two shillings amounts in the year; 

Fnough for a craftsman that lives by his hands: 

And he that exceeds it, shall purchase no^ands. 

For that I spend this day. I’ll work hard tomorrow. 

For woe is that party that sccketh to borrow. 

My money doth make me full merrv to be; 

And without my money none careth for me 
Therefore w anting mont) , w hat should 1 do here? 

But haste home, and thank you for all my good cheer^ 

Thus was Jack’s good government and discretion noted 
of the best and substantialcst mci* of t!>e town so that it 
wrought his great commendations, and his dame thought 
hciself not a little blest to have such a servant, that was so 
obedient unto her, and so careful for her profit: for she had 
never a prentice that yielded her more obedience than he did, 
or w'as more dutiful, so that by his good example, he did 
as much good as by his diligent labour and painful travail* 
which his singular virtue being noted by the widow, she 
began to cast a very good countc lance to her man John, and 
to use very much talk with him in private and first by way of 
communication, she would tell unto hi i what suitors she 
had, as also the great offers they made her, what gifts the^ 
sent her, and the great affection they bore her, craving his 
opinion in the matter. 

When Jack found the favour to be his dame’s secretary, 
he thought ir an extraordinary kindness: and guessing by 
the yam it would prove a good vv cb, began to question with 
his dame in this sort. “Although it beco." th not me your 
servant to pr\' into your secrets, nor to be busy about matters 
of your love: vet for 'so much as it hath pleased you to 
use conference with me in those causes, I pray you let me 
intreat you to know their names that be your suitors, and 
of what profession they be.*’ 



^i8 Thomas Deloney 

“Mariy John,” saith she, ‘‘that you shall, and I pray thee 
take a cushion and sit down by me.” 

‘‘Dame,” quoth he, “I thank you: but there is no reason I 
should sit on a cushion till 1 have deserved it.” 

‘‘If thou hast not thou mightest have done,” said she: 
“but some soldier^ never find favour.” 

John replied, “That maketh me indeed to want favour: 
for I nc\er durst try maidens because they seem coy, nor 
wi\t> tot ^ear of their husbands, nor widows doubting their 
disdainfulness.” 

“ I ush John,” quoth she, “he that fears and doubts woman- 
kind, cannot be counted mankind: and take this for a princi- 
ple, All things arc nor as they seem. But let us leave this, and 
proceed to our former matter. My first suitor dwells at 
Wallingford, by trade a tanner, a man of good wealth, and 
his name is C rafts, of comely personage and very good be- 
haviour, a widower, well thought of among his neighbours: 
he hath proper land, a fair house well furnished, and never 
a child in the world, and he loves me passing well.” 

“W'hy then dame,” quoth John, “you were best to have 
him.” 

“Is that vour opinion'” quoth she. “Now trust me, so it is 
not mine- for I find two special reasons to the contrary: the 
one is, that he being overworn in years, makes me overloth 
to love him: and the other, that I know one nearer hand.” 

“Belici c me dame,” quoth Jack, “I perceive store is no sore, 
8 l proffered ware is worse by ten in the hundred than that 
which is sought: but 1 prav who is your second suitor?” 

“John,” quoth she, “it may seem immodesty in me to 
bewray my lovers’ secrets: yet seeing thy discretion, and 
being persuaded of thv' secreev', I will shew thee: the other is 
a man of middle years, but vet a bachelor, by occupation a 
tailor, and dw'clling at Hungerford: by report a very good 
husband, such a one as hath crowns good store, and to me 
he professes much good will: for his person, he may please 
any w oman.” 

“Aye dame,” quoth John, “because he pleaseth you.” 
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“Not so,” said she, “for my eyes are unpartial judges in 
that case: and albeit my opinion may be contrary to others, 
if his art deceive not my eyesight, he is worthy of a good 
wife, both for his person and conditions.” 

“Then trust me dame,” quoth John, “fpr so much as you 
are without doubt of yourself that you will prove a good 
wife, and so w ell persuaded of him, I should think you could 
make no better a choice.” 

“Truly John,” quoth she, “there be also two reasons that 
move me not to like of him: the one, that bein^ so large 
a ranger, he w'ould at home be a stranger: and the other, that 
I like better of one nearer hand.” 

“Who is that^” quoth Jack. 

Saith she, “The third suitor is the parson of Speenhamland, 
who hath a proper living, he is of holy conversation and good 
estimation, whose affection to me is great.” 

“No doubt dame,” quoth John, “you may do wondrous 
well with him, where you shall have no care but to serve 
God, and to make ready his meat.” 

“O John,” quoth she, “the flesh and the spirit agrees not: 
for he w'ill be so bent to his book, that he will have little 
mind of his bed: for one month’s studying for a sermon, 
will make him forget his wate a whole year.” 

“Truly dame,” quoth John, “I must needs speak in his 
behalf and the rather, for that he i a man of the church, 
and your near neighbour, to whom (as I guess) you bear 
the best affection: I do not think that he will be so much 
bound to his book, or subject to the spirit, but that he will 
remember a woman at home or abroad.” 

“Well John,” quoth she, “I wis’ my mind is not that way: 
for I like better of one nearer hand.” 

“No marvel,” quoth. Jack, “you are so peremptory, seeing 
you have so much choice: but I pray ye dame,” quoth he, 
“let me know this fortunate man that is so highly placed in 
your favour?” 

“John,” quoth she, “they are worthy to know nothing, that 
cannot keep something: that man (I tell thee) must go 
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nameless: for he is lord of my love, and king of my desires; 
there is neither tanner, tailor, nor parson may compare with 
him, his presence is a preservative to my health, his sweet 
smiles my heart’s solace, and his words heavenly music to my 
ears.” 

“Why then dame,” quoth John, “for your body’s health, 
your heart’s joy, and your ears’ delight, delay not the time, 
but entertain him with a kiss, make his bed next yours, and 
chop up the match in the morning.” 

“Well,” quoth she, “1 perceive thy consent is quickly got 
to anv, having no care how I am matched so I be matched: 

1 w IS, 1 wis I could not let thee go so lightly, being loth that 
anyone should have thee, except I could lo\c her as well 
as myself.” 

“1 thank you for ) our kindness and good x\ ill, good dame,” 
quoth he, “but it is nor wisdom for a young man that can 
scantly keep himself, to take a wife: therefore 1 hold it the 
best way to lead a single life: for I have heard say, that 
many sorrows follow marriage, especially xshere want re- 
mains: and beside, it is a hard matter to find a constant w oman: 
for as young maids arc fickle, .so are old women jealous: the 
one a grief too common, the other a torment intolerable.” 

“What John,” quoth she, “consider that maidens' fickleness 
proceeds of vain fancies, but old w omen’s jealousy of super- 
abounding lo\c: and therefore the more to be borne withal.” 

“Rut dame,” quoth he, “many arc jeajous without cause: 
for is It sufficient for their mistrusting natures to take ex- 
ceptions at a shadoxv, at a xvord, at a look, at a smile, nay at 
the tw inkle of an eye, xvhich neither man nor woman is able 
to expel 5 1 knew a woman that xvas ready to hang herself, 
for seeing bur her husband’s shirt hang on a hedge with her 
maid's smock.” 

“I grant that this fury mav' haunt some,” quoth she, “yet 
there be many other that complain not without great cause.” 

“\Vh\', is there any cause that should move jealousy?” quoth 
John. 

“Aye by S. Mary is there,’’ quoth she: “for would it not 
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gneve a woman (being one even’ way able to delight her 
husband) to see him forsake her, despise and contemn her, 
l)cing never so merry as when he is in other company, sport- 
ing abroad from morning till noon, from noon till night, and 
when he comes to bed, if he turns to his^w’ifc, it is in such 
solemnness, and wearisome drowsy lameness, that it brings 
rather lothsomcness than any delight- can vou then blame a 
woman in this case to be angr\ and displeased- I’ll tell you 
w hat, among brute beasts it is a grief intolerable: for I 
heard my grandamc tell, that the bellwether of her flock 
fancying one of the ewes above the rest, and seeing Gratis 
the shepherd abusing her in abominable sort (sub\ erting the 
law of nature) could by no means bear that abuse; but w'atch- 
ing opportunity for re\cnge, on a time found the said shep- 
herd sleeping in the field, and suddenh ran against him in 
such violent sort, that by the force of his wreathen horns, 
he beat the brains out of the shepherd’s head and slew him. 
If then a sheep could not endure that injury, think nor that 
w'omen arc so sheepish to suffer it.” 

“Believe me,” quoth John, “if every horn-maker should be 
so plagued by a homed beast, there should be less horns 
made in Newburv’ by many m a year. But dame,” quoth he, 
“to make an end of this prattle, because it is an argument too 
deep to be discussed between sou and 1, you shall hear me 
sing an old song, and so we will dep it to supper. 

A maiden fair I daic nor wed. 

For fear to hav e Actcon’s head. ‘ 

A maiden black is often proud. 

A maiden little will be loud. 

A maiden that is high of growth. 

They say is subject unto sl.ah 
Thus fair* or foul, little or tall. 

Some faults remain among them all- 
But of all the faults that be. 

None is so bad as jealousy. 

For jealousy is fierce and fell. 

And burns as hot as fire in hell: 
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It breeds suspicion without cause. 

And breaks the bonds of reason's laws. 

To none it is a greater foe. 

Than unto those where it doth grow. 

And God keep me both day and night, 

Froni that fell, fond and ugly sprite: 

For why? of all the plagues that be. 

The secret plague is jealousy. 

Therefore I wish all women kind. 

Never to bear a jealous mind.” 

“Well said John,” quoth she, “thy song is not so sure, but 
thv voice IS as sweet; but seeing the time agrees with our 
stomachs, though loth, yet will we give over for this time, 
and betake ourselves to our suppers.” Then calling the 
rest of her servants, they fell to their meat merrily, and after 
supper, the goodwife went abroad for her recreation, to 
walk a while w'ith one of her neighbours. And in the mean 
.space John got him up into his chamber, and there began 
to meditate on this matter, bethinking w ith himself w'hat he 
were best to do: for well he perceived that his dame’s affec- 
tion was great tow ards him: know ing therefore the woman’s 
disposition, and w ithal, that her estate was reasonable good, 
ana considering beside, that he should find a house ready fur- 
nished, servants ready taught, and all other things for his trade 
necessary, he thought it best not to let slip that good occasion, 
lest he should nc\er come to the like. But ag.un, when he 
considered her years to be unfitting to his youth, and that 
she that sometime had been his dame, w'ould (perhaps) disdain 
to be governed by him that had been her poor servant, and 
that it would prove but a bad bargain, doubting many incon- 
vcniencics that might grow thereby, he therefore resolved to 
be silent, rather than to proceed further: w’herefore he got him 
straight to bed, and the next morning settled himself close to 
his business. 

His dame coming home, and hearing that her man w'as gone 
to bed, took that night but small rest, and early in the morn- 
ing hearing him up at his work, merrily singing, she by and 
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by arose, and in seemly sort attiring herself, she came into the 
workshop, and sat her down to make quills. 

Quoth John, “Good morrow aame, how do you 
today .5” 

“God a mercy John.” quoth she, “even as well as I may: 
for I was sore troubled in my dreams. M^thought two doves 
w'alked together in a corn held, the one (as it were) in com- 
munication w ith the other, w ithuut regard of picking up any- 
thing to sustain themselves: and after they had with many 
nods spent some time to their content, they both ^ell hard 
with their pretty bills to peck up the .scatteicd corn, left by 
the weaiy reaper’s hand. At length (finding themselves sat- 
isfied) It chanced another pigeon to light in that place, with 
w horn, one of the first pigeons at length kept company: and 
after, returning to the place w hci .. she left her first companion, 
perceived he was not there: she kindly’’’ .searching up and 
down the high stubble to find him, lights at length on a hog 
fast asleep, hcrew'ith methought, the poor dove w’as so dis- 
ma\ cd that presently she fell dow'n in a trance. I seeing her 
legs fail, and her wings quiver, yielding herself to death, 
mo\ed with pitv ran unto her, and thinking to take up the 
pigeon, methought, I had in my hands niy own heart, w herein 
methought an arrow stuck so deep, that the blood trickled 
down the shaft, and lay upon the feathers like the silver 
pearled dew on the green grass, w hich nade me to w'cep most 
bitterly. But presently, methought tnere came one to me 
crowned like a queen, w lio told me my heart would die in 
time, except I got some of that sleeping hog’s grease to heal 
the xvounds thereof. Whereupon I ran in all haste to the hog 
W’ith my heart bleeding in my hand, who (methought) grunted 
at me in most churlish sort, and vanished out of my sight. 
Whereupon coming straight home, mt«!iought, I found this 
hog rustling among the looms, w'herewith I presently awaked, 
suddenly after midnight, being all in a sweat and very ill: and 
I am sure you could not choose but hear me groan.” 

“Trust me dame, I heard you not,” quoth John, “I was so 
sound asleep.” 
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“And thus," quoth she, “a woman may die in the night be- 
fore you will have the care to see what she ails, or ask what 
she Jacks. But truly John," quoth she, ''all is one: for if thou 
shouidest have come, fhou conldest not have got in, because 
my chamber door was locked: but while I live this shall teach 
me wit: for henccftrth I will have no other lock but a latch, 
till I am married.” 

“Then dame,” quoth he, “I perceive though you be curious 
in your choice, yet at length you will marry.” 

“Aye truly,” quoth she, “so thou wilt not hinder me.” 

“Who P” quoth John. “On my faith dame, not for a hun- 
dred pounds, but rather will further you to the uttermost of 
my power.” 

“Indeed,” quoth she, “thou hast no reason to shew any dis- 
courtesy to me in that matter, although some of our neigh- 
bours do not .stick to sav, that I am sure to thee already.” 

“If it were so,” quoth John, “there is no cause to deny it, 
or to be ashamed thereof, knowing myself far unworthy of 
so high a fa\’our.” 

“Well, let this talk rest,” quoth she, “and take there thy 
quills, for it is time for me to go to market.” 

Thus the matter rested for r\\o or three days, in which 
space she daily dc\ ised v hich \\ ay she might obtain her de- 
sire, s\ hich \\ as to marry her man. Many things came in her 
head, and sundry' sleights in her mind, but none of them did 
lit her fanc^ , .so that she became w ondrous sad, and as civil 
as the nine sibyls, *■ and in this melancholy humour continued 
three vicclvs or a month, till at last it was her luck upon a 
Bartholomew Dav'" ( ha\ ing a fair in the town) to spy her man 
John give a pair of gloves to a proper maid for a fairing,® 
which the maiden with a bashful modesty kindly accepted, 
and rcijuitcd it s\ ith a kivs: w hich kindled in her an inward 
jealousy: but notw itlvstanding sery discreetly she covered it, 
and closely past along unspied of her man or the maid. 

She had not gone far, but she met a\ ith one of her suitors, 
namely the tailor w ho was very' line and brisk in his apparel, 
and needs he vould bestos\' the wine upon the widow: and 
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after some faint denial, meeting ^\ ith a gossip of hers, to the 
tavern they went, which was more courtesy than the tailor 
could ever get of her before, shewing herself very pleasant 
and merry; and finding her in such a pleasing humour, the 
tailor after a new quart of wine, renewed his old suit: the 
w ldo^\ \\ ith patience heard him, and gently answered, that in 
respect of his great good will long time borne unto her, as 
also m regard of his gentleness, cost, and couitesy at that pres- 
ent bestowed, she would not flatly deny him. “Therefore,” 
quoth she, “seeing this is not a place to conclude of such mat- 
ters, if I may intreat y^ou to come to my poor house on Thurs- 
lay next, you shall be heartily welcome, and be further satis- 
fied of my mind:” and thus preferred to a touch of her lips, 
he paid the shot® and departed. 

The tailor was scan*- out of sight, when she met with the 
tanner: who albeit he was aged, y et lustily he saluted her, and 
to the w inc she must, there w as no nay. 1 he widow seeing his 
importunacy, calls her gossip, and along they walked together. 
The old man called for w'lnc plcnn . and the best cheer in the 
house- and in an hearty manner he bids the widow welcome. 
They had not sitten long, but in comes a noise of musicians in 
tawny coats, who (putting off ‘•heir caps) asked if they would 
ha\e any music. The wi^w' answered no, they were merry 
enough. 

“Tut,” quoth the old man, “let us hvar good fellows what 
y’ou can do, and play me I he Begmmng of the 

“Alas,” quoth the widow , “y ou had more need to hearken to 
the ending of the woild.” 

“Why widow,” quoth he, “I tell thee the beginning of the 
world was the begetting of children- and if you find me faulty 
in that occupation, turn me out of thy bed for a bungler, and 
then send for the sexton.” 

He had no sooner spoken the word, but the parson of Speen 
with his comer cap, popped in at the door, who seeing the 
widow sitting at the table, craved pardon, and came in. 

Quoth she, “For w'ant of the sexton, here is the priest if you 
need him.” 
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“Marry,” quoth the tanner, “in good time, for by this means 
we need not go far to be married.” 

“Sir,” quoth the parson, “I shall do my best in convenient 
place.” 

“Wherein-” quoth the tanner. 

“To wed her myself,” quoth the parson. 

“Nay soft,” said the widow, “one swallow makes not a 
surnn'c’- "-'r one meeting a marriage: as I lighted on you un- 
lookcd for, so came I hither unprovided for the purpose.” 

“I trust,” quoth the tanner, “you came not without your 
eyes to sec, your tongue to speak, your ears to hear, your 
hands to feel, nor vour legs to go.” 

“I brought my eves,” quoth she, “to discern colours, my 
tongue to s.iy no to (jucstions I like not, my hands to thrust 
from me the things tliat I love nor, my ears to judge tw'ixt 
flattery and friendship, & my feet to run from such as would 
wrong me.” 

“Why then,” quoth the parson, “bv vour gentle abiding in 
this place, it is evident th.it here are none but those vou like 
& love.” 

“God forbid 1 should hate my friends,” quoth the w’idow, 
“whom 1 take all these in this place to be.” 

“But there be divers sorts of loses,” quoth the parson. 

“You say truth,” quoth the widow. “I love yourself for 
your profession, and my friend the tanner, for his courtesy 
and kindness, and the rest for their good company.” 

“Yet,” quoth the parson, “for the explaining of vour love, 
I pray you drink to them you love best in the company.” 

“\Vhy,” quoth the tanner, “have vou any hope in her love?” 

“Belies c me,” saith the parson, “as much as another.” 

“Why then parson sit dosvn,” said the tanner: “for you that 
are equal ssith me in desire, shall surely be half svith me in 
the shot: and so svidoss’, on God’s name fulfill the parson’s 
request.” 

“Seeing,” quoth the widosv, “you are so pleasantly bent, if 
my courtesy might not breed contention between you, and 
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that I may have your favour to shew my fancy, I will fulfill 
your request.” 

Quoth the parson, “I am pleased howsoever it be.” 

“And I,” quoth the tanner. 

“Why then,” quoth she, “with this cuj^ of claret wine and 
sugar, I heartily drink to the minstrel’s boy.” 

“Why% is it he you love best-” quoth the parson, 

“I have reason,” said she, “to like and love them best, that 
Mill be least offended with my doings.” 

“Nay, widoM’,” quoth they, “we meant you should drink 
to him whom you loved best in the way of marriage.” 

Quoth the ssidow, “You should have said so at first: but to 
tell you my opinion, it is small discretion for a woman to dis- 
close her secret affection m an open assembly therefore, if 
to that purpose y'ou spake, let me intreat you both to come 
home to my house on Thursday next, where )'ou .shall be 
heartily w elconie, and thcic l)e fully resolved of my mind: and 
so, v’ith thanks at this time. I’ll take my leave.” 

The shot being paid, and the musicians pleased, they all 
departed, the tanner to Wallingford, the parson to Specn, and 
the w idow' to her ow n house: w here in her wonted solemnness 
.she settled herself to her busi.iess. 

Against Thursday she drest her house fine and brave, and 
set herself in her best apparel: the rai'or nothing forgetting 
his promise, sent to the widow a good fat pig, and a goose. 
The parson being as mindful as he, sent to her house a couple 
of fat rabbits and a capon: and the tanner came himself, and 
brought a good shoulder of mutton, and half a dozen chickens, 
beside he brought a good gallon of sack, and half a pound of 
the best sugar. The widow receiving this good meat, set her 
maid to dress it incontinent, and when dinner time drew near, 
the table was covered, and every other thing provided in con- 
venient and comely sort. 

At length the guests being come, the widow bade them all 
heartily welcome. The priest and the tanner seeing the tailor, 
mused what he made there; the tailor pn the other side, mar- 



^28 Thomas Delaney 

veiled as much at their presence. Thus looking strangely one 
at another, at length the widow came out of the kitchen, in a 
fair train gown stuck full of silver pins, a fine white cap on 
her head, with cuts i)f curious needle work under the same, 
and an apron before her as white as the driven snow': then 
very modestly niakfng curtsy to them all, she requested them 
to sit down. But they stniining courtesy the one with the 
other, tlu i ^ow w ith a smiling countenance took the parson 
by the hand, saying, “Sir, as you stand highest in the church, 
so it is meet you should sir highest at the table: and therefore 
I pray you sit down there on the bench side. And sir,” said she 
to the tanner, “as age is to be honoured before youth for their 
experience, so are they to sit above bachelors for their grav- 
ity:” and so she set inin down on this side the table, over 
against the parson. '1 hen coming to the tailor, she said. “Bache- 
lor, though your lot be the last, your welcome is equal with 
the first, and seeing your place points out itself, I pray you 
take a cushion and sir down. .\nd now,” quoth she, “to make 
the board equal, and because it hath been an old saying, that 
three things are to .small purpose, if the fourth be away: if 
so it may stand with your ta\our, 1 will call in a gossip of mine 
to .supply this void place.” 

“VVith a good will,” quoth the) . 

With that she brought in an old woman with scant ever a 
tjood tooth in her head, and placed her right against the bache- 
lor. Then w as the meat brought to the board m due order by 
the widow’s servants, her man John being chiefest servitor. 
The widow .sat down at the table's end, between the parson 
and the tanner, w ho in very good sort carved meat for them 
all, her man John waiting on the table. 

After they had sitten awhile, and w ell refreshed themselves, 
the widow, taking a crystal glass filled w ith claret wine, drunk 
unto the whole company, and bade them welcome. The par- 
son pledged her, and so did all the rest in due order: but still 
in their drinking, the cup past over the poor old woman’s 
nose; insomuch that at length the old woman (in a merry 
vein) spake thus unto the company: “I have had much good 
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meat among you, but as for the drink 1 can nothing com- 
mend it.” 

“Alas, good gossip,” quoth the widow, “I perceive no man 
hath drunk to thee yet.” 

“No truly,” quoth the old woman- ‘^or churchmen have 
so much mind of young rabbits, old men such joy in young 
chickens, and bachelors in pig's Hesh cake such delight, that 
an old sow, a tough hen, or a gray cony arc not accepted: 
and so it is seen by me, else I should have been better remem- 
bered.” 

“Well old woman,” quoth the parson, “take here the leg of 
a capon to stop thy mouth.” 

“Now by S. Anne, I dare not,” quoth she. 

“No, wherefore^” said rhe parson 

“Marry, for fear lest you should go home with a crutch,” 
quoth she. 

The tailor said, “Then taste here a piece of a goose.” 

“Now God forbid,” said the old woman, “let goose go to 
his kind: you have a young stomach, eat it yourself, and much 
good may it do your heart, sweet young man.” 

“The old woman lacks most of her teeth,” quoth the tan- 
ner: “and therefore a piece ol a tender chick is fittest for her.” 

“If I did lack as many of my teeth,” quoth the old woman, 
“as you lack points of good husbandry I doubt 1 should starve 
before it were long.” 

At this the w-idow laughed heartily, and the men were 
stricken into such a dump, that they had not a word to say. 

Dinner being ended, the widow w-ith the rest rose from the 
table, and after they had sitten a pretty while merrily talking, 
the widow called her man John to bring her a bowl of fresh 
ale, which he did. Then said the widow: “My masters, now 
for your courtesy and cost I heartily thank you all, and in 
requital of all your favour, love and good will, I drink to you, 
giving you free liberty’’ w’-hen you please to depart.” 

At these words her suitors looked so sourly one upon an- 
other, as if they had been new ly champing of crabs. Which 
when the tailor heard, shaking up himself in his new russet 
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jerkin, and setting his hat on one side, he began to speak thus. 
“I trust sweet widow,” quoth he, “you remember to what end 
my coming was liither today I have long time been a suitor 
unto you, and this day you promised to give me a direct an- 
swer.” 

“ ’Tis true,” quotll she, “and so I have: for your love I give 
you thanks, and when you please you may depart.” 

“Shall I .. have you^” said the tailor. 

“Alas,” quoth the widow, “a ou come too late.” 

“Good friend,” quoth the tanner, “it is manners for young 
men to let their ciders be served before them: to what end 
should I be here if the w idow should have thee' A flat denial 
is meet for a saucy suitor: but a\ hat sayest thou to me, fair 
widow?” quoth the tanner. 

“Sir,” said she, “because you arc so sharp set, I would wish 
you as soon as you can to wed.” 

“Appoint the time yourself,” quoth the tanner. 

“Even as soon,” quoth she, “as you can get a \\ ife, and hope 
not after me, for I am already promised.” 

“Now tanner, you may take your place w'ith the tailor,” 
quoth the parson: “for indeed the widow is for no man but 
myself.” 

“Master parson,” quoth she, “many have run near the goal, 
and yet have lost the game, and I cannot help it though your 
hope be in vain: besides, parsons are but newly suffered to 
have wives,^* and for my part I will have none of the first 
head.” 

“What,” quoth the tailor, “is your merriment grown to this 
reckoning? I never spent a pig and a goose to so bad a purpose 
before: I promise you, when I came in, I verily thought, that 
you were invited by the widow to make her and I Vire to- 
gether, and that this jolly tanner was brought to be a witness 
to the contratet, and the old woman fetched in for the same 
purpose, else 1 would never have put up so many dry bobs^® 
at her hands.” 

“And surely,” quoth the tanner, “I knowing thee to be a 
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tailor, did assuredly think, that thou wast appointed to come 
and take measure for our wedding apparel.” 

‘‘But now we are all deceived," quoth the parson: “and 
therefore as we came fools, so wx may depart hence like asses.” 

“That is as you interpret the matter,” said the widow: “for 
I ever doubting that a concluding answ'Sr would breed a jar 
in the end among you every one, I thought it better to be done 
at one instant, and in mine ow'n house, than at sundry times, 
and in common taverns: and as for the meat you sent, as it 
was unrequested of me, so had you your part thereof, and if 
you think good to take home the remainder, prepare your 
w allets and you shall have it.” 

“Nay widow,” quoth they, “although we have lost our 
labours, we have not altogether lost our manners: that which 
you have, keep; and God send to us better luck, and to you 
) our heart’s desire.” And w ith that they departed. 

The w idow being glad she w as thus rid of her gue.sts, when 
her man John w ith all the rest sat at supper, she sitting in a 
chair by, spake thus unto them. “Well my masters, you saw, 
that this dav >’our poor dame had her choice of husbands, if 
she had listed to marry, and such as w’ould have loved and 
maintained her like a woman.” 

“ ’7 is true,” quoth John, “and 1 pray God you have not 
w ithstood your best fortune.” 

“Trust me,” quoth she, “I know noi, but if I have, I may 
thank mine own foolish fancy.” 

1 hus it past on from Bartolomewtide, till it was near Christ- 
mas, at w hat time the w eather w'as so wonderful cold, that all 
the running rivers round about the towm were frozen very 
thick. The w idow being s ery loth any longer to lie without 
company, in a cold winter’s night made a great fire, and sent 
for her man John, having also prepared a chair and a cushion, 
she made him sit down therein, and sending for e pint of good 
sack, they both went to supper. 

In the end, bedtime coming on, she caused her maid in a 
merriment to pluck off his hose and shoes, and caused him to 
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be laid in his master’s best bed, standing in the best chamber, 
huns round about with very fair curtains. John being thus 

E remrred, thought himself a gentleman, and lying soft, after 
is hard labour and a good supper, quickly fell asleep. 

About midnight, the widow being cold on her feet, crept 
into her man’s bed <o warm them. John feeling one lift up 
the clothes, asked who was there' “O good John it is I,” quoth 
the widow; ‘‘th*' night is so extreme cold, and my chamber 
walls so thin, that I am like to be star\'ed in my bed, wherefore 
rather than I would any way hazard my health, I thought it 
much better to come hither and try your courtesy, to have a 
little room beside you.” 

John being a kind young man, ould not say her nay, and 
so they spent the rest of the night both together in one bed. 
In the morning betime she arose up and made herself ready, 
and willed her man John to run and fetch her a link with all 
speed: “For,” quoth she, “I have earnest business to do this 
morning.” Her man did so. Which done, she made him to 
carry the link before her, until she came to Saint Bartholo- 
mew’s Chapel, here Sir John the priest with the clerk and 
.se.xton, stood waiting for her. 

“John,” quoth she, “turn into the chapel: for before I go 
further, I will make my prayers to S. Bartholomew, so shall 
I .speed the better in ms business.” 

vVhen they were ctinie in, the priest according to his ordci, 
came to her, and a.skcd here the bndegroom was^ 

Quoth she, “I thought he had been here before me. Sir,” 

3 noth she, “I will sit do\sn and say over my beads, and by 
lat time he will come.” 

John mused at this matter, to see that his dame should so 
suddenly be married, and he hearing nothing thereof before. 
The widow rising from her prayers, the priest told her that 
the bridegroom was not yet conic. 

“Is it true^” quoth the widow. “1 promise you I will stay no 
longer for him, if he were as good as George a Green and 
therefore dispatch,” quoth she, “and marry me to my man 
John.” 
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“Why dame,” quoth he, “you do but jest.” 

“I trow, John,” quoth she, “I jest not: for so I mean it shall 
be, and stand not strangely, but remember that you did prom- 
ise me on your faith, not to hinder me when I came to the 
church to be married, but rather to set it forward: therefore 
set your link aside, and give me your haifd: for none but you 
shall be my husband.” 

John seeing no remedy, consented, because he saw the mat- 
ter could not otherwise be amended; and married they were 
presently. 

When they were come home, John entertained his dame 
with a kiss, which the other servants seeing, thought him some- 
what saucy. The widow caused the best cheer in the house 
to be set on the table, and to breakfast rlicy went, causing her 
neu' husband to be set in a chair at the table's end, with a fair 
napkin laid on his trencher: then she called out the rest of her 
servants, willing them to sit down and take part of their good 
cheer. They wondering to see their fellow John sit at the 
table’s end in their old master’s chair, began heartily to smile, 
and openly to laugh at the matter, especially because their 
dame so kindly sat by his side: which she perceiving, asked if 
that were all the manners they ^ould shew before their mas- 
ter? “I tell you,” quoth she, “he is my husband: for this morn- 
ing we were married, and therefore hei ceforward look you 
acknowledge your duty towards him,” 

The folks looked one upon another, marvelling at this 
strange news. Which when John perceived, he said: “My 
masters, muse not at all; for although by God’s providence, 
and your dame’s favour, I am preferred from being your fel- 
low to be your master, I am not thereby so much puffed up 
in pride, that any way I will forget my former estate: Not- 
withstanding, seeing I am now to hold the place of a master, 
it shall be wisdom in you to forget what I waS, and to take 
me as I am, and in doing your diligence, you shall have no 
cause to repent that God made me your master.” 

The servants hearing this, as also knowing his good govern- 
ment before time, past their years with him in dutiful manner. 
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The next day, the report was over all the town, that Jack 
of Newbury had married his dame: so that when the woman 
walked abroad, everyone bade God give her joy: some said 
that she was matched to her sorn»w, saying, that so lusty a 
young man as he, would never love her being so ancient. 
Whereupon the u otfian made answer, that she would take him 
down in his wedding shoes, and would try his patience in the 

f )rimc of hi*- ' snnevs: whcrcunto, many of her gossips did 
ikewise encourage her. Fvcry day therefore for the space of 
a month after she was married, it was her ordinary custom, to 
go forth in the morning among her gossips and acquaintance 
to make merry, and not to return home till night, w ithout any 
regard of her household. Of w hich, at her coming home her 
husband did very oftentimes admonish her in very gentle sort, 
shewing what great inconvenience w’ould grow thereby: the 
which sometime she w'ould take in gentle part, and sometime 
in disdain, saying. 

“I am now in very good case, that he that was mv servant 
but the other day, will now' be my master: this it is for a 
w’oman to make her foot her head. The day hath been, when 
1 might have gone forth when I would, and come in again 
when it had pleased me w ithout controlmcnt, and now' I must 
be subject to every Jack’s check. I am sure,” quoth she, “that 
by my gadding abroad, and careless spending, I waste no goods 
or thine. 1, pitying thy poverty, made thee a man, and master 
of the house, but not to the end I would become thy slave. 
1 scorn, 1 tell thee true, that such a youngling as thyself, 
should correct my conceit, and give me instructions, as if I 
w'crc not able to guide myself: but yfaith, yfaith,’"* you shall 
not use me like a babe nor bridle me like an ass: and seeing my 
going abroad grieves thee, where I have gone forth one day, 
I will go abroad three; and for one hour, I w’ill stay five.” 

“Well,” quoth her husband, “I trust you will be better ad- 
vised:” and with that he went from her about his business, 
leaving her sweating in her fustian furies. 

Thus the time past on, till on a certain day she had been 
abroad in her wonted manner, and staying fonh very late, he 
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shut the doors and went to bed. About midnight she comes to 
the door, and knocks to come in: to whom he looking out of 
the window , answ ered in this sort: 

‘What^ is it you that keeps such a knocking^ I pray you 
get hence, and request the constable to^ provide you a bed, 
for this night \ ou shall have no lodging here.” 

“I hope,” quoth she, “you will not shut me out of doors 
like a dog, or let me lie in the streets like a strumpet.” 

“Whether like a dog or drab,” quoth he, “all is one to me, 
knowing no reason, but that as you have stayed out all day for 
your delight, so you may He forth all night for my pleasure. 
Both birds and beasts at the night’s approach repair to their 
rest, and obser\ e a convenient time to return to their habita- 
tion. Look but upon the poor spider, the frog, the fly, and 
e\ ery other silly w orm, and you shall see all these obsert^e time 
to return to their home: an^ if you, being a woman, will not 
do the like, content yourself to bear the brunt of your own 
folly: and so farewell.” 

"f he w Oman hearing this, made piteous moan, and in very 
humble sort intrcated him to let her in, and to pardon this 
offence, and w hilc she lived vowed never to do the like. Her 
husband at length being moved with pity towards her, slipt on 
his shoes, and came down in his shirt: the door being opened, 
in she went quaking, and as he was about to lock it again, in 
very sorrow'ful manner she said, “Alack husband, what hap 
have P mv w edding ring w as even now in my hand, and I 
have let it fall about the door: good sw’ect John come forth 
w ith the candle, and help me to seek it.” 

The man incontinent did so, and while he sought for that 
which was not there to be found, she whipt into the house, 
and quickly clapping to the door, she locked her husband out. 
He stood calling with the candle in his hand to come in, but 
she made as if she heard not. Anon she went up into her 
chamber, and carried the key with her: but when he saw she 
w'ould not answer, he presently began to knock as loud as he 
could at the door. At last she thrust her head out at the win- 
dow, saying: “Who is there?” 
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“ 'Tis 1,” quoth John, “what mean you by this? I pray you 
come down and open the door that I may come in.” 

“What sir,” quoth she, “is it you? have you nothing to do 
but dance about the streets at this time or night, and like a 
sprite of the buttery^"’ hunt after crickets, arc you so hot that 
the house cannot holS you- ” 

“Nay, I pray tlice sweetheart,” quoth he, “do not gibe no 
longer, but let me in.” 

“O sir, remember,” quoth she, “how you stood even now 
at the window , like a judge on the bench, and in taunting sort 
kept me out of mine own house. How now Jack, am I even 
w'ith you? What, John mv man, were vou so lusty to lock 
your dame out of doors- Sirra, remember you bade me go to 
the Constable to get lodging, now U)U have leisure to try if 
his w'ifc will prefer you to a bed. ^'ou sir sauce, that made me 
stand in the cold, till mv feet did frec/c, and mv teeth chatter, 
while you stood preaching of birds and beasts, telling me a 
rale of spiders, flics, and frogs: go try now if any of them will 
be so friendly to let thee ha\ c lodging. \Vhv go vou not man? 
fear not to speak w irh them; for 1 am sure vou shall find 
them at home, think not they are such ill husbands as you, 
to be abroad at this time of night." 

With this Jt)hn’s patience was grcatlv moved, insomuch, 
that he deeply swore, that if she would not let him in, he 
would break down the door. 

“VV'hy John,” quoth she, “vou need not be so hot, your 
clothing is not so warm, and because I think this wall be a 
warning for you against another time, how you shut me out 
of my house, catch, there is the kev, come in at thy pleasure, 
and look thou go to bed to thy fellows, for with me thou shalt 
not lie tonight." 

With that she clapt to the casement, and got her to bed, 
locking the chamber door fast. Her husband that knew' it was 
in vain to seek to come into her chamber, and being no longer 
able to endure the cold, got him a place among his prentices, 
and there slept soundly. In the morning his w’ife rose bedme, 
and merrily made him a caudle, and bringing it up to his bed- 
side, asked him how' he did- 
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Quoth John, “Troubled with a shrew, who the longer she 
lives, the worse she is: and as the people of Illyris^® kill men 
w ith their looks, so she kills her husband’s heart with untoward 
conditions. But trust me wife,” quoth he, “seeing I find you 
of such crooked qualities, that (like the ^idcr) ye turn the 
ss\ect flowers of good counse' into venoinous ptiison, from 
lienccforth I will Jeave you to your own wilfulness, and nei- 
ther \ex my mind, nor trouble nivself to icstrain you: the 
hich if I had wisely done List niglit, 1 had kept tht hoose in 
tjuiet, and myself from cold.” 

“Husband,” quoth she, “think th.it w omen arc like starlings, 
that will burst their gall before the\ will yield to the fowler: 
or like the fish scolopaidra,'~ that cannot be touched without 
danger. Notwithstanding, as ihc haiJ steel doth yield to the 
liaminer’s stroke, being used ti) his kind, so w'ill women to 
their husbands, where they are not too much crossed. And 
seeing ye have sw orn to gi\ c me my w ill, 1 vow' likewise that 
my wilfulness shall not offend you. 1 tell you husband, the 
noble nature of a w'oman is such, that for their loving friends 
they will not stick (like the pelican) to pierce their own 
hearts to do them good. And therelorc forgiving each other 
all injuries past, having also tricu one another’s patience, let 
us quench these burning coals ol contention, with the sweet 
)uice of a faithful kiss, and shaking hands, bequeath all our 
anger to the eating up of this caudle.” 

Her husband courteously consented: and after this time, 
they lived long together, in most godly, loving and kind sort, 
till in the end she died, lca\ ing her husband w'ondrous wealthy. 

<ii\i'. II 

Of Jack of Newbury bis ff-cat ivealth, and number of serv- 
ants: and also hove he brought the Queen Katharme two 
hundred and fifty men prepared for the war at*his own cost 
against the King of Scots at Flodden Field. 

Now Jack of Newbury being a widower, had the choice 
of many wives, men’s daughters of good credit, and widows 
of great wealth. Notwithstanding he bent his only like to 
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one of his ou n servants, whom he had tried in the guiding of 
his house a year or two: and knowing her carefulness in her 
business, faithful in her dealing, an excellent good housewife, 
thought it better to have her wkh nothing, than some other 
with much treasury. And beside as her qualities were good, 
so was she of very comely personage, of a sweet favour, and 
fair complexion. In the end, he opened his mind unto her, and 
craved her good will. The maid (though she took this motion 
kindly) said, she would do nothing without consent of her 
parents. Whereupon a letter was writ to her father, being a 
poor man dwelling at Aylesbury in Buckinghamshire: who 
being joyful of his daughter’s good fortune, speedily came to 
Newbury, whereof her master he was friendly entertained: 
who after he had made him good cheer, shewed him all his 
.servants at work, and every office in his house. 

Within one room being large and long. 

There stood two hundred looms full strong: 

Two hundred men the truth is so, 

^^'^ought in these looms all in a row. 

By every one a pretty boy. 

Sat making quills with mickle joy; 

And in another place hard by. 

An hundred women merrily, 

A\’crc carding hard with joyful cheer, 

\\'ho singing sat with voices clear. 

And in a chamber close beside. 

Two hundred maidens did abide. 

In jictticoats of stammel *** red, 

•And milk-white kerchers on their head. 

Their smock-sleeves like to winter snow. 

That on the western mountains flow, 

.\nd each sleeve with a silken band. 

Was featly tied at the hand. 

These pretty' maids did never lin,^® 

But in that place all dav did spin: 

And spinning so with voices meet. 

Like nightingales they* sung full sw’eet. 

Then to another room came they. 
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Where children were m poor array 
And e\ery one sat picking wool. 

The finest from the coarse to cull 
The number was seven score and ten, 

The children of pooi sillv men 
\nd these their labouis to requite. 

Had every one a pcnii) at night. 

Beside then me it and drink all dav, 

\\'hich w as to them a wondrous stav . 

Within another place likewise. 

Full fiftv proper men he spies. 

And these w ere shearmen everv’^ one, 

\\ hose skill and cunning theic was shown 
\nd hard bv them there did remain, 

Full fourscore rowers raking pain 
A dve-housc likewise had he then. 

Wherein he kept full fortv men 
\nd likewise in Ins fulling mill, 

1 ull tw ent) persons kept he still, 
lach week ten good fat oxen he 
Spent in his house for certainty 
Beside good butter, cheese, and fish. 

\nd manv another wholesome dish. 

He kept a butcher a the year, 

A brewer eke for ale and beer 
\ baker for to bake his bread. 

Which stood his household in good stead. 

Five cooks within his kitchen great. 

Were all the v tar to dress his meat 
Six sculhon boys unto their hands. 

To make clean dishes, pots, and pans. 

Beside poor chidren that did stay, 

To turn the broaches every day. 

The old man that did see this «ght. 

Was much amaz’d, as well he might: 

This was a gallant clothier sure. 

Whose fame forever shall endure. 

When the old man had seen this great household and fam- 
ily, then was he brought into the warehouses, some being 
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filled with wool, some \vith flocks, some with woad and 
madder, and some with broadcloths and kerseys ready died 
and dressed, beside a great number of others, some stretched 
on the tenters, some hanging on poles, and a great many more 
lying wet in other places. “Sir,” quoth the old man, “I \i is 
che zee you be bodiinable rich, and cham content you shall 
have my daughter, and God’s blessing and mine light on you 
both.”-’ 

“But Father,” quoth Jack of Ness bury, “what will you bc- 
stosv ssith her’” 

“M.irry hear you,” quoth the old man, “I s^ith cham but .i 
poor man, but I thong God, cham of good exclamation among 
my neighbours, and thes’ ss ill as /oon take my s'lce for ans - 
thing as a richer man’s thick-’ I ss ill bestoss , you shall has c 
ssith a good ssill, because che he.ir sery good condemnation 
of s’ou in cs’cry place, thcrefoic chil give you tsventy nobles 
.ind <1 sseaning calf, and sshen I die and iny ssife, you shill 
have the revelation of all ms goods.” 

When Jack heard his ofTci , he ss as straight content, making 
more reckoning of the ss Oman’s modests’, than her fathei s 
money. So the marriage das’ licing appointed, all things ssas 
prepared meet foi the ssedding, and royal cheer ordained, 
most of the lords, knights, and gentlemen thereabout, sseic 
ins ited thereunto the hi ide being attired in a goss n of sheep's 
russet, and a kirtle of fine ss oistcd, her head attired ss ith a hili- 
ment-- of gold, and her haii as s’clioss .is gold, hanging dossn 
lichind her, ss hich ss as curiousls’ combed and plaited, accord- 
ing to the manner in those d.us she ssas led to church be- 
tween tss o sss eet bo\ s, ss ith bride-laces and rosemars’^ tied 
about their silken sleeses the one of them ssas son to Sir 
Thomas Parrs’, the other to Sir Francis Hungerford.-® Then 
svas there a fair bnde-cup of silver and gilt carried before her, 
ss herein ss as' a goodly branch of rosemaiy gilded very fair, 
hung about ss ith silken ribands of all colours: next was there 
a noise of musicians that played all the svay before her: after 
her came all the chiefcst maidens of the country, some bearing 
great bride-cakes, and some garlands of svheat finely gilded, 
and so she passed unto the church. 
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It is needless for me to make any mention here of the bride- 
groom, who being a man so well beloved, wanted no com- 
pany, and those or the best sort, beside divers merchant stran- 
gers of the Stillyard,-'* that came from London to the wedding. 
The marriage being solemnized, home they came in order as 
before, and to dinner they went, \vhere \tas no want of good 
cheer, no lack of melody: Rhenish wine at this wedding was 
as plentiful as beer or ale: for the merchants had sent thither 
ten tuns of the best in the Stillyard. 

This wedding endured ten days, to the great relief of the 
poor that dwelt all about: and in the end, the bride’s father 
and mother came to pay their daughter’s portion: which when 
the bridegroom had received, he gave them great thanks: 
Notwithstanding he w'ould not suffer them yet to depart, and 
against they should go home, their son-in-law came unto them 
saying; “Father and Mother, all the thanks that my poor heart 
can yield, I give you for your good will, cost, and courtesy, 
and while I live make bold to use me in anything that I am 
able, and in requital of the gift you gave me with your daugh- 
ter, I give you here twenty pound to bestow as you find occa- 
sion, and for your loss of tune, and charges riding up and 
down, I give you here as mucu broadcloth as shall make j^ou 
a cloak, and my mother a holiday gown, and when this is 
worn out, come to me and fetch more.” 

“O my good zon," quoth the old woman, “Christ’s benizon 
be with thee evermore: for to tell thee true, we had zold all 
our kine to make money for my daughter’s marriage, and this 
zcaven year wc should n<»t ha\c been able to buy more: Not- 
withstanding we should have zold all that ever we had, before 
my poor wench should have lost her marriage.” 

“Aye,” quoth the old man, “chud have zold my coat from 
my back, and my bed from under me, before my girl should 
have gone without you.” • 

“I thank you good father and mother,” said the bride, “and 
I pray God long to keep you in health:” then the bride 
kneeled down and did her duty to her parents, who weeping 
for very joy, departed. 

Not long after this, it chanced while our noble king was 
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making war in France, that James King of Scotland, falsely 
breaking his oath,*'” invaded England with a great army, and 
did much hurt upon the borders: whereupon on the sudden, 
every man w as appointed according to his ability, to be ready 
with his men and furniture, at an hour’s warning, on pain of 
death, jack of New’ bury was commanded by the justices to 
set out SIX men, four armed with pikes, and two calivers,®® and 
to meet iLt Q seen in Buckinghamshire, who w’as there raising 
a great pow cr to go against the faithless King of Scots. 

When Jack had received this charge, he came home in all 
haste, & cut out a whole broadcloth for horsemen’s coats, and 
so much more as would make up coats for the number of a 
hundred men; in short time he had made ready fifty tall men 
w ell mounted in white coats, and red caps with vellow feath- 
ers, demilances in their hands, and fifty armed men on foot 
with pikes, and fifty shot in white coats also, every man so 
expert in the handling of his weapon, as few better were 
found in the field. Himself likewise in complete armour on a 
goodly barbed horse, rode foremost of the company, xvith a 
lance in his hand, and a fair plume of yellow feathers in his 
crest, and in this sort he came before the justices: who at the 
first approach did not a little wonder w hat he should be. 

At length w hen they hail discovered w hat he was, the jus- 
tices and most of the gentlemen gave him gieat commenda- 
tions for this his good and forxt'ard mind shewed in this ac- 
tion: but some other envying hereat, gave out words that he 
shewed himself more prodigal than prudent, and more vain- 
glorious than xvell advised, seeing that the best nobleman in 
the country would scarce have done so much: “And no mar- 
vel,” quoth they, “for such a one xvould call to his remem- 
brance, that the King had often occasions to urge his subjects 
to such charges; and therefore xvould do at one time as they 
might be able to do at another: but Jack of Newbury like the 
stork in the springtime, thinks the highest cedar too low for 
him to build his nest in, and ere the year be half done may be 
glad to have his bed in a bush.” 

These disdainful speeches being at last brought to Jack of 
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Newbury’s ear, though it grieved him much, yet patiently put 
them up till time convenient. Within a while after, all the 
soldiers of Berkshire, Hampshire, and Wiltshire, were com- 
manded to shew themselves before the Queen at Stony Strat- 
ford, here I ler Grace, \\ ith many lords, knights, and gentle- 
men were assembled, with ten thousand men. Against Jack 
should go to the Queen, he caused his face to he smeared with 
blood, and his w hite coat in like manner. 

When they w ere come before I ler Highness, she demanded 
(above all the rest) w hat those w hite coats w ere' Whereupon, 
Sir Henry Fnglefield (who had the leading of the Berkshire 
men) made answ’er. 

“May it please Your .Majesty to understand, that he which 
rideth foremost there, is called Jack of New'lniry, and all those 
gallant men in w hite, are his ow n scr\ ants, w ho are maintained 
all the year by him: w horn he at his ow n cost hath set out in 
this time of extremity, to sen e the King against his vaunting 
foe: and I assure Your Majesty, there is nor, for the number, 
better soldiers in the field.” 

“Good Sir Henry,” quoth the Queen, “bring the man to 
me, that I may see him-” x\hi''h was done accordingly. Then 
Jack with all his men alighted, and humbly on their knees fell 
before the Queen. 

Her Grace said, “Gentleman arise,” and putting forth her 
Ii)y-w hite hand, gave it him to kiss. 

“Most gracious Queen,” quoth he, “gentleman I am none, 
nor the son of a gentleman, but a poor clothier, whose lands 
are his looms, ha\ ing no other rents but what I get from the 
backs of little sheep: nor can I claim any cognizance but a 
wooden shuttle. Nevertheless, most gras ions Queen, these my 
poor servants and myself, xvith life and goods, are ready at 
Your Majesty’s command, not only to spend our bloods, but 
also to lose our lives in defence of our King and'eountry.” 

“Welcome to me Jack of Newbury,” said the Queen, 
“though a clothier by trade, yet a gentleman by condition, and 
a faithful subject in heart: and if thou chance to have any 
suit in court, make account the Queen will be thy friend, and 
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would to God the King had many such clothiers. But tell me, 
how came thy white coat besmeared with blood, and thy face 
so bescratched?” 

“May it please Your Grace,” quoth he, “to understand that 
it was my chance to meet w'ith a monster, \\ ho like the peo- 

f )lc (.'ynomolgy,-^ hSd the proportion of a man, but headed 
ike a dog, the biting of whose teeth was like the poisoned 
teeth of .t crocodile, his breath like the basilisk’s, killing afar 
off. I understand, his name w as I n\ v, w ho avsailed me in- 
visiblv, like the wicked spirit of Mogunce,-'' who flung stones 
at men, & could not be seen and so 1 come by my scratched 
face, not know ing w hen it w as done." 

“What was the cause this monster should afflict thee above 
the rest of thy company, or other men in the fields ’’ 
“Akhough, most sovereign Queen,” quoth he, “this poisoned 
cur snarleth at mans, and that lew can escape the hurt of his 
w ounding breath, yet at this time he bent his force against me, 
not for any hurt I did him, bur because I surpassed him in 
hearty affection to my soseieign lord, and with the poor 
widow, offered all I had to str\e nn prince and countiy*.’’ 

“It wxre happy for rngland.” said the Queen, “if in ever\’ 
market towm there w ere a gilibet to hang up curs of that kind, 
who like Aesop’s dog lying in the manger, will do no good 
himself, nor suffer such as would to do any.” 

This speech being ended, the Queen caused her army to be 
set in order, and in w arlike manner to march toward Flodden, 
where King James had pitched his field. But as they passed 
along with drum and trumpet, tliere came a post from the 
valiant Earl of Surrey,-** with tidings to I ler Grace, that now 
she might dismiss her army, for that it had pleased God to 
grant the noble Earl victory over the Scots: whom he had by 
his wisdom and valiancy vanquished in light, and slain their 
king in battle. Upon which news. Her Majesty discharged 
her forces, and joyfully took her journey to London, w'ith a 
pleasant countenance, praising God for her famous victory, 
and yielding thanks to all the noble gentlemen and soldiers 
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for their readiness in the action, giving many gifts to the 
nobility, and great rewards to the soldiers: among whom, she 
nothing forgot Jack of Newbury, about hose neck she put 
a rich chain of gold: at what time he with all the rest gave a 
great shout, saying, “God save Katharine the noble Queen of 
I'ngland.” 

Many noble men of Scotland were taken prisoners at this 
battle, and many more slain: so that there never came a greater 
toil to Scotland than this: for you shall understand, tha. the 
Scottish king made full account to be lord of this land, watch- 
ing opportunity to bring to pass his faithless and traitorous 
practise; which was when our king was in France, at Turney, 
and rurwin:“® in regard of which wars the Scots vaunted 
there was none left in England, but sncplierds and ploughmen 
w ho were not able to lead an army, having no skill in martial 
affairs. In consideration of w hich advantage, he invaded the 
country, boasting of victory before he had won: which w'as 
no small grief to Queen Margaret, his w’lfc. who w’as eldest 
sister to our noble king. M’hereforc in disgrace of the Scots, 
and in remembrance of the famous achieved victory, the com- 
mons of England made this son<’" w hich to this day is not 
forgotten of many.-^^ 

IHl SON(. 

King Jamie had made i vow, 
keep it well if he m.iy. 

That he w ill be at hivclv Ltmilon, 
upon Saint James his da\ . 

“Upon Saint James his day at noon, 
at fair London will I be. 

And all the Lords m merry Scotland, 
they shall dine there with me." 

Then bespake good Queen Margaret, 
the tears fell from her eyes: 

“Leave off these wars most noble King, 
keep your fidelitv. 
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“The water runs swift and wondrous deep, 
from bottom unto the brim; 

My brother Henry hath men good enough, 
England is hard to win. * 

“Away,” qyoth he, “with this silly fool, 
in prison fast let her lie: 

l\>r she is come of the English blood, 
and for these words she shall die,” 

W'lth that bespake lx)rd Thomas Howard, 
tlie Queen’s chamberlain that day: 

“If that you put Queen Margaret to death, 
Scotland shall rue it alway.” 

Then in a rage King Jamie did say, 

“Away with this foolish mome: 

He shall be hanged, and the other be burned, 
so soon as I come home.” 

At Flodden Field the Scots came in, 
sshich made our Englishmen fain. 

At Bramstone-green this battle was seen: 
there was King Jamie slain. 

Then presently the Scots did fly, 
their cannons they left behind. 

Their ensigns gay were won all away, 
our soldiers did beat them blind. 

To tell you plain, rw’elve thousand were slain, 
that to the flght did stand; 

And many prisoners took that day, 
the best in all Scotland. 

That day made many a fatherless child, 
and many a widow poor; 

And many a Scottish gay lady 
s^t weeping in her bower. 

Jack with a feather’- was lapped all in leather, 
his boastings were all in vain; 

He had such a chance with a new morris dance, 
he never went home again. 
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CH\P. Ill 

How Jack of Newbury went to receive the Kivgy as he 

went in progress into Berkshire: and how he made him a 

banquet m his own house. 

Aboiir the tenth year of the King’s reign. His Grace made 
his progress into Berkshire, against which time Jack of New- 
bury, clothed 30. tall fellows, being his household servants, in 
blue coats, faced with sarcenet, everyone having a good 
sword & buckler on his shoulder, himscl/ in a plain russet coat, 
a pair of \\’hitc kersey breeches without welt or guard,*" and 
stockings of the same piece sewed to his slops, which had a 
great codpiece, whereon he stuck hi', pins- who knowing the 
King would come over a certain meadow', near adjoining to 
the town, got himself thither w-ith all his men; and repairing 
to a certain ant-hiil, which was in the field, took up his seat 
there, causing his men to stand round about the same with 
their sw ords drawn. 

The King coining near the place with the rest of his nobil- 
ity, and seeing them stand with their draw'n w'eapons, sent to 
know the cause. Garret King a. Anns'** was the messenger, 
who spake in this sort. “Good fellows, the King’s Majesty 
would know to w'hat end you stand here with your sworas 
and bucklers prepared to fight.” 

With that, Jack of Newbury started up, and made this an- 
swer. “Herald,” quoth he, “return to His Highness, it is poor 
Jack of New’bur\', Avho being scant marquess of a mole-hill, 
is chosen Prince of Ants: and here I stand with my weapons 
and guard about me, to defend and keep these niy poor and 
pain^l subjects, from the force of the idU butterflies, their 
sworn enemies, lest they should disturb this quiet common- 
wealth, who this summer season are making their winter’s 
provision.” 

The messenger returning, told His Grace that it was one 
Jack of Newbury, that stood there with his men about him, to 
guard (as they say) a company of ants, from the furious 
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wrath of the Prince of Butterflies. With this news the King 
heartily laughed, saying; “Indeed it is no marvel he stands 
so well prepared, considering what a terrible tyrant he hath 
to deal withal. Certainly my lords,” quoth he, “this seems to 
be a pleasant fellow: aiid therefore we will send to talk with 
him.’^ 

The messenger being sent, told Jack he must come speak 
with the King. Quoth he, “His Grace hath a horse and I am 
on foot; therefore will him to come to me: beside that, while 
I am away, our enemies might come and put my people in 
hazard, as the Scots did ICngland, while our King was in 
France.” 

“How dares the lamb be so bold with the lion^” quoth the 
herald. 

“Why,” quoth he, “if there be a lion in the field, here is 
never a cock to fear him. and tell I lis .Majesty, he might think 
me a very bad governor, that w ould v alk aside upon pleasure, 
and leave my people in peril. I lerald,” quoth he, “it is written. 
He that hath a charge must look to it, and so tell thy lord mv 
king.” 

'Fhc message being done, the King said: “My lords, seeing 
it will be no other, \\ c v ill ride up to the Emperor of Ants, 
that is so careful in his government." 

At the King's approach. Jack of New bury and his servants 
put up all their weapons, and w ith a joyful cry flung up their 
caps in token of \ ictory. “\A'hy how’ now' my masters,” quoth 
the King, “is your wars endeef: Let me see, where is the lord 
general of this great camp’” 

With that. Jack of Newburs’ with all his servants fell on 
their knees, saying; “God save the King of England, whose 
sight hath put our foes to flight, and brought great peace to 
the poor labouring people.” 

“i'rust me,” quoth our King, “here be pretty fellow's to 
fight against butterflies: 1 must commend your courage, that 
dares w'ithstand such mighty giants.” 

“Most dread sovereign,” quoth Jack, “not long ago, in my 
conceit, I saw the most provident nation of the ants, sum- 



The History of John Wmchcombe 

moned their chief peers to a parliament, which was held in 
the famous city Dry Dusty, the one and twentieth day of 
September: whereas, by their wisdoms, I was chosen their 
king, at what time also many bills of complaint were brought 
in against divers ill members in the commonwealth; among 
whom, the mole was attainted of high treason to their state: 
and therefore was banished forever from their quiet kingdom: 
so was the grasshopper and the caterpillar, because they were 
not only idle, but also lived upon the labours of other men, 
amongst the rest, the butterfly was very much misliked, but 
few durst say anything to him, because of his golden apparel: 
who through su^erance grew so ambitious and malapert, that 
the poor ant could no sooner get an egg into her nest, but he 
would have it away, and especially against Faster,*® which 
at length was misliked. This painted ass took snuff in the 
nose,*® and assembled a great many other of his own coat, 
by windy wars to root this painful people out of the land, 
that he himself might be seated above them all.” (‘‘These 
were proud butterflies,” quoth the King.) ‘‘Whereupon 1 
with my men,” quoth Jack, “prepared ourselves to with- 
stand them, till such time as Your Majesty’^ royal presence 
put them to flight.” 

“Tush,” said the King, “tho” must think that the force of 
flics is not great.” 

“Notw'ithstanding,” quoth Jack, “their gay gowns make 
poor men afraid.” 

“I perceive,” quoth Cardinal olsey, “that you being a 
king of ants do carry a great grudge to the butterflies.” 

“Aye,” quoth Jack, “we be as great foes, as the fox and the 
snake are friends; for the one of them being subtle, loves the 
other for his craft: but now I intend to be no longer a prince, 
because the majesty of a king hath eclipsed my glory: so that 
looking like the peacock on my black feet makes me abase my 
vainglorious feathers, and humbly yield unto His Majesty all 
my sovereign rule and dignity, both of life and goods, casting 
my weapons at his feet, to do any service wherein His Grace 
shall command me.” 
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“God a mercy good Jack,” quoth the King, “I have often 
heard of thee, and this morning, I mean to visit thy house.” 

Thus the King with great delight rode along until he came 
to the town’s end, where a great multitude of people attended 
to see His Majesty: where also Queen Katharine with all her 
train met him. This with great rejoicing of the commons, the 
King and Queen passed along to this jolly clothier’s house, 
where the good wife of the house with threescore maidens 
attending c»n her, presented the King with a beehive, most 
richly gilt with gold, & all the bees therein were also made 
of gold curiously by art, and out of the top of the same hive, 
sprung a flourishing green tree, which bore golden apples, 
and at the root thereof lav divers serpents, seeking to destroy 
it, whom Prudence and Fortitude trod under their feet, hold- 
ing this inscription in their hands: 

I.o here presented to your royal sight, 

The figure of a flourishing commonwealth: 

V^’he^e \irtuous subjects labour with delight, 

And beat the drones to death which live by stealth: 
Ambition, Knvy, Treason, loathsome serpents be, 

M'hich seek the dtmnfall of this fruitful tree. 

Bur Lady Prudence with deep searching eye. 

Their ill intended purpose doth prevent. 

And mtbic Fortitude standing always nigh. 

Dispersed their power prepared with bad intent. 

Thus are they foiled that mtiunt with means unmeet. 
And so like slaves are trodden under feet. 

The King favourably accepted this emblem, and receiving 
it at the women’s hands, willed Cardinal Wolsey to look 
thereon, commanding it should be sent to Windsor Castle. 
This cardinal was at that time Lord Chancellor of England, 
and a wonderful proud prelate, by whose means great variance 
svas set betwixt the King of England and the French king, the 
Emperor of Almaine,®' and divers other princes of Christen- 
dom, w hereby the traffic of those merchants w^as utterly for- 
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bidden, which bred a general woe through England, especially 
among clothiers: insomuch, that having no sale for their cloth, 
they were fain to put away many of their people which 
wrought for them, as hereafter more at large shall be de- 
clared. 

Then was His .Majesty brought into a great lull, \\ here four 
long tables stood ready covered; and passing through that 
place, the King and Queen came into a fair and large parlour, 
hung about \\ ith goodly tapestry, w here w as a table prepared 
for His Highness and the Queen’s (Irace. All the floor where 
the King sat was covered \\ ith broadcloths instead of green 
rushes: these were choice pieces of the finest wool, of an azure 
colour, valued at an hundred pound a cloth, \\ hich aftens’ard 
w as given to 1 lis Majestv. The King being set m ith the chief- 
cst of the Council about him, after a di 'icatc dinner, a sump- 
tuous banquet was brought in, served all in glass- the descrip- 
tion w hereof w'erc too long for me to w rite, and you to read. 
1 he great hall was also filled w ith lords, knights, and gentle- 
men, w ho w ere attended by no other but the servants of the 
house. The ladies of honour and genrlew-omen of the court 
were all seated in another parlour by themselves: at whose 
table the maidens of the house did w ait in decent sort. The 
servingmen bv themselves, and .le pages &. footmen by them- 
selves, upon whom the prentices did attend most diligently. 
During the King’s abiding in this place, i here was no want of 
delicates; Rhenish wine, claret wine & sack, was as plentiful 
.IS .small ale. Thus from the highest to the lowest, they were 
served in such sort, as no discontent was found any w-ay, so 
that great commendations redounded unto the goodman of 
the house. 

The Lord Cardinal that of late found himself galled by the 
allegory of the ants, yake in this wise t - the King, “If it 
should please Your Highness,” quoth he, “but to note the 
vainglory of these artificers, you should find no .small cause of 
dislike in many of their actions. For an instance, the fellow 
of this house, he hath not stuck this day to undo himself, only 
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to become famous by receiving of Your Majesty: like Hero- 
stratus** the shr>emakcr that burned the Temple of Diana, 
only to get himself a name, more than for any affection he 
bears to Your Grace, as may "ell be proved by this: Let there 
be but a simple subsidy lc\ icd 'ipon them for the assistance of 
Your Highness’ \*ars, or any other weighty affairs of the 
commonwealth and state of the realm, tliough it be not the 
twxntieth part of their substance, they will so grudge and 
repine - if is wonderful: and like people desperate cry out, 
they be quite undone.”’ 

“My Lord ( ardinal,” quoth the Queen, “(under correction 
of my lord the King) 1 durst lay an hundred pound Jack of 
Newbury w.is nc\cr of that mind, nor is nor at this instant- if 
\e ask him, I warrant he will say so Myself also had a proof 
thereof at the Scottish in\.isK>n, at what time this man being 
stMsed but at six men, biought (at his own cost) an hundred 
and fifty into the field.” 

“1 would I had more such subjects,'' said the King, “and 
many of so good a mind.”’ 

“Ho, ho, Harry,” quoth Will Summers,'" “then had not 
l-mpson and Dudley" been chionicled lor knaves, nor sent 
to the Tow er for treason.” 

“But then they had not known the pain of imprisonment,” 
quoth our King, “who with their subtilt) grieved many 
others.” 

“Bur their subtilt) was such that it broke their necks,” quoth 
W’ill Summers. 

Whereat ihe King and Queen laughing heartily, rose from 
the table. B> which time Jack of Newbury had caused all his 
folks to go to their work, that His Grace and all the nobility 
might see it: so indeed the Queen had requested. Then came 
I Iis Highness w here he saw an hundred looms, standing in one 
I oom, and two men w orkmg in every one, wh<» pleasantly 
sung on this sort. 

THF W’l A\TRS' SONG 

When Hercules did use to spin, 
and Pallas wrought upon the loom. 
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Our trade to flourish did begin, 

while conscience went not selling broom.'*- 
Then love and friendship did agree. 

To keep the band of amity. 

When princes* sons kept sheep in |icld, 
and queens made cakes of whearen flour. 

Then men to lucre d^d not yield, 

which brought good cheer in e\ery bov\er. 
Then love and friendship did agree. 

To hold the bands of amit\. 

But when that giants huge and high. 

did fight with spears like s\ea\ers' beams, 

Tlicn the}" in iron beds did lie, 

and brought poor men to hanl extremes. 

Yet love and friendship vlid .igree. 

To hold the bands of aiiiirv. 

'Then l>ci\ id t<iok his sling aiul sTN»ne, 
not fearing gicar (ioliatlTs sriLiigth, 

He pierced his brain, anil l>ioke the bone, 
though he were tift\ f<M»r of length. 

For love and friendship, &c. 

But while the (ireeks bc^iicged 'I'roy, 

Penelope apace diil spin. 

And weavers wrought with mick’'‘ joy, 
though little gains were coming in. 

For lo\c and friendship, 

Had Helen then sat carding wool, 

(w'hosc bcautetnis face did breed such strife) 

She had nor been Sir Paris' trull, 
nor caus’d so many lose their life. 

Yet wc by love did still agrce,'&c. 

Or had King Priam’s wanton son 

been making quills wdth sw'cet content. 

He had not then his friends undone, 
when he to Greece a gadding w^ent. 

For love and friendship tlid agree, &c. 
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The cedar tree endures more storms, 
than little shrubs that sprtmt not high: 

The weaver lives more void of harms, 
than princes of great dignity. 

W'hilc love and friendship doth agree. 

riic shcpiieid sitting in the field, 
doth tunc his pijx: with heart’s delight: 

When princes march with spear and shield, 

^loor man soundly sleeps all night. 

W hile love and friendship doth agree, ik.c. 

\ et this by [iroof is daily tried. 

For Ciod’s gtiod gifts we are ingratt: 

And no man through the world so wide. 
h\es well contented with his state. 

No lose nor friendship we can see, 
to hold the bands of amirs . 

“Well sung good fellows," said oiir King: “Light hearts nnd 
merry minds hsc long ss ithout grav hairs.” 

“liut," (|uoth Will Siimmeix “seldom withtmt red noses.” 

“W'cll,” said the King, “there is a hundred angels to make 
cheer withal and look that eserv sear once sou make a feast 
among yoursclscs, and fr.mkly (esers’ s’car) I gise S’ou leas-e 
to fetch four bucks our of Donnington Park, \s ithout ans' 
man’s let or controlment." 

“O I beseech ^ our (iracc," tpioth W’ill Summers, “let it be 
svirh a contlition." 

“Wlut is that-’’ said our King. 

“.My liege," quoth he, “that although the keeper ssill hasx 
the .skins, that thev mas' gise their ss ises the horns." 

“Go to,’’ said the Queen, “thy head is fuller of knavery, 
than ths' purse is of cross ns.” 

The pool* ss orkmcn humbly thanked His Majests* for his 
bountiful liberality: and es'er since, it hath been a custom 
among the ss cavers, cvers' S'car presently after Bartholmesv- 
tidc, in a remembrance of the King's favour, to meet together, 
and make a inerrs’ feast. 

His .Maiesty came nc\t among the spinsters and carders, 
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who were merrily aworking: whereat Will Summers fell into 
a great laughter. 

“What ails the fool to laugh?” said the King. 

“Marry,” quoth Will Summers, “to see these maidens get 
their living as bulls do eat their meat.” 

“How is that?” said the Queen. 

“By going still backward,” quoth Will Summers: “and I 
will iay a wager, that they that practise so well being maids 
to go backward, will quickly learn ere long to fall backward.” 

“But sirra,” said the Cardinal, “thou didst fall forward when 
thou brokest thy face in Master Kingsmill’s cellar.” 

“But you my lord sat forward,” quoth Will Summers, 
“when you sat in the stocks at Sir Amie Paulct’s.” Whereat 
there was greater laughing than before. 

The King and Queen, and all the nobility hecdfully beheld 
these yomen, uho for the most part were very fair and 
comely creatures, and were all attired alike from top to toe. 
T'hen (after due reverence) the maidens in dulcet manner 
chanted out this song, two of them singing the ditty, and all 
the rest bearing the burden. 

THE MAIDENS’ SON(i '•* 

It was a knight in Scotland born, 
follow my love, leap over the strand: 

M'as taken prisoner and left fori 'rn, 

even by the good Earl of Northumberland. 

Then was he cast in piison strong, 
follow my love, leap over the strand: 

Where he could not walk nor lie along, 
even by the got)d Earl of Northumberland. 

And as in sorrjow thus he lay, 
follow my love, come over the strand: 

The Earl’s sweet daughter walked that way, 
and she the fair Buw'cr of Northumberland. 

And passing by, like an angel bright, 
follow my love, come over the strand: 

This prisoner had of her a sight, 
and she the fair flower of Northumberland. 
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And loud to her this knight did cry, 
follow my love, come over the strand: 

The salt tears standing in his eye, 

and she the fair flower of Northumberland. 

•‘Fair lady,” he said, “take pity on me, 
follow inf lo\e, come o\cr the strand: 

And let me not in prison die, 

and you the fair flow cr of Northumberland.” 

lau, ir, how should I take pity on thee, 
follow mv lose, come over the strand 
ITiou being a foe to our country, 
and I the fair flower of Northumberland.” 

‘Fair Iad\, I am no foe,” he said, 

“follow Ills lo\e, come o\er the strand 
Through tiu sweet Io\c here was I stayed, 
for thee the fair flower of Vorthumberland.” 

‘ Win sh<uildsr thou come here tor lose of me, 
follow' m\ lo\e, come o\er the strand 
Hiving wife and children in tin ctmntrv, 
and I the fair flower of Northumberland” 

1 swear b\ the blessed I nnitv, 
follow m\ lo\c etunc o\ er the strand 
1 have no wife nor children 1, 

nor dwelling it home in nicrrv Scotland. 

• If eourtcouslv v ou will set me free, 
follow mv love, come over tlic stiand 
1 vow that I will marrv thee, 

so soon as I come in merrv Scotland. 

Thou shalr be ladv ot e istles and towers, 
follow nn love, eomc over the strand 
\nd sit like a cjueen in princely bowers, 
whrn I am at home in fair Scotland.” 

Then parted hence this ladv' gay, 

follow my love, come over the strand 
And got her fathers ring away, 

to help this sad knight into fair Scotland. 
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Likewise much gold she got by sleight, 
follow my love, come over the strand: 

And all to help this forlorn knight. 

To wend from her father to fair Scotland. 

Two gallant steeds both good and able, 
follow my love, come over the strand: 

She likewise took out of the stable. 

To ride with this knight into fan Scotland. 

And to the jailor she sent this ring, 

follow my line, come oxer rlie strand: 

The kniglit from prison forth to bring, 
to wend with her into fair Scotland. 

TJiis ii»ken set rliis juisoncr free, 

follow m\' loxe, come o\i‘j the strand: 

Who straight went to this tan huly, 
to wend with her into fan Scotland. 

A gallant steed he did bestride, 

follow’ mv loxe, come oxer tire strand: 

And with the ladx’ iiwAV diil ride, 

anil she the fair flower of Nf»rthiimberland. 

'I hex rode till they came to i xxater clear, 
follow mx’ loxe, c«>mc /er the strand* 

“fiood sir how should I folloxv \ on here, 
and 1 the fair floxxer of Northiunbcrland. 

*‘Thc w’ater is rough and wonderiiil deep, 
follow^ mv lox’e, come oxer the strand: 

And on my saddle I shall not keep, 

and I the fair flow'cr of Northumberland.” 

“Fear not the ford, fair lady,” quoth he, 

“folloxv my love, come over the strand: 

For long I cannot stay for thee, 

and thou the fair flower of Northumberhnd.” 

The lady pricked her wanton steed, 
folloxv my love, come over the strand: 

And over the rix'cr swam with speed, 

and she the fair flower of Northumberland. 
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Frcim top to toe all u'et was she, 

follow io\ love, come over the strand: 

“This ha\c I done foi lo\c of thee, 

and 1 the fair flower of Northumberland.” 

1 hus rode she all one wiiitcr’s night, 
follow nif lo\c, come o\er the strand: 

Till I*dinburgh fhc\ saw in sight, 
the chiefest t<jwn in all Scotland. 

“Now cluiosc,” <juorh he, “tfioii wanton flower, 
follow m\ low, come over the strand 

W’hcthcr thou wilt be m\ paiamour, 
or get tiue home to Noi tlumiberland. 

“lor I liaw wife and children fl\c, 

follow ni\ lo\i, come o\ci the stiand: 

In 1 ilinbiiigh thc\ be ahw, 

then get thee home to lau I nglaiul. 

“ I his laxour shalr thou ha\c to boot, 
fiillow ni\ lo\e, come (»\cr the stiand. 

ril haw tin hoise, go thou a foot, 
go get thee liome to Northumbci lanil,” 

“O false and faithless knight," (]uoth she, 
“follow iin low, come over the str ind 

\nd eanst thou deal so b lel with me, 
and I the fur flower e>f Northumberland- 

“Dishonour not a lad\ \ name, 

folU>w m\ low, c'ome o\ei the stranel 

But draw tli\ swoid, and end m\ shame, 
and I the tail tlowei of Northumberland.*’ 

He totik her from her statclv steed, 

follow mv lose, e'ome o\ei the strand: 

And left her there in extreme need, 

aivd she the fait flineer of Northumberland. 

Then sat she down full heaxily, 

follow mv hue, come over the strand: 

At length tw o knights came riding by, 
two gallant knights of fa't Tngland. 
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She fell down huniblv on her knee, 
follow my love, come over the strand: 

Saying, “Courteous knights take pity on me, 
and I the fair flower of Northumberland. 

“1 have offended mv father dear, 

follow niy lo\c, conic o\cr the strand 

And by a false knight that brought me here, 
from the good 1 ail of Northumberland." 

1 hev took her up behind him then, 
follow m\ ln\c, come oxer the strand 

\nd brought lui to her father’s again, 

■\nd he the good I arl of Noithumbeiland. 

All \ou fair maidens be warned b\ me, 
follow mv lose, come «»• er ‘he strand 

Scots were newer true, nor nt\ei will be, 
to loid, nor lady, nor fair I'ngland. 

I ISIS 

After the King’s Ma)est\ and the Queen hid heard this 
song sweetK sung hv them, he cast them a gre.it reward: and 
so departing thence, went to the tulling-mills, and dye-house, 
where a great manv were also .lard at work: and His Majesty 
perceixing xxhar a great number of people were by this one 
man set on work, both admired, and ci nimended him, saying 
further, that no trade m all the land was so much to be cher- 
ished and maintained as this, “which," quoth he, “may well 
be called, The life of the poor.” And as the King returned 
from this place with intent to take horse and depart, there 
met him a great many of children in garments of w'hite silk, 
fringed w ith gold, their heads crowned with golden bays, and 
about their arms each one had a scarf of green sarcenet fast 
tied, in their hands ’they bore silver bows, and under their 
girdles golden arrow's. 

The foremost of them represented Diana, Goddess of Chas- 
tity, w ho w as attended on by a train of beautiful nymphs, and 
they presented to the King four prisoners: 
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The first was a stem and grisly woman, cariying a frowning 
countenance, and her forehead full of wrinkles, her hair 
as black as pitch, and her gannents all bloody, a great sword 
she had in her hand all stained with purple gore: they called 
her name Hellona, Cioddess of VV'af>, w ho had three daughters: 
the first of them was a tall woman, so lean and ill-favoured, 
that her cheekliones were rcadv to start f)Uf of the skin, 
of a pale and deadly colour- her eves sunk into her head: 
her legs sv^ . bic, that they could scantly carry the body; 
all along her arms hands through the skin you might tell 
the sinews, joints and hones- her teeth w ere very strong and 
sharp withal, she was so greeds, that she was ready with 
her teeth to tear tlie skin fiom her own arms: her attire was 
black, and all torn and ragged, slw went barefooted, and 
her name v\as l-’amine. 

The second was a strong and lusty woman, with -a look 
pitiless, and unmerciful countenance- her garments were 
all made of iron and steel, .md she carried in her hand a 
naked weapon, and she was called the Sword. 

The third was also .i cruel creature, her eyes did sparkle 
like burning coals, her hair was like a tlanie, and her gar- 
ments like bunung brass, she was .so hot, that none could 
.stand near her, and the)' called her name l-'ire. 

After this tlie\ retired again, and Drought unto I lis 1 lighness 
two other personages, their countenance was princely and 
amiable, their attire most rich -and sumptuous; the one carried 
in his hand a golden trumpet, and the other a palm tree: and 
these were called Tame is X'ictors, whom the Godilc.ss of 
( Chastity charged tc* wait upon this famous prine'c forever. 
This done, each child after other with due reverence, gave 
unto His Majesty a sweet smelling gilliflower, after the 
manner of the Persians."* offering something in token of 
loyalty and obedience. 

The King and Queen beholding the sw-cet favour and 
countenance ».>f these children, demanded of Jack of New- 
bury whose children they were? 

\Vho answered: “It shall please Your Highness to under- 
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stand, that these are the children of poor people, that do get 
their living by picking of wool, having scant a good meal 
once in a week.” 

With that the King began to tell his gilliflowers, wherebx* 
he found that there was 96. children. ^ 

“Certainly,” said the Queen, “1 perceive God gives as fair 
children to the poor as to the rich, and fairer many times: 
and though their diet and keeping he bur simple, the blessing 
of God doth cherish them. Therefore,” said the Queen, 
“I \\ill request to have n\o ot them to wait in my 
chamber.” 

“Fair Katharine," said the King, “thou and 1 have jumped 
in one opinion.'*^ in thinking these children fitter for the 
court than the countrv ” whereupon he made choice of a 
dozen more, four he ordaineil to iic pages to his royal per- 
son, and the rest he sent to the universities, allotting to 
cver\onc a gentleman’s living. Divers of the noblemen did 
in like sort entertain some of those children into their services, 
so that (in the end) not one was left to pick wool, but 
were all so provided for, that their parents never needed to 
care for them and (lod so blessed them, that each of them 
came to he men of great acc' int .ind authority in the land, 
whose posterities remain to this da\ worshipful and famous. 

The King, Queen, and nobles, beinc ready to depart, after 
great thanks and gifts given to Jack of \ewbury Ilis Majesty 
would have maclc him knight, but he meekly refused it, 
saying, “I beseech Your Grace let me live a poor clothier 
among my people, in w hose maintenance I take more felicity, 
than in all the vain titles of gentility for these are the labour- 
ing ants w horn I seek to defend, and these be the bees which 
I keep- who labour in this life, nor for ourselves, but for the 
glory of God, and to do service to our dread sovereign.” 

“Thv knighthood need be no hindrance of thy faculty,” 
quoth the King. 

“O my dread sovereign,” said Jack, “honour and worship 
may be compared to the Lake of Lethe, w'hich makes men 
forget themselves that taste thereof- and to the end I may 
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stili keep in mind from whence I came, and what I am, I 
beseech Your Grace let me rest in my russet coat, a poor 
clothier to mv dying day,*’ 

“Seeing then,”' said the King, “that a man’s mind is a 
kingdom to himself I will leave thee to the riches of thy 
own content, and so farewell,” 

The Queen’s Majesty taking her leave of the good wife 
with a ^ ' '"h' kiss, gave her in token of remembrance a 
most previous and rich diamond set in gold, about the which 
was also curiously set siv rubies and six emeralds in one 
piece, valued at nine hundred marks: and so Her Grace 
departed. 

Hut in tliis mean space, M’ill Summers kept company among 
the maids, and betook himself to spinning as they did, which 
among them was lield as a forfeit of a gallon of wine, but 
William fiy no means svould pay it, except they would take 
it out in kisses, rating every kiss at a farthing. 

" I his jiayment we refuse for two causes,” quoth the maids: 
‘‘the one for that \\c esteem not kisses at so base a rate; and 
the other, because in so doinii we should give as much as 
you. 


ci!.\p. nil 

Hozi' the imidem served Will Smmners for his saucincss. 

'I'he maidens consented together, seeing Will Summers was 
so busy both with their work and in his xsords, and would not 
pay his lorfeiturc, to serve him as he deserved: first there- 
lore they bound him hands and feet, and set him upright 
against a post, tying him thereto: which he took in ill 

E art, notwithstanding he could not resist them. And because 
c let his tongue run at random, they .set a fair gag in his 
mouth, such* a one as he could not for his life put away: 
so that he stood as one gaping for wind. Then one of them 
got a couple of dogs’ droppings, and putting them in a bag, 
laid them in soak in a basin of water, while the rest turned 
down the collar of his jerkin, and put an house-cloth about 
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his neck instead of a fine towel: then came the other maid 
with a basin and w.»ter in the same, and with the perfume in 
the pudding-bag, flapped him about the face and lips, till 
he looked like a tawny Moor, and with her hand washed 
him very orderly: the smell being somewhat strong. Will 
could be no means abide it, and for watft of other language, 
cried “Ah ha ha ha.” Fain he would have spit, and could not, 
so that he was fain to swallow down such liquor as he never 
tasted the like. When he had a pretty while been washed 
in this sort, at the length he crouched down upon his Knees, 
yielding himself to their favour: which the maidens per- 
ceiving, pulled the gag out of his mouth. 

He had no sooner the liberty of his tongue, but that he 
curst and swore like a devil: the maids that could scant stand 
for laughing, at last asked how he liked his washing^ 

“Clod's ’ounds,” quoth he, “I was ne\cr thus w'ashcd, nor 
ever met with such barbers since 1 was born: let me go,” 
quoth he, “and I will gi\c you whatsoeser you will demand,” 
wherewith he cast them an Fnglish crown. 

“Nay,” quoth one of the maids, “you arc yet but washed, 
but we will shave you ere ye go. ’ 

“Sweet maids,’' quoth lie, “p'-don my shaving, let it suffice 
that you ha\c washed me: if 1 ha\e done a trespass to your 
trade, forgive it me, and I will never hereafter offend you.” 

“I'ush,'’ said the maids, “you have i ade our wheels cast 
their bands, and bruised the teetli of our cards in such sort, 
as the offence may not be remitted without great penance. 
As for vour gold, we regard it not: therefore as you are 
perfumed fit for the dogs, so we enjoin you this night to 
serve all our hogs, which penance, if you wiM sw'car with 
all speed to perform, we w'ill let you loose.” 

“O,” quoth Will, “the huge elephant was never more fear- 
ful of the silly shcepi'*’’ than 1 am of your displeasures: there- 
fore let me loose, and I will do it w’ith all diligence.” 

Then they unbound him, and brought him among a 
great company of swine, which when Will had well viewed 
over, he drove out of the yard all the sows: 
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“Why how now,” quoth the maids, “what mean you by 
this?” 

“Marry," quoth Will, “these be all sows, and my penance 
is but to serve the hogs.” 

"Is it rnic,” quoth they, “have you overtaken us in this 
sort? Well, look there be not one hog unscrved we would 
advise you.” 

William Summers strippied up his sleeves very orderly, and 
clapped an apion about his motley hosen, and taking a pail 
served the hogs handsomely. When he had given them all 
meat, he said thus: 

M_\ t.isk is tluly done. 

My libctrs is won. 

The hogs ha\c car their crabs, 
rhcrcbire f.irc\vcll you drabs. 

“Vay soft friend,” quoth they, “the wriest hog of all hath 
yet bad nothing.” 

‘‘W'hcrc the devil is he,” said Will, “that I sec him not'” 

“Wrapped in a motley jerkin,” quoth they, “take thyself 
bv the nose, and thou shalt catch him by the snout.” 

“1 was never st) \ cry a hog,” quoth he, “but 1 \\ ould alway 
spare from my own belly to gisc a woman.” 

"If tlu)u d<» not,” s.iy they, “cat (like the prodigal child) 
with thy fellow hogs, we will .so shave thee, as thou shalt 
dearly repent thy disobedience.” 

1 le seeing no remedy, committed himself to their mercy: 
and .so they let him go. ^^'hcn he came to the court, he 
shewed to the King all his adventure among the weaver’s 
maidens, whereat the King ,md Queen kuighed hc.irtilv. 

t;n.\i». y 

Of the pictures 'lehicb Jack of Sc'celmry had in his house, 

U'hereby he encouraged his sercants to seek for fame and 

dignity. 

In a fair large parlour which w as ^yainscotted round about. 
Jack of Newbury' had fifteen fair pictures hanging, which 
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were covered w ith curtains of green silk, fringed with gold, 
which he would often shew to his friends and servants. 

In the first was the picture of a shepherd, Iwjfore whom 
kneeled a great king named Vinat,'*” w ho sometime governed 
the people of Portugal. 

“See here,” quoth Jack, “the f.ithcr*i shepherd, the son 
a stnercign 1 his man ruled in Poitugal .ind made gicat wars 
against the Romans, ind al ter th it in\ ided Spam, yet in 
the end was traitoiouslv slain ” 

1 he next w is the portraituit ot \githotles, wliiih for 
his surpassing wisdom and iminhood, was cieitcd King of 
Sicilia, and miintiincd b.itrlt igainst the people ot Carthage. 
Ills titlicr was a poor potter, lietoie whom he also kneeled. 
\nd It W.IS the use of this king, that whensocxei he made 
i lunquct, he would ha' e is well icssels ol eaitli as of goltl 
set upon the table, to the nittiit he might ilwavs bear in 
mind the pi ice <»1 his beginning, his lather’s house and 
lamilv 

1 he thud was the picture of Iphicratcs an Athenian born, 
who \am|uished the 1 accdictnonians in plain and open battle. 
1 his man was captiin general to Xrtaxerxes, King of Persia, 
whose f.ithcr w.is notw irhst.an*' ng i cobbler and there like- 
wise pietuitd 1 umeiies was also a famous captain to Alexander 
the (itcat, whose lather was no other than a tarter. 

The fourth was the similitude of Aelius Ptrtinax, some- 
time I mpcior ot Rome, \et was his lather but a weaver- 
and afterward, to gi\e example to others of low condition 
to bear minds of woitliv men, he caused the shop to be 
beautified with marble curiouslv cut, wherein his father 
before him was wont to get his living. 

The fifth was the picture of Diocletian, that so much 
adorned Rome with his magmfital and tiiumphant victories. 
This w'as a famous emperor, although no othrt- than the son 
of a bookbinder. 

Valentiman stood the next, painted most artificially, who 
was also crowned emperor, and was but the son of a poor 
ropiemaker as m the same picture was expressed, where his 
father was painted by him, using his trade. 
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The seventh was the Emperor Probus, whose father being a 
gardener, was pictured by him holding a spade. 

The eighth picture was of Marcus Aurelius, whom every 
age honourcth, he was so wise and prudent an emperor; yet 
was he but a clothweas cr’s son. 

The ninth was tfte portraiture of the valicint Emperor 
Maximiniis, the son cif a blacksmith, who was there painted 
as he was wont to work at the anvil. 

In the tentii table was painted the Emperor Gabianus, 
who at the first was bur a poor shepherd. 

Next to this picture, w'as placed the pictures of two popes 
of Rome, whose wisdom and learning advanced them to that 
dignity. The first was the lively counterfeit of Pope John 
tke 22 whose father was a shoemaker; he being elected pope, 
increased their rents and p.irnmony greatly. 

I'he other was the picture of Pope Sixtus the fourth of that 
name, being a poor mariner’s son. 

'The thirteenth picture was of I.amusius King of l.ombardx', 
who was no better than the son of a common strumpet: 
being painted like a naked child walking in the water, and 
raking hold of the point of a lance, bv the which he held 
f.isr, and saved himself. I he re.ison whereof was this: .After 
his lewd mother was delivered of him, she unnaturally threw 
him into a deep stinking ditch, wherein was some water. 
By hap King \gilmoiul passed that wav, and found this 
child almost drowned, vvh«» moving him softly with the 
point of his lance, the better to perceive what he was, the 
child (though then newly born) took hold thereof with one 
of his prettv hands, not sulTering it to slide or slip awax’ again: 
xvhich thing the King considering, being ama'/cd at the strange 
force of this young little infant, caused it to be taken up, 
and carefullx’ to be fostered. .\nd because the place where he 
found him was called Lama, he named the child Lamusius; 
who afterward grew to be so brave a man, and so much 
favoured of Fortune, that in the end he was crowned King 
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of the Lombards, who lived there in honour, and in his 
succession after him, even until the time of the unfortunate 
King Albovina, when all came to ruin, Mil)version and destruc- 
tion. 

In the fourteenth picture Primislas King of Bohemia was 
most artificially drawn, before whom there stood an horse 
without bridle or saddle, in a field where husbandmen were at 
plough. “1 he cause w hy this King w as thus painted,” quoth 
Jack, “was this. At that time the King of the Bohemians 
died w ithout issue, and great strife being amongst the nobility 
for a new kirig, at length thev all consented that a horse should 
be let into the field, w ithout bridle or saddle, having all de- 
termined w ith most assured purpose to make him their king, 
before whom this hor'>e rested- \r what rime it came to 
pass, that the horse first stased himself before this Primislas, 
Ireing a simple creature, who was then bu^y driving the 
plough, they presentlv made him their sosereign, who ordered 
himself and his kingdom very wisely. He ordained many 
good laws, he compassed the city of Prague w'ith strong 
walls, besides many other things, meriting perpetual laud 
and commendations.” 

I'he fifteenth was the pictv • of riieophrasius, a philoso- 
pher, a counsellor of kings, and companion of nobles, who 
was but son of a tailor. 

“Seeing then my good servants, that these men have been 
advanced to high estate and princely dignities, by w'isdom, 
learning and diligence, I would wish you to imitate the like 
virtues, that you might attain the like honours: for which 
of you doth know' what good fortune God hath in store 
for you' there is none of \ou so poorly bom, but that men 
of baser birth have come to great honours. The idle hand 
shall ever go in a ragged garment, and the slothful live in 
reproach- but such as do lead a virtuous life, and govern 
them.selves discreetly shall of the best be esteemed, and 
spend their days in credit.” 
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< ii \i». \ I 

How all the clothiers in LmrlanJ pined together, & with 
one consent complained to the King of their great hindrance 
sustained for wanf of tiaffic into other countries, where- 
upon they could get no sale for their cloth. 

By means* of the wars winch our King had with other 
countries, ii,,nv merchant snangcis were prohibited for 
coming to Kngland, as also fuir own merchants (in like sort) 
w’crc forbidden to ha\c dealings with Trance or the Low 
Countries: by means w hereof the clothiers had most of their 
cloth lying on their hands, and that which they sold was at 
so low a rate, that the mone\' scantlv paid for the wool and 
w'orkmanship. ^'hereupon tht\ soiiglit to ease themsehes 
by abating the poor w orkmen s w ages. And when that did 
not prevail, they turned aw a\ many of their people, wxavers, 
shearmen, spinsters and caidets, so that where there was a 
hundred looms kept in one town, theie was scant fiftv: and 
he that kept twenty put down ten Manv a poor man (for 
w ant of work ) w as heiebv undone, w ith his w ift and children, 
and it made many a poor w idow to sit w ith a hungr\' belly. 
This bred great woe in most places in Tngland. In the end 
Jack of Newbury intcneled (in the behalf of the poor) to 
make a supplication to the King and to the end he might 
do it the more effectualK. he sent letters to all the chief 
clothing towns in Tngland to this effect. 

The I.ettei 

“U'ell lielovcd friends and brethren, having a taste of the 
general grief, and feeling (in some measure) the extremity 
of these times, 1 fell into considetation by what means we 
might best expel these sorrows, and recoser our fomier com- 
modity. 

“When 1 had well thought hereon, I found that nothing 
was more needful herein, than a faithful unity among our- 
selves. This sore of necessity can no wav' be cured but by 
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concord: for like as the dame consumes the candle, so men 
through discord waste themselves. The poor hate the rich, 
l)ecause they will not set them on work; and the rich hate 
the poor, because they seem burdenous: so both are offended 
for want of gain. \\'hcn Belinus and Brennus"'* were at 
strife, the queen their mother in their greatest fury persuaded 
them to peace, by urging her conception of them in one 
womb, and mutual cherishing of them from their tender 
\ears: so let our art of clothing, which like a kind mother 
hath cherished us w ith the cxcclicncv of hci .sccrtt.s, pc suadc 
us to an unity. Though our occupation l)c decayed, let us 
not deal with it as men do bv their old shoes, which after 
rhev have long born them out of the mire, do in the end 
tling them on the dunghill or as the husbandman doth by his 
lices, who for their honc\ burns tlimi. Dear friends, consider 
that our trade will maintain us, if we will uphold it: and 
there is nothing base, but that which is basely used. 

“Assemble therefore ^'oul selves together, and in every 
town tell the number of those that base their Ining by 
means of this trade, note it in a bill, and send it to me. And 
because suits in courts are like w inter nights, long and weari- 
some, let there be in each place a weekly collection made 
to defray charges for 1 tell you. noblemen's secretaries and 
tunning lawyers ha\e slow tongues and deaf cars, which 
must be daily nointed w itli the sweet < 1 of angels. Then let 
two honest discreet men be chosen and sent out of every 
town to meet me at Blackwell llall’- in London tin All 
Saints’ Eye, and then we will present our humble petition 
to the King. Thus 1 bid you heartily farewell.’ 

Copies of this letter lieing sealed, they wcic sent to all 
the clothing towns of England, and the weavers both of 
linen and woolen gladly received them so that when all 
the bills were brought together, there were found of the 
clothiers, and those they maintained, three score thousand and 
six hundred persons. Aioreover, e\crv clothing town sending 
up two men to London, they were found to be an hundred 
and twelve persons, who in vcr\' humble sort fell down 
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before His Majesty walking in S. James his Park, and delivered 
to him their petition. 

The King presently perusing it, asked if they were all 
clothiers' 

VVho answered (as it wxre one man) in this sort: “We are 
(most gracious King) all poor clothiers, and Your Majesty’s 
faithful subjects." 

“My lords," quoth the King, “let these men’s complaint 
be thoroughly looked into, and their griefs redressed: for I 
account them in the number of mv best commonwealth’s 
men. As the clerijv for the soul, the soldier for defence of 
his country, the lawyer to execute justice, the husbandman 
to feed the belly so is the skillful clothier no less necessary 
for the clothing of the back, whom we may reckon among 
the chief yeomen of our land: and as the crystal sight of the 
eye is tenderly to be kept from harms because it giyes the 
whole body light so is the clothier’s whose cunning hand 
provides garments to defend our naked parts from the w inter’s 
nipping frost. Many more reasons there arc. which may move 
us to redress their griefs- but let it suffice that I command to 
have it done.” 

With that, llis (^racc dclixcred the petition to the Lord 
Chancellor, and all the clothiers cried, “Clod save the King.” 

But as the King w as ready to depart, he suddenly turned 
about, saying- “1 lemember there is one Jack of Newbury, 
1 muse he had not his hand in this business, who professed him- 
self to be a defender of true labourers," 

Then said the Duke of Somerset: “It may be his purse 
is answerable for his person." 

“Nay,” quoth the Lord Cardinal, “all his treasure is little 
enough to maintain wars against the butterflies.” 

M’ith that Jack shew-cd himself unto the King, and privately 
told His Gfacc of their grief anew. 

To w honi His Majesty said: “Give thy attendance at the 
council chamber, w-hcre thou shalt receive answer to thy 
content." And so His Highness departed. 

Finally, it was agreed that the merchants should freely 
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traffic one with another, and that proclamation thereof 
should be made as ss'cll on the other side the sea, as in our 
land; but it was long before this u as effected, by reason 
the Cardinal being Lord Chancellor, put off the matter from 
time to time. 

And because the clothiers thought it nof best to depart be- 
fore it was ended, they gase rheir daily attendance at the 
Cardinal’s house: but spent m.tnv da\s to no purpose: some- 
time they were answered. My Lord was busy, and could not 
be spoke withal; or else he was asleep, \ rlies ilursi not .»'akc 
him: or at his study, and the\ would not disturb him: or at 
his prayers, and they durst not disple.isc him- ami still one 
thing or other stood in the wa\ to liinder tlieni. At last. 
Patch the ( ardinal's fool, being (b\ their ofren repair thither) 
well acquainted with the ''lothicrs, caiiit unto them and said: 
“W’hat, ha\e you not spoken with my lord \ct'” 

"No truly," quoth they, “we hear sa\ he is busy, and w'C 
stay till His Clrace be at leisure." 

"Is It true'" said Parch, .ind with that in all haste he went 
our of the hall, and at List came in .igain with a great bundle 
of straw on his luck. 

"Win how now Patch," quot'* the gentlemen, “what w'ilt 
thou do with that stiaw-” 

“Marts . ■ quoth he, “I will put it under these honest men’s 
feet, lest the\ should free/e ere thc\ find ly Lord at leisure.” 

This made them all to laugh, and caused Parch to bear 
away his straw again. “M’eil, well," (juoth he, “if it cost 
you a groat's worth of faggots at night, blame not me.” 

“Trust me," said Jack of New burs, “if my Lord Cardinal’s 
father had been no hastier in killing of calsxs, than he is in 
dispatching of poor men’s suits, I doubt he had never worn 
a miter." 

This he spake betssist themselves softly, but yet not so 
softls', but that he w as overheard by a flattering fellow that 
stood by, ss ho made it know n to some of the gentlemen, and 
they straight certified the C^ardinal thereof. 

The Cardinal (who was of a very high spirit, and a lofty 
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aspiring mind) was marvellously displeased at Jack of New'- 
bury: wherefore in his rage he commanded and sent the 
clothiers all to prison, because the one of them should not 
sue for the other’s leleascnient Four days lay these men in 
the Marshalsea, nil at last they made their humble petition to 
the King tf)r their release but some of the (Cardinal's friends 
kept It from the King’s sight. Notwithstanding, the Duke of 
Somerset knowing thereof, spake with the Lord (Cardinal 
about tbc matter, wishing he would speedily release them, 
lest It breed him some elispleasurc “1 or \oii mav perceive,” 
epioth the Duke, “how highlv the King esteems men of that 
laeult\.” 

“Sii,” (jiioth the (.ardmal, “1 eloubt not but to answer their 
imprisonment well enough, being peisuaded th.it none would 
h.ne giien me such a ejuip but an heretic and I dare war- 
rant \()U weie this Jack ot Newbury well examined, he 
woulel be fouiul to be infected with 1 uther’s spirit, aijainst 
whom otii King hath of late written a most learned book,-’’* 
in respeet whereof, the Pope’s Holiness hath entitled His 
Ma)e‘sty Dcjcmicr of the ! atth: theiefore 1 tell you such 
fellows are fitter to be higgots foi fire, than fathers of families- 
notwithstandintj (.it ^ our (I'nice’s rtcuiest) 1 will rcle.ise 
them.” 

AccordinpK the ( ardinal sent for the clothieis afore him 
to Whitehall," his new built house b\ Westminster, and 
there Ix-stowing his blessing upon them, said: “ I hough you 
have offended me 1 paidon \ou, for as Stephen'’*’ forgave 
his enemies that stoned him, and our Saiiour those sinful 
men that crucified him, so do 1 forgive xou that high tres- 
pass committed in disgrace of my birth: for herein do men 
come nearest unto (lod, in shewing mercy and compassion. 
But see hereafter you offend no more. I'ouching your suit 
it is granted? and tomorrow- shall be published through Lon- 
don.’* 

This being said they departed: and according to the CCar- 
dinal's words, their business was ended. The Srillyard mer- 
chants joyful hereof, made the clothiers a great banquet. 
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After which, each man departed home, carrying tidings of 
their good success; so that within short space, clothing was 
again very good, and poor men as well set on work as before. 

CH-VP. VII 

Ho’ui a young Italian incu'hant coining to Jack of New- 
bu.y's house, was gicatly enamoured of one of his maidens, 
and how he was seized. 

Among other scr\ .ints w hicli Jack ol New burv kept, there 
was in his house threescore maidens, whicli cverj' Sunday 
w aited on his w ife to church and home again, w lio had divers 
offices. Among other, two were appointed to keep rlie beams 
and weights, to weigh out wool •'o the cardeis and spinsters, 
and to reccise it in agiin b\ weight. One of them was a 
comclv maiden, fair and lo\el\, born of wealthy parents, 
.ind brought up in good (jualiries. her name was Joan: so it 
was, that a voting wcaitliy Italian inei chant, coining oft 
from London thither to bargain foi clotli (for at that rime 
clothiers most commonly had their cloth bespoken, and half 
paid for aforchand). This Mastci Benedick fell greatly en- 
amoured of this maiden- and hen fore offered much cour- 
tesv to her, bestow in" many gifts on her, w Inch she received 
thankfulh : and allieit liis outward countenance shewed his 
inward alTection, set Joan would take n > knowledge thereof. 
Half the day sometime would he sit by her, as she was weigh- 
ing wool, often sighing and sobbing to himself, yet saying 
nothing, as if he had been tongueless, like the men of Coro- 
mandac;®^ and the bather to speak, for that he could speak 
but bad English, Joan on the other side that v'cll perceived 
his passions, did as it were triumph over him, as one that 
were boundslave to her beaut)*, and although she knew well 
enough before that she w'as fair, yet did she never so highly 
esteem of herself as at this present: so that when she heard 
him either sigh, or sob, or groan, she would turn her face 
in a careless sort, as if she had been bom (like the woman 
of Taproband)®* without ears. 
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When Master Benedick saw she made no reckoning of his 
sorrows, at length he blabbered out this broken English, and 
spake to her in this sort. “Metressa Joan, be me tra and fa, me 
love you •wod all mine heart, and if you no shall love me 
again, me know me shall die, sweet Mistress love a me, & 
be me fa and tra yoiS sal lack noting. First; me will give you 
de silk for make you a frog: second, dc fin fin camree for 
make you nifTs; and the turd shall be for make fin handker- 
cher, for w ipe your nose.” 

She mistaking liis speech, began to be choleric, wishing 
him to keep that bodkin to pick his teeth. 

“1 lo ho Mctrcss.1 Joan,” quoth he, “be Got, you be angry. 
Oh .Metressa Joan, be no chafe with you frien for noting.” 

“(lood sir,” quoth she, “keep your friendship for them that 
cares for it, and fix \ our love on those that can like you, as 
for me 1 tell you plain, I am not minded to marry.” 

“Oh 'tis no matter for marry, if you will come in my 
cliamber, besliit my bed, and lot me kiss \ ou.” 

The maid thougli she were very much displeased, yet at 
these xsords, she could nor forbear laughing for her life. 

“Ah ah Metresse Joan: me is very glad to see you merry, 
hold your hand 1 say, and there is four crown because you 
laugh on me.” 

“I pray \'ou sir keep your crowns, for 1 need them not,” 

‘‘Yes be (Jot you shall have them .Metressa Joan, to keep 
in a pox for you.” 

She that could not well understand his broken language, 
mistook his meaning in manx" things: &. therefore xx’illed 
him nor to trouble her any more. Notwithstanding such xyas 
his love toward her. that he could not forbear her company, 
but made many journeys thither for her sake. And as a 
certain spring in Arcadia makes men to starve that drink 
of it: so did poor Benedick, feeding his fancy on her beauty: 
for xvhen he was in London, he did nothing but sorrow, xvish- 
ing he had xvings like the monsters of Tartaria,®® that he 
might fly to and fro at his pleasure. M’hen any of his friends 
did tell her of his ardent affection toxvard her, she xvished 
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them to rub him with the sweat of a mule, to assuage his 
amorous passion, or to fetch him some of the water in 
Boetia,'“* to cool & extinguish the heat of his affection: “For,” 
quoth she, “let him never hope to be helped by me." 

“Well,” quoth they, “before he saw thv alluring face, he 
was a man reasonable and wise, but fs now a stark fool, 
being by thy beauty bereft ot w it, as if he had drunk of the 
river Cea,'** & like bew itching Circe thou hast certainly trans- 
formed him from a man to an ass. There are stones in 
Pontus,” *■- quoth they, “that the deeper they be laid in the 
water, the fieiccr they burn: unto the which fond lovers may 
fitly be compared, who the more they aic demeil, the hotter 
is their desi'^e: but sceintr it is so, that he can find no favour 
at your hand, we will shew him whir you ha\c said, and 
either draw him from bis ilumps, or lene him to his own 
w ill.” 

Then spake one of the weaseis that dwelt in the town, 
and w as a kinsmen to this maid, “1 muse, ’ quoth he, “that 
Master Benedick will not be persuaded, bur like the moth, 
w ill play w ith the llame that w ill scorch his w ings. .Methinks, 
he should forbear to lose, or learn to speak, or else woo such 
as can answ er him in his king ge for I fell you, that Joan 
my kinswoman, is no taste for an Italian.” 

These speeches w ere told to Benedick w ith no small 
addition. When our young merchant iieard the matter so 
plain, he sowed to be resenged of the ss easier, and to see 
if he could find ans’ more friendship of his ss’ifc: therefore 
dissembling his sorrosv and covering his grief, svith speed 
he took his journey to Xcssbury, and pleasantly saluted 
.Mistress Joan: and hasing his purse full of cr.nvns. he was 
vers* liberal to the ssorkfolks, especially *n Joan’s kinsman, 
insomuch that he got his favour many times to go forth with 
him, promising him sets largely to do great matters, and to 
lend him a hundred pound, ssishing him to be a sers^ant no 
longer, beside he liberally bestowed on his wife many gifts, 
and if she washed him but a band, he would give her an 
angel: if he did but send her child for a quart of wine, he 
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w'tjuiil give him a shilling for his pains. The which his 
courtesy changed tiie weaver’s mind, saying he was a very 
honest gentleman, and worthy to have one far better than 
his kinswoman. 

'I'his pleased Master Benedick w'ell to hear him say so, 
notwithstanding he ‘made light of the matter, and many 
times when the weaver was at his master’s at work, the mer- 
chant would he at home with his wife, drinking and making 
merr\. At length time bringing acquaintance, and often 
conference breeding faniiliaritv, .Master licncdick began 
somewhat boldl\' to jest with (iillian, saving that her sight 
and sweet countenance, had quite reclaimed his love from 
Jtian, and that she only was the mistress of his heart: and 
if she would lend him her love, he would give her gold from 
Arabia, orient pearls from India, and make her bracelets 
of most precious diamonds. “ 1 hv garments shall be of the 
finest silk that is made in X'enice, and thy purse shall still 
he stulfed with angels, 'fell me thy mind mv love, and 
kill me not wuh unkmdness, as did thv scornful kinswoman, 
whose disd.iin had almost cost me mv' life.”'*'' 

"() .Master Benedick, think not the wives of England can 
be won by rewards, or enticed with fair word.s, as children 
are w ith plums- it may be that you being merrily dispo.scd, do 
speak this to ti s m\ const.mcv. Know then, that 1 esteem 
more the lionour of mv good name, than the sliding wealth 
of the world." 

Master Benedick hearing her say so, desired her, that con- 
sidering it was lose that forced his tongue to bewrav his 
heart’s ardent affection, that yet she would be secret: and 
so for th.it time took his leave. 

When he was gone, the woman began to call her wits 
together, and to consider of her poor estate, and withal the 
better to note the comeliness of her person, and the sweet 
favour of her face: which when she had well thought upon, 
she began to harbour new thoughts, and to entertain con- 
trary affections, saving. "Shall I content mvself to be wrapped 
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in sheep’s russet that may swim in silks, & sit all day carding 
for a groat, that can have crowns at my command? No,° 
i|Uoth she, “I will no more bear so base a mind, but take 
Fortune’s favours while they arc to be had. The sweet 
rose doth flourish but one montji, nor women’s beauties 
hut in young years. As the winter’s frost ^<msumcs the sum- 
mer flowers, so doth old age banish pleasant delight. O 
glorious gold,” quoth she, “how sweet is thv smell? how 
pleasing is thy sight? Thou subdiiest princes, and overthrow- 
cst kingdoms, then how sliould a siliv woman withstand cIin' 
strength?” Thus she rested meditating on preferment, pur- 
posing to hazard her honcstx' to maintain herself in braverv: 
even as occupiers corrupt their consciences to gather riches. 

W'ithin a day or two Master Benedick came to her again, 
on whom she cast a smiling countenance: which he per- 
ceiving (according to his old custom) sent for wine, and very 
merrv they were. At last, in the midst of their cups, he 
cast out his former qucstimi: and after farther conference, 
she yielded, and appointed a time w hen he should come t(> 
lier; for which favour, he gave her h.ilf a dozen portigucs. 

W'ithin an hour or two after, entering int«» her own con- 
science, bethinking how sinful'" she had sold herself to 
tolly, began thus to expostulate. “Ciood lord,” quoth she, 
“shall I break that holy vow which 1 made in marriage, and 
pollute this body of mine w hicli the Lo d hath sanctified? 
(^an I break the commandment of my Ciod, and not rest 
accursed? or be a traitor to niv husband, & suffer no shame? 

I heard once my brother read in a book, that Bucephalus,”* 
Mexandcr’s steed, being a beast, would not be backed by any 
hut the emperor, and shall I consent to any but my husliand? 
\ rtemisia”'’ being a heathen lady, loved hi r husband so w'ell, 
that she drunk up his .ashes, and buried him in her own 
bowels, and should 1, being a (diristian, cast my husband out 
of my heart? The women of Rome were wont to crown their 
husbands’ heads with bays, in token of victory, and shall I 
give my husband horns in token of infamy? An harlot is 
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hated of all virtuous-minded people, and shall I make myself 
a whorc^ O my Cjod forgive my sm,” quoth she, “and cleanse 
my heart from these wicked imaginations.” 

And as she \sas thus lamenting, her husband came home: 
at w hose sight her tears w ere ikiublcd, like unto a river whose 
stream is incrcasctl bv showers of rain. Her husband seeing 
this, would needs know the cause of her sorow: but a great 
while she would not shew’ him, casting manv a piteous look 
upon ’ and sh.ikmg her head, at last she said, “O my 
dear husband. I base offended against God and thee, and 
made such a trespass bv inv tongue, as hath cut a deep scar 
in mv conscience, and wounded niv heart with grief like 
a sw<ird like Penelope so have 1 been wooed, but like Penel- 
ope I h.i\c not answered.'' 

“W'hv woman,'' (|U()th he, “wh.it is the matter' If it be but 
the bare offence of thy tongue, why shouldcst thou so grieve^ 
considering tlut women's tongues are like kimb's tails, w’hich 
seldom stand still- ami the wise man saith, \\’hcre much talk 
is, must needs be some offence. W’omen's beauties arc fair 
marks for w andermo es'es to shoot at- but as everv archer hits 
not the white, so e\erv wooer wins not his mistress' favour. 
All cities that arc besieged arc not sacked, nor all women 
t<i be mislikcd that are loved, ^^'hv w-ife, I am persuaded 
thv faith is more tirm, and thv constanev greater to with- 
.stand loxers' alarums, than that anv other but mvself should 
obtain the fortress of thv heart.” 

“O sweet husband,'' quoth she, “we sec the strongest tow'cr, 
at length falleth down bv the cannon's force, though the 
bullets be but iron: then how can the weak bulwark of a 
woman's lireast make resistance, when the hot cannons of 
deep persuading words arc shot off with golden bullets, 
and every one as big as a portigue'” 

“If it iic’so wife, I may think myself in a good case, and 
you to be a very honest w-oman. As .Mars and \'enus danced 
naked together in a net, so 1 doubt, you and some knave have 
played naked together in a bed: but in faith thou quean, 1 
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will send thee to salute thy friends without a nose: and as 
thou hast sold thy honesty, so will I sell thy company.” 

“Sweet husband, though 1 have promised, I have performed 
nothing: every bargain is not effected, and therefore as 
Judas brought again the thirty siKer pLitcs, for the which 
he betrayed his master: so repenting my ftilly. I’ll cast him 
a&[ain his tjold, for which 1 siiould h.i\e wnmijcd my hus- 
band ” " 

“Tell me.” quoth her husband, “\\h.it he is.” 

“It is .Master Benedick,” quoth she, “which for my love 
have left the love of ou kinswoman, and hath sowcU him- 
.sclf foreicr to Inc my scr\.int.” 

“O dissembling Italian,” quoth he, “I will be revenged on 
him for this wrong. I know that any fax our from Joan our 
kinswoman will make him run l-ke unro a man bitten w'ith 
a mad dog: therefore be ruletl by me, and thou shalt sec me 
dress him in his kind.” 

The woman w'as very well pleased, siying, he would be 
there that night. 

“All this works well with me,” quoth her liusliand, “and 
to supper will I inxitc Joan my kinswoman, and in the mean 
space make up the bed m the paiioui \cr\ decently.” 

So the yoodman went forth ind got a sleepy drench from 
the pothecarv’s, the w Inch he gax c to a \ oung sow, w liich 
he had in his yard, and in the cxenin'j laid her down in the 
bed in the parlour, diawing the curtains round about. 

Supper time being come, .Master Benedick gave his at- 
tendance, looking for no other company but the good wife: 
Notwithstanding at the last Mistress Joan came in with her 
kinsman, and sat down t<j supper with him 

Master Benedick musing at their sudden approach, yet 
nevertheless tjlad of Mistress Joan s con’pmy, past the supper 
time with many pleasant conceits, Joan shew'ing Jierself that 
night more pleasant in his company than at any time before: 
wherefore he gave the good man great thanks. 

“Good .Master Benedick, little do you think how' I have 
travelled in your behalf to m v kinsw oman, and very much ado 
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I had to bring the peevish wench into any good liking of your 
love: notwithstanding by my very great diligence and per- 
suasions, I ha\ c at length won her good Avill to come hither, 
little thinking to find you here, or any such good cheer to en- 
tertain her: all which I sec is fallen out for your profit. But 
trust me, all the \Vorld cannot now alter her mind, nor turn 
her love frf)ni vou: In regard whereof, she hath promised me 
to lie this nii'ht in mv house, for the great desire she hath of 
your ' ooiiipain • and in ret|iiiral of all vour great cour- 
tesies shewed to me, I am \erv well content to bring vou to 
her bed. \larr\ this vou must consider, and so she bade me 
tell YOU, th.ir \o>i should come to bed with as little noise as 
y<»u could, .uul tumble nothing that \ou find for fear of her 
best gow n ami her hat, w hich she w ill lav hard bv the bedside, 
next her lust p.iitkt, and in so doing. \ou mav have company 
with her all night, but sav nothing in anv case till vou be 
abed:'' 

‘■()," vjuoth he, “Mater Jan, be (lot Mater Jan, me will not 
spoil hei clothes for a tousand pound, ah me love Metres Joan 
more than mv w ife." 

Well, supper being done, thev rose from the table. Master 
Benedick embracing Mistress Joan, thankeil her for her great 
courtesv .ind companv , and then the good man and he walked 
into the town, and Joan hied hei home to her master's, know- 
ing nothing of the intended jest. Master Benedick thought 
every hour twain, till the sun w.is down, and that he wxrc 
al)cd w ith his belov ed. .\t last he had his wish, and home he 
came to his friend's house. 

Then said John, “.Master Benedick vou must not in any case 
have a candle when vou go into the chamber, for then mv 
kinswoman will be angrx’, and dark places fits best lovers’ 
desires.” 

“O .Mater Jan,” quoth he, “it's no such matter for light, me 
shall find Metres Joan well enough in the dark.” 

And entering in the parlour, groping about, he felt a gow n 
and hat. ”0 Metres Joan,” quoth he, “here is your gown and 
hat, me shall no hurt for a tousand poun.” 
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Then kneeling down by the bedside instead of Mistress 
Joan, he saluted the sow in this sort. “O my love and my de- 
light, it is thy fair face that hath wounded my heart, thy gray 
sparkling eyes, and thy lily-^\'hire hands, witli the comely 
proportion of thy pretty body, that made me in seeking thee 
to forget myself, & to rind thv favour, loscSiiv (m n freedom; 
but now is the time come therein I shall reap tlie fruits of a 
plentiful harvest. Now niv dear, from thv sweet mouth let me 
suck the honev balm of thv breath, and with m\ hand stroke 
those rosy cheeks of thine, wherein 1 ha\c took such pleasure, 
(ionic w'ith thy prettv lips and entertain me into thv bed with 
one gentle kiss: W'lu' spc.ikcsr thou not mv sweetheart, and 
stretch out ths alabaster arms to enfold thv faithlul friend? 
W'^hv should ill-pleasing sleep close uji the ervstal w indows of 
ihy body so fast, and liereaxe the* of iI'V ri\e lordly attend- 
ants w herew ith thou wa.si w out to salute thv friends^ let it not 
offend thy gentle cars that 1 thus talk to thee. If thou hast 
vowed not to speak, 1 will not break it- ard if thou wilt com- 
mand me to be silent, I will be diinib: bur thou needcst not 
fear to speak thv mind, seeing the cloudy night concealcth 
everything.” 

By this time Master Benedick was unready, and slipped into 
bed, where the sow' lav sw athed 'i a sheet, and her head bound 
in a great linen cloth: .As soon as he w’as laid, he began to em- 
brace his new bedfellow , and las’ing his lios somewhat near her 
snout, he felt her draw her breath very short. 

“Why how now love,” quoth he, “be you sick, be (lot Mis- 
tress Joan vour breat be very strong: have you no cack®® 
a bed?” 

The sow feeling herself disturbed, began to grunt and keep 
a great stir: w'hercat Master Benedick (like a madman) ran our 
of the bed, erving, “Dc devil dc devil.” Tha good man of the 
house (being purposely provided) came rushing in with half 
a dozen of his neighbours, asking what was the matter. 

“Got ound,” quoth Benedick, “here be de great devil cry 
hoh, hoh, hoh, be Gossen f tink you play the knave wid me, 
and me wil be revenge be Got.” 
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“Sir,” quoth he, “I knowing you loved mutton,®^ thought 
pork nothing unfit: & therefore provided you a whole sow, 
and as you like this entertainment, spend portigues. Walk, 
walk, Berkshire maids will be no Italians’ strumpets, nor the 
wives of New bury their bawds ” 

“Berkshire dog,* quoth Benedick, “owl face shack®® hang 
dou and dv vcife, have it not be for me love to sweet Metresse 
Joan, I \\ ill no come in vour hou7: but farewell tell I cash you, 
be ( if'/ 1 ' I make your hog nose bud.’’ 

'I he good man and his neighbours laughed aloud, away went 
Master Benedick, and for ycry shame departed from New- 
bury before day. 


< 11 \i*. yin 

//ox, IlIcI; of Nv'u.'hitiy kcepw\f a very p^ood house, both 
far hi\ serViiiits and reluf of the poor, veon great credit 
theiihy: and hov: one of hts leifc's gossips found fault there- 
veith. 

“(io(»d morniw good gossip- now by niy truly I am glad 
to see \ oil in health. I pray you how doth Master Winch- 
conibc' What never a ureat bells yet- now fie: by mv fa your 
husband is w a\ed idle." 

“liust me gossip,” saith .Mistress W’inchcombe, “a great 
belK comes sooner than a new coat: but you must consider 
we have not been long married: But truly gossip you are wel- 
come- I prav you to sit down, and we will hav-e a morsel of 
something by and by.” 

“Nav truly gossip, I cannot stay,” quoth she, “in troth I 
must be gone: for I did but ev-en step in to see how you did.” 

“^ou shall not choose but stay a while,” quoth Mistress 
Winchcombe: and with that a fair napkin was laid upon the 
little tabic in the parlour, hard by thfe fireside, whereon w-as 
set a good cold capon, with a great deal of other good cheer, 
with ale and wme plenty.” 

“I pray you good gossip eat, and I beshrew you if you 
spare,” quoth the one. 
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“I thank you heartily good gossip,” saith the other. “But 
good gossip I pray you tell me* doth your husband love you 
well, and make much of vou^” 

“Yes truly, I thank God,” quoth she. 

“Now by my troth,” said the ojhcr, “it were a shame fot 
him if he should not: for though I sav ii* before your face, 
though he had little ith you, you were m orthy to i)c as good 
a man's wife as his,” 

“Trust me, I would not change my John for mv lord mar- 
quess,” quoth she, “a woman can he but well, for 1 live at 
heart’s ease, & base all things at will, & truly he w'ill not see 
me lack anything,” 

“Marry God’s blessing on his heart.” quoth her gossip, “it 
is a good hearing: bur 1 pray you tell me, I heard say, your 
husband is chosen for our burgc' in tlio parliament house, is 
it true'” 

es yenly,” quoth his w ife: “I w is it is against his will, for 
it w ill be no small charges unto him.” 

“Tush woman, what talk \ou of that' thanks be to God, 
there is ne\er a gentleman in all Berkshire that is better able 
to bear it. But hear you, gossip, .shall i be so bold to ask you 
one question more=” 

“Yes, with all mv heart,” qi >th she, 

“I heal d say that your husband w ould now put you in your 
hood and silk gow n, I pray \ou is it tru 
“Yes in truth,” quoth Mistress Winchcombe, “bur far against 
my mind gossip: mv French hood is bought already, and 
my silk gow n is a making- likew ise the goldsmith hath brought 
home my chain and bracelets, but I assure you gossip, if you 
will believe me. I had rather go an hundred miles, than wear 
them: for I shall be .so ashamed that I shall not look upon any 
of my neighbours for blushing.” 

“And why, I pray you'” quoth her gossip. “I tell you dear 
woman, you need not be anything abashed or blush at the 
matter, especially seeing your husband’s estate is able to main* 
tain it: now trust me truly, 1 am of opinion you will become 
it singular well.” 
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“Alas,” quoth Mistress Winchcombc, “having never been 
used to such attire, I shall not know where I am, nor how to 
behave myself in it: and beside, my complexion Ls so black, 
that I shall carry but an ill-favoured countenance under a 
hood.” 

“Now, without tloubt,” quoth her gossip, “you are to blame 
to say so- beshrew' mv heart if I speak it to flatter, you are a 
vers’ fair and well-fa v<jured young woman, as anv is in New- 
bury. icvet fear your behaviour in your hoo.1: for I tell 
\’ou true, as ohl and withered as 1 am myself, 1 could become 
a luMid well enough, and behave myself as well in such attire, 
.IS any <»rher \\ h.itsoes or, and 1 would not learn of never a 
one of them all; what woman, 1 ha\e been a pretty wench in 
my d.iys, and seen some fashions '1 hcrefore you need not to 
fear, seeing both your beauts ,md comely personage deserves 
no less than a I'Yench hood .md be of good comfort. .\t the 
first (possible) folks will ga/e something at sou- but be nor 
you abashed for that, it is better they should wonder at your 
good fortune, than lament at \ our miserv: bur when they have 
seen you two or three times in that attire, they will afterw'ard 
little respect it; for e\ery new thing at the first seems rare, 
liut being once a little used, it grows common.” 

“Surely gossip you say true,” quoth she, “and 1 am but a 
fool to be so bashful: it is no shame to use Ciod's yifts for our 
ciedits, and well might my husband think me unworthy to 
lia\e them, if 1 would nor wear them- and though 1 say it, my 
hood is a fair one, as atiN' woman wears in this country, and 
my gold chain and bracelets are none of the worst sort, and I 
w ill shew them you, because you shall give your opinion upon 
them:" and therewithal she stepped into her chamber and 
fetched them forth. 

W'hen her gossip saw theiii. she said, “Now beshrew my 
fingers bur these arc fair ones indeed. And when do you mean 
to wear them gossip? " 

“At Whitsuntide," •- quoth she, “if God spare me life.” 

“1 w'ish that w’cll you may wear them," said her gossip, 
“and I would I were w'orthy to be with you when you dress 
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yourself, it should be never the worse for you. I would order 
the matter so, that you should set everything about you in 
such sort, as never a gentlewoman of them all should stain 
you.” 

.Mistress Winchcombe gave her great thanks ft)r her favour, 
saying, that if she needed her help, she wouW be bold to send 
for her. 

Then began her gossip to turn her tongue to another tune, 
and now to blame her tor her great housekeeping. And thus 
she began: “Gossip, you are but a young w oiuan, and one that 
hath had no great experience <»f the w orld, in niy opinion you 
arc .something too lavish in expenses, pardon me good gossip, 
1 speak but nir good will: and because 1 love you, 1 am the 
more bold to admonish you: 1 tell \ou plain, were I the mis- 
tress of .such a hou.se, having such 1 "gc allowance as you have, 
I would save 20 . pound a year that \ on spend to no purpose.” 

“Which way might that be'” i]Uoth Mistress Wmchctmibe. 
'indeed I confess I am but a green housewife, and one that 
hath had but small trial in the world, therefore 1 would be 
ver\' glad to learn anything that were for my husband’s profit 
and my commodity.” 

“ Then listen to me,” quoth she: “you feed your folks with 
the best of the beef, and the fin, t oi the w heat, w Inch in my 
opinion is a great oversight- neithci do 1 hear t»f any knight 
in this country that doth it. And to say ’■he truth, how were 
they able to bear that port w Inch thev ti«<, if they sa\ cd it not 
by some means? Come thither, and I warrant you tliat you 
shall sec but brow n bread on the board: if it be wheat and rye 
mingled together, it is a great matter, and the bread highly 
commended: but most commonly they cat cither barley bread, 
or r\’c mingled w'ith pease, and such like coarse grain- w-hich 
is doubtless but of small price, and thcr'* *s no other bread 
allowed, except at their owm board. And in likc^nanner for 
their meat: it is well known, that necks and points of beef is 
their ordinary fare: w hich because it is commonly lean, they 
seethe therewith now and then a piece of bacon or pork, 
whereby they make their pottage rat, and therewith drives 
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out the rest u ith more content. And thus must you learn to 
do. And beside that, the midriffs of the oxen, and the cheeks, 
the sheep’s heads, and the gathers, which you give away at 
your gate, inigiit serve them well enough: which would be a 
great sparing to your other meat, and by this means you would 
save in the \'car iltuch money, m hereby you might the better 
maintain your hood and silk gown. Again, you serve your 
folks with such supernuities, that they spoil in a manner as 
much as tlicy cat: believe me were I their dame, they should 
ha\ e tilings more sparingly, and then they would think it more 
dainty.” 

” 1 rust me gossip,” quoth Mistress W’inchcombe, “I know 
your words in many things to be true: for my folks are so 
corn-fed, that \\c have much ado to please them in their diet: 
one iloth say this is too salt, and another saith this is too gross, 
this is too fresh, and that too fat, and twenty faults they will 
find at their meals: 1 warrant \ou they make such parings of 
their cheese, and keep such chipping of their bread, that their 
very orts would serve two or three honest folks to their 
dinner.” 

“And from whence I pray you proceeds that,” quoth her 
gossip, “but of too much plenty- but yfaith were they my 
servants. I would make them glad of the worst crumbs they 
cast awa\’, and thereupon I drink to you, and 1 thank \ou for 
my good cheer with all my heart.” 

“Much good may it do you good gossip,” said Mistress 
Winchcombe: “and 1 pray you w hen you come this way, let 
us see you.” 

“'I'liat you shall verily,” quoth she, and so aw ay she w'cnt. 

After this. Mistress M’inchcoinbc took occasion to give her 
ftilks shorter commons, and coarser meats than they w'ere 
w'ont to have: which at length being come to the gooil man’s 
car, he waswciy* much offended there<vith, saying: “I wall not 
have my people thus pinched of their victuals. Empty platters 
makes greedy .stomachs, and where scarcity' is kept, hunger is 
nourished: and therefore wife as you love me, let me have no 
more of this doings.” 
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“Husband,” quoth she, “I would they should have enough: 
but it is sin to suffer, and a shame to sec the spoil thev inaKc: 
I could 6e very well content to give them their bellies full, 
and that which is sufficient, but it grieves me, to tell you true, 
to see how coy they are, and the small -care thc\- have in wast- 
ing of things: and I assure you, the wholc*town cries shime 
of it, and it hath bred me no small discredit for looking no 
better to it. I'rust me no more, if 1 was not checked in my 
own house about this matter, \\ hen my ears did burn to hear 
what was spoken.” 

“\^’ho s\as it that checked thee, I prav thee tell me^ was it 
not your old gossip. Dame Dainty, Mistress Trip and Cio? I 
believe it was.” 

“Why man if it were she, vou know she hath been an old 
housekeeper, and one that ha'h kn 'v n 1 i.e w orld, and that she 
told me was for good will.” 

“W'ife,” quoth he, ”1 would not have thee to meddle W’ith 
such light-brained housewncs, and so 1 have told thee a 
good manv' times, and yet I cannot get ytm to leave her 
companv.” 

“Lease her compans' whv husband, so long as she is an 
honest w Oman, whv should 1 lease her company' She never 
gave me hurtful counsel in all .er life, but hath always been 
ready to tell me things for nn prolit, thougli you take it not 
.so. l.easc her compaiu ' 1 am no girl 1 v uild \ ou should well 
know', to be taught w hat companv 1 should keep: I keep none 
but honest companv, 1 w.irrant you. Leave her company 
kethar .-Mas poor soul, this reward she hath for her good 
will. I wis, 1 wis, she is more your friend, than you arc your 
ow'n.” 

“Well, let her be w hat she will,” said her husband: “but if 
she come anv more in mv' house, she Wi * as good no. And 
therefore take this for & w arning I would advise you:” and so 
away he went. 
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CHAP. IX 

How a draper in London, who owed Jack of Newbury 
much money, became batikmpt, whom Jack of Newbury 
found carrying; a porter's basket on his neck, and how he 
Kct him up afraifi at his own cost, which draper afterward 
biran/c an aldei?nan of I.ondon. 

'I'hcr*. w A', one Randoll Pert a draper, dwelling in Watling 
Street, th.it owed J.ick of Nc\ihur\ five hundred pounds at 
one time, who in the end fell greatly to decay, insomuch that 
he was c.ist in prison, and his wife with her poor children 
tinned out of doois. All his ci editors except Winchcombe 
h.id a sh.iie of his goods, never rcle.ising him out of prison, so 
long as he h.ul one penny to s.itisf\ them. Ihit when this tid- 
ini>s was hiought to J.ick of Newbury's car, his friends coun- 
selled him to l.i\ Ins action .igainst him. 

“V.ty,” (|uofh he, “if he be not able to pay me when he is 
at liberty, he will never be able to pay me in prison: and 
thcrcfoie it were as good for me to foibear my money with- 
out troubling him, as to ,idd more sorrow to his grieved heart, 
and be never the nearer. Misciy is trodden down by many, 
and once bnnight low, thev' arc seldom or never relieved: 
therefore he shall rest for me untouched, and I would to God 
he were clear of all other men’s debts, so that I gave him 
mine to begin the world .igain.” 

Thus lay the poor draper a long time in prison, in w'hich 
space, his wife which before for daintiness would not foul 
her lingers, nor turn her head aside, for fear of hurting the set 
of her neckenger,^* w.is glad to go about and wash bucks''® at 
the Thames’ side, and to be a charwoman in rich men’s 
houses, her soft hand was now’ hardened with scouring, and 
instead of gold rings upon her lily fingers, they were now 
filled with chaps, provoked by the sharp Ice, and other drudg- 
eries. 

At last, .Master \\’’inchcombe being (as you heard) chosen 
against the Parliament a burgess for the town of Newburyi^; 
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and coming up to London for the same purpose, when he was 
alighted at his inn, he left one of his men there to get a porter 
to bring his trunk up to the place of his lodging. Poor RandoU 
Pert, which lately before w'as come out or prison, having no 
other means of maintenance, becapio a porter to carry bur- 
thens from one place to another, having an^ld ragged doublet, 
and a tom pair of breeches, v'ith his hose out at the heels, and 
a pair of old broken slip-shoes'* on his feet, a rope about his 
middle instead of a girdle, and on his head an old greasy cap, 
which had so many holes in it, that his hair started through it: 
who as soon as he heard one call for a porter, made answer 
straight: “Here master, what is it that you would have car- 
ried?” 

“Marry,” quoth he, “I would have this trunk born to the 
Spread Eagle at Ivybridge.” 

“You shall master,” quoth he, “but w hat will you give me 
for my pains?” 

“I win give thee two pence.” 

“A penny more and I will carry it,” said the porter: and so 
being agreed, aw'av he went with his burthen, till he came to 
the Spread Eagle door, where on a sudden espying Master 
Winchcombe standing, he cast down the trunk, and ran away 
as hard as ever he could. 

Master Winchcombe wondering what he meant thereby, 
caused his man to run after him, and s< fetch him again: but 
when he saw one pursue him, he ran then the faster; and in 
running, here he lost one of his slip-shoes, and then another: 
ever looking behind him, like a man pursued with a deadly 
weapon, fearing every twinkling of an eye to be thrust 
through. At last his breech, being tied but with one point, 
what with the haste he made, and the weakness of the thong, 
fell about his heels: which so shackled hi.,;, that down he fell 
in the street all along, Seating and blowing, being quite.wom 
out of breath: and so by this means the .serving-man overtook 
him, and taking him by the sleeve, being as windless as the 
other, stood blowing and pufHng a great while ere could 
speak one to another. 
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“Sirrah,” quoth the scr\'ing-man, “you must come to my 
master, you have broken his trunk all to pieces, by letting it 
fall.” 

“O for God’s sake,” quoth he, “let me go, for Christ's sake 
let me gf), or else Master Winchcombe of Newbury will 
arrest me, and than I am’undone forever.” 

Now bv this time Jack of Newbury had caused his trunk 
to be carried into the house, and then he walked along to 
know \\ h .r ‘•he matter was: and when he heard the porter say 
that he u«»uld arrest him, he wondered greatly, and having 
quite forgot Pert’s favour, being so greatly changed by im- 
prisonment and poserty, he said. “Wherefore should I arrest 
thec' tell me good fellow: for mv own part I know no reason 
for it.” 

‘‘O sir,” quoth he, “I would to God I knew none neither.” 

Then .isking him what his name w as: the poor man falling 
down on his knees, said: “Good Master M’inchcombe bear 
with me and cast me not into prison- my name is Pert, and I 
do not dtnv but that I owe \ou fise hundred pound: yet for 
the love of (Jod take pity upon me.” 

When Master Winchcombe heard this, he \\ ondered greatly 
at the man, and did as much pits his misers’, though as yet he 
made it not know n, saying- “P.ission of mv heart man, diou 
w ilr neser pay me thus: never think being a porter to pav five 
hundred pound debt. But this hath your prodigality brought 
you to, your thiiftless neglecting of your business, that set 
more b\ your pleasure than vour profit.” Then looking better 
upon him, he said: “M’hat, never a shoe to thy foot, hose to 
thy leg, band to thy neck, nor cap to thy head' O Pert, this is 
strange; but wilt thou be an honest man, & give me a bill of 
thy hand for my money’ ’ 

“Yes sir, with all nn heart,” quoth Pert. 

“Then cunne to the scrivener’s,” quoth he, “and dispatch it, 
and t will not trouble thec.” 

Now when they w ere come thither, ith a great many fol- 
lowing them at their heels, .Master Winchcombe said: “Near- 
est thou scrivener’ this fellow must give me a bill of his hand 
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for five hundred pounds, I pray thee make it as it should be.” 

The scrivener looking upon the poor man, and seeing him 
in that case, said to Master Winchcombc: “Sir, you were bet- 
ter to let it be a bond, and have some sureties bound with 
him.” 

“Why scrivener,” quoth he, “doest thou think this is not a 
sufficient man of himself for five hundred pound'” 

“Truly sir,” said the scritencr, “if you think him so, you 
and I arc of two minds:” 

“Fll tell thee \\ hat,” quoth Master W'inchcomhc, “were it 
not that we arc all mortal, I would take his word as soon as his 
bill or bond; the honesty of a man is all.” 

“And we in London,” quoth the scrivener, “do trust bonds 
far better than honesty. But sir. when must this money be 
paidJ” 

“Alarrv' scrivener, hen this man is sheriff of London.” 

At that stord the scrivener and the people standing by 
laughed heartily, saying: “In truth sir, make no more ado but 
forgive it him: as good to do the one as the other.” 

“\ay, belies c me,” quoth he, “not so* therefore do as I bid 
you.” 

Whereupon the scrisener made the bill to be paid when 
Randoll Pert s\ as sheriff of London, and thereunto .set his own 
hand for a witness, and twenty persons more that stood by, set 
to their hands likewise. 

Then he asked Pert what he should have for carrying his 
trunk. 

“Sir,” quoth he, “I should have three pence, but seeing I 
find you so kind, I will take but two pence at this time.” 

“Thanks good Pert,” quoth he, “but for thv three pence, 
there is three shillings: and look thou come to me tomorrow 
morning betimes.” 

The poor man did so, at what time Master Wiftchcombe had 
provided him out of Burchin Lane,^^ a fair suit of apparel, 
merchant-like, with a fair black cloak, and all other things fit 
to the same: then he took him a shop in Canweek Street, and 
furnished the same shop with a thousand pounds’ worth of 
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clodi: bv which means, and other favours that Master Winch- 
combe <ud him, he grew again into great credit, and in the end 
became so wealtlw, that while Master Winchcombe lived he 
was chosen sheriff,^** at what time he paid five hundred pounds 
every penny, and afy;r dibdtfin alderman of the city. 

CHAP. X 

Honv Ji.'f of Neu'bi/ry's servants 'ivcre revenged of their 

dame's tattling gossip. 

Upon a time it came to pass, when Master Winchcombe was 
far from home, and his wife gone abroad: That Mistress Many 
Better, Dame Tittle, Tattle, Gossip Pintpot, according to her 
old custom, came to Mistress W’inchcombe’s house, perfect!)' 
knowing of the good man's absence, and little thinking the 
good w'ife was from home: where knocking at the gate, 
Twccdic .stept out and asked who svas there.^ where hastily 
tipening the wicket, he suddenlv discovered the full propor- 
tion of this foul beast, who demanded if their mistress were 
within. 

“What Mistress Frank,” quoth he, “in faith welcome: how 
have you done a great \\ hile^ I pray you come in.” 

“Nay, 1 cannot stay,” quoth she. “Notwithstanding, I did 
call to speak a word or two with your mistress, I pray you 
tell her tnat I am here,” 

“So I will,’’ quoth he, “so soon as she comes in.” 

Then said the \\ oman, “M'^hat is she abroad? why then fare- 
well good Twecdle.” 

“Why what haste, what ha.ste. Mistress Frank,” quoth he, 
*i pray you stay and drink ere you go. I hope a cup of new 
saci [ will do your old belly no hurt:” 

“What,” quoth she, “have you new sj^pk already? Now by 
my honest)' I* drunk none tKis year, and therefore 1 do not 
greatly care if I take a taste before 1 go: ” and with that she 
went into the wine cellar with Tweedle, where first he set 
before her a piece of powdered '* beef as green as a leek: And 
then goiste into the kitchen, he brought her a piece of roasted 
beef hot mm the spit. 
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Now certain of the maidens of the house^ and some of the 
youn^ men, who had long before determined to be revenged 
of this prattling housewife: came into the cellar one after 
another, one of them bringing a great piece of a gammon of 
bacon in his hand: and everyone, bade Mistress Frank wel- 
come: and first one drunk to her, and tlF^n another, and so 
the third, the fourth, and the fifth: so that Mistress Frank’s 
brains waxed as mellow as a pippin at Michaelmas, and so light, 
that sitting in the cellar, she thought the world ran round. 
They seeing her to fall into merry humours, whetted h'r on in 
merriment as much as they could, saying, “Mistress Frank, 
spare not I pray you, but think yourself as welcome as any 
Moman in all Newbury, for we have cause to love you, be- 
cause you love our mistress so well.” 

“Now by my troth,” quoth she, lisping in her speech (her 
tongue waxing somewhat too big for her mouth), “I love your 
mistress well indeed, as if she were mine own daughter.” 

“Nay but hear you,” quoth thc\ , “she begins not to dea* 
well with us now.” 

“No my lambs,” quoth she, “why so?” 

“Because,” quoth they, “she seeks to bar us of our allow- 
ance, telling our master, that he spends too much in house- 
keeping.” 

“Nay then,” quoth she, “your mistress is both an ass, and 
a fool: and though she go in her hood, %’hat care I? she is but 
a girl to me. Twittle twattle, 1 know what I know go to, 
dnnk to me. Well Tweedle, I drink to thee with all nw heart: 
why thou whoreson, when Milt thou be married? O that I 
were a young M'ench Xpr thy sake but ’tis no matter, though 
I be but a poor woma^ I am a true woman. Hang dogs, I have 
dwelt in this tow n these thirtx' w inters ” 

“Why then,” quoth they, “you have d’ v clt here lonRer than 
our master.” 

“Your master?” quoth she. “I knew your ma.ster a boy, 
when he was called Jack of New'bury, aye Jack, I knew 
him called plain Jack and yrmr mistress, now she is rich, and 
I am poor, but it’s no matter, I knew her a draggle-tail girl, 
mark ve?” 
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“But now,” quoth they, “she takes upon her lustily, and 
hath quite forgot what she was.” 

“Tush, what will you have of a green thing?” quoth she. 
“Here I drink to you, so lon^ as she goes where she list a 
gossiping: and it's no mat^r, little said is soon amended: But 
near you my mast^, though Mistress Winchcombe go in her 
hood, I am as good as she, I care not who tell it her; I spend 
not my husband's money in cherries and codlings, go to, go 
to, 1 know' what I say w'cll enough: I thank God 1 am not 
drunk: Mistress Winchcombe, mistress? No, Nan Winch- 
combe, I w'ill call her name, plain Nan: w'hat 1 was a w'oman 
when she was sir-reverence'**’ a paltry girl, though now’ she 
goes in her hood and chain of gold: what care I for her? 1 
am her elder, and 1 know more of her tricks: nay I w'arrant 
you, I know' what I say, 'tis no matter, laugh at me and spare 
not, I am not drunk I warrant:” and with that being scant 
able to hold open her eyes, she began to nod, and to spill the 
wine out of the glass: which they perceiving, let her alone, 
going out of the cellar till she was sound asTcep, and in the 
mean space they devised how to finish this piece of knavery. 

At last they all consented to lav her forth at the back 
side of the house, half a mile off, even at the foot of a 
stile, that whosoever came next over, might find her: not- 
withstanding, Tw’ecdle stayed hard by to see the end of 
this action. At last comes a notable clown''^ from Green- 
ham, taking his way to New'bury: w'ho coming hastily over 
the stile, stumbled at the woman, and fell down clean over 
her. But in his starting up, seeing it w'as a woman, cried out, 
“Alas, alas.” . 

“How now, what is the matter?” quoth Tweedlc. 

“O,” quoth he, “here lies a dead woman.” 

“A dead woman,” quoth Tweedle, “that’s not so I trow,” 
and with that he tumbled her about: 

“Bones of me,” quoth Tweedle, “ 'tis a drunken w’oman, and 
one of the town undoubtedly: in troth it is a great pity she 
should lie here.” 

“Why do you know her?” quoth the clow’n. 
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“No not I,” quoth Tweedlc, “nevertheless, I will give thee 
half a groat, and take her in thy basket, and carry her 
throughout the town, and see if anybody know her.” 

Then said the other, “Let me see the money, and I will: For 
by the Mass, che earned not half a groat this great while.” 

“There it is,” quoth Tweedle: fhen th» fellow put her m his 
basket, and so lifted her upon his back. 

“Now by the Mass she stinks vilely of drink, or wine, or 
something. But tell me, what shall I say when 1 come into the 
town?” quoth he. 

“First,” quoth Tweedle, “I would have thee so soon as ever 
thou canst get to the towm’s end, with a lusty voice to cry, 
Oyes, and then sav. Who knows this woman, w'ho? And 
though possible some will say, I know her, and I know her; 
yet do not thou set her down t:!* th<‘u comest to the market 
cross, and there use the like words: and if any be so friendly, 
to tell thee w here she dwells, then just before her door cry 
so again- and if thou perfonn this bravely, I will give thee 
half a groat more.” 

“Master Tweedle,” quoth he, “I know you well enough, 
you dwell with Master Winchcombe, do you not? I’faith if 
I do it not in the nick, give me never a penny:” 

And so aw ay he w ent, tili -ic came to the town’s end, and 
there he cries out as boldly as any bailiff’s man, “Oyes, who 
know's thi-* woman, w-ho?” 

Then said the drunken woman in the basket, her head falling 
first on one side, and then on the other side, “Who co me, 
who?” 

Then said he again, “Who knows this wonjan, who?” 

“Who co me, who?” quoth she, and look how oft he spoke 
the one, she spoke the other, saying still, “Who co me, who 
CO me, w'ho'” Whereat all the people : • the street fell into 
such a laughter, that the tears ran down again. , 

At last one made answer, saying: “Good fellow, she dwells 
in the North Brook Street, a little beyond Master Winch- 
combe’s.” 

The fellow hearing that, goes down thither in all haste, and 
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there in the hearing of a hundred people, cries, **Who knows 
riiis woman, who?" 

Whereat her husband conics out, saying: “Marry that do I 
too well, God help me." 

Then said the clown, “If you Jknow her, take her: for I 
know her not but for a dniliken beast." 

And as her husband took her out of the basket, she gave 
him a sound box on the ear, saying, “What you queans, do you 
mock me?" at d so was carried in. 

But the next day, when her brain was quiet, and her head 
cleared of these foggy vapours, she was so ashamed of herself, 
that she went not fourth of her doors a long time after: and if 
anybody did say unto her, “Who co me, who?” she would be 
so mad and furious, that she would be ready to draw her knife 
and stick them, and scold as if she strove for the best game 
at the cucking-stool.** Moreover, her prattling to Mistress 
Winchcombe’s folks of their mistress, made her on die other 
side to fall out with her, in such sort, that she troubled them 
no more, either with her company or her counsel. 


CIKl*. XI 

How one of lack of Newlmry's maids became a lady. 

.\t the winning of Morless in France, the noble E!arl of 
Surrey being at that time Lord High Admiral of England, 
made many knights among the rest was Sir George Rigley, 
brother to Sir Fdward Riglcy,’’'* .ind sundry other, whose 
valours far surpassed their w'calth: so that w hen peace bred 
a sc'arcitv in their purse, and that their credits grew w'eak in 
the city, they were enforced to ride into the country, w'here 
at their friends’ houses they might have favourable welcome, 
without coin*i or grudging. 

Among the rest. Jack of Newbur)’ that kept a table for all 
comers, was never lightly without many such guests: where 
they were sure to have both welcome and good cheer, and 
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their mirdi no less pleasing than their meat was plenty. Sir 
George having lain loi^ at board in this brave yeoman’s house^ 
at length fell in lildng of one of his maidens, who was as fair 
as she was fond. This lusty wench he so allured with hope of 
marriage, that at length she yielded, him her love, and there- 
withal bent her whole study to ^^o^k hij content: but in the 
end, she so much contented him, that it wrought altogether 
her own discontent: to become high, she laid herself so low, 
that the knight suddenly fell over her, which fall became the 
rising of her belly. But when this wanton perceived herself to 
be with child, she made her moan unto the knight in this 
manner. 

“Ah Sir George, now is the time to perform your promise, 
or to make me a spectacle of infamy to the whole world for- 
ever: in the one you shall discha.gc the. duty of a true knight, 
but in the other shew yourself a most perjured person. Small 
honour will it be to boast in the spoil of poor maidens, whose 
innocency all good knights ought much rather to defend.” 

“Why thou lewd paltry thing,” quoth he, “comest thou to 
father thy bastard upon me^ Away yc dunghill carrion, away: 
Hear you good huswife, get you among your companions, and 
lay your litter where you list for if you trouble me any more, 
by heaven I swear, thou shalt ucarly abide it:” and so Ixsnding 
his brows like the angry god of war, he went his ways, leaving 
the child-breeding wench to the hazat \ of her fortune, either 
good or bad. 

This poor maiden seeing herself for her kindness thus cast 
off, shed many tears of sorrow for her sin, inveighing, with 
many bitter groans, against the unconstancy pi love-alluring 
men. But in the end, w hen she saw no other lemcdy, she made 
her case known unto her mistress: who after she had given her 
many bitter checks and taunts, threati. ng to turn her out 
of doors, she opened the matter to her husband- 

So soon as he heard thereof, he made no more to do, but 
presently posted to l.ondon after Sir George, and found him 
at my Lord Admiral’s. “What, Master Winchcombe,” ^uoth 
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he, “you arc heartily welcome to London, and I thank you for 
my good cheer. I pray you how doth your good wife, and all 
our friends in Berkshire?" 

“All well and merry, I thank you good Sir George," quoth 
he: “1 left them in healthy and I hope they do so continue. And 
trust me sir,” quothihe, “hiving earnest occasion to come up 
to talk with a bad debtor, in my journey it was my chance to 
light in company of a gallant widow: a gentlewoman she is, 
of woiidrou good wealth, whom grisly death hath bereft of a 
kind husband, making her a widow, ere she had been half a 
year a wife: her land. Sir George, is as well worth a hundred 
pound a year as one penny, being as fair and comely a crea- 
ture, as anv' of her acgrcc in our whole country: Now sir, 
this is the worst, by the reason that she dtuibts herself to be 
with child, she hath vou’cd not to marry these twelve months: 
but because I wish you well, and the gentlewoman no hurt, 
1 came of purpose from my business to tell you thereof: Now 
Sir Cieorge, if you think her a fit wife for you, ride to her, 
woo her. uin her, and wed lur." 

“1 thank you good .Master Winchcombe,” t|uoth he, “for 
your favour e\er toward me, and gladly would I see this 
young w idow if I wist w here.” 

“She dwelleth not half a mile from mv house," quoth .Master 
Winchcombe, “and 1 can send for her at any time if you 
plca.se." 

Sir Cjcorge hearing this, thought it was not best to come 
there, fearing Joan would father a child upon him, and there- 
fore answ cred, he had no leisure to come from my lord: “But,” 
quoth he, “woidd 1 might sec her in London, on the condition 
it cost me tw enty nobles." 

“I'ush Sir (jcorge," quoth .Master M'inchcombe, “delays in 
love are dangerous, and he that will woo a widow, must take 
time by the fcyclock, and suffer none other to .step before him, 
lest he leap without the widow’s love. Notwithstanding, see- 
ing now 1 have told you of it, I will take my gelding and get 
me home: if I hear of her coming to London, I will send you 
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word, or perhaps come myself: till when, adieu good Sir 
George.” 

Thus parted Master Winchcomhe from the knight: and be- 
ing come home, in short time he got j fair taffeta gown, and 
a French hood for his maid, sayiijiT:»“Comc vc drab, I must be 
fain to cover a foul fault with a fair gaftnent, yet all will not 
hide your great belly: but if 1 find means to make you a lady, 
what will you say then?” 

“O master,” quoth she, “I shall be bound while 1 live to 
pray for you.” 

“Come then minion,” quoth her mistress, “and put you on 
this gown and French hood: for seeing you have lain with a 
knight, you must needs be a gentlewoman.” 

The maid did so: and being thus attired, she was set on a 
fair gelding, and a couple of men sent w ith her up to London: 
and being well instructed by her m.ister and dame what she 
should do, she took her journey to the city in the term time,"“ 
and lodged at the Bell in the Strand: and Mistress Loveless 
must be her name, for so her master had warned her to call 
herself: Neither did the men that svaired on her, know the 
contrary; for Master M’inchcombe had borrowed them of 
their master, to u air upon ’ friend of his to London, because 
he could not spare any of his own servants at that time: not- 
withstanding, they were appointed for the gentlewoman’s 
credit, to say they were her own nan. This being done. Mas- 
ter Winchcomhe sent Sir George a letter, that the gentle- 
svoman which he told him of, was now in London, lying at 
the Bell in the Strand, having great business at the term. 

With w hich news Sir George’s heart 'W’as»on fire, till such 
time as he might speak w ith her: three or four times went he 
thither, and still she would not be ‘poken w'ithal, the which 
close keeping of herself, made him the more earnest in his suit. 

At length he watched her so narrowly, that finding her 
going forth in an evening, he followed her. she having one 
man before, and another behind: carrying a very stately gate 
in the street, it drove him into the greater liking of her, being 
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the more tirged to utter his mind. And suddenly stepping be- 
fore her, he thus saluted her, “Gentlew oman, God save you, 
I have often been at your lodging, and could never find you 
at leisure.” 

“Why sir,” quoth she tccjjantcri citing her natural speech), 
“have you any business with me.'” 

“Yes fair widow',” quoth he, “as you arc a client to the law, 
so am I a suiror f(»r your love: and may I find you so favour- 
able to let me plead my ow n case at the bar of your lieauty, I 
doubt not but to unfold so true a talc, as I trust w'ill cause 
you to give sentence on my side.” 

“You arc a merrs’ gentleman,” quoth she: “but for my own 
part, I know you not; ne\ crthelcss, in a c.tsc of love, I will 
(>c no let to ) our suit, though perhaps I help you little therein. 
\nd therefore sir, if it please s cm to give attendance at my 
lodging, upon mv return from the Temple,'*'* you shall know 
more of my mind.” and so they parted. 

Sir Cieorge receiving hereby some hope of good hap, stayed 
for his dear at her lodging door whom at her coming she 
friendly greeted, saying. “Surely sir, \ our diligence is more 
than the profit y<ni shall get tlicrebv but 1 prav you how 
shall 1 call your name'” 

“George Rigicy,” quoth he, “I am called, and for some small 
deserts 1 w’as knighted in France,” 

“Why then Sir (jcorge,” quoth she, “1 have done you too 
much wrong to make sou thus dance attendance on mv 
worthless person. But let me be so bold to request vou to tell 
me, how \ou came to know' me: for mv own part I cannot 
rcmcmlicr that over I saw you before.” 

“Mistress Loveless,” said Sir George, “I am well acquainted 
with a good neighbour of yours, called Master Winchcombe, 
who is mv very good friend, and to say the truth, you were 
commended uiito me by him.” 

“Truly Sir George,” said she, “you are so much the better 
welcome: Nevertheless, I have made a vow not to love any 
man for this tw^elve months' space. And therefore sir, till then 
I would w’ish you to trouble vourself no further in this matter 
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till that time be expired: and then if I find you be not en- 
tangled to any other, and that by trial I find out the truth of 
\ our love, for Master Winchcoml)e’s sake vour welcome shall 
be as good as any other gentleman’s s\ hatsoever.” 

Sir George having recen cd this ar\,s\\cr, s\ as \\ ondrous woe 
cursing the day that e\cr he meddled s\ith*Joan, whose time 
of deliverance should come long before a twelve month were 
expired, to his utter shame, and oserthrow of his gotid for- 
tune: for by that means should he base Master Winchcombe 
his enemy, and therewithal the loss of this fair gentlewoman 
Wherefore to prev ent this mischief, he sent a letter in all haste 
to Master Winchcombe, lequcsting him most earnestly to 
come up to London, by whose persuasion he hoped straight 
to finish the marriage. Master vVinchcombc fulfilled his re- 
quest, and then presenth was the marriage solemnized at the 
1 ow er of London, in presence of mans gentlemen of Sir 
George’s fnends But w hen he toniul it w as Joan w horn he 
had gotten with child, he fretted and turned, stamped, and 
stared like a dc\ il. 

“Wh\ ,” quoth M. Winchcombe, “w hat needs all this- C^me 
\ou to my table to make m\ maul sour strumpet’ had you 
no man's house to dishonour ' ut mine’ Sir, 1 xsould \oii 
should xsell know, that 1 account the poorest wench in my 
house too good to he x our w bore, w ere x ou ten knights and 
seeing x ou took pleasure to make her x o r xxanton, take it no 
scorn to make her x our x\ ifc and use ner xx ell too, or yn*‘ 
shall hear of it. And hold thee. Joan,” qimth he, ‘‘there is a 
hundred pounds for thee And let him not sax' thou earnest 
to him a beggar.” • 

Sir George seeing this, and xx ithal casting in his mind what 
friend Master Winchcombe might be to h*m, taking his wife 
by the hand, gave her a loving kiss, and Master Winchcombe 
great thanks, Whereupo'n he xxilled him for txvo years space to 
take his diet and his lady’s at his house- which the knight 
accepting, rode straight w ith his wife to Newbury. 

Then did the mistress make curtsy to the maid, saying: 
“You are w-elcome madam,” giving her the upper hand in all 
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places. And thus they lived afterward in great joy: and our 
king hearing how Jack had matched Sir George, laughing 
heartily thereat, gave him a living forever, the better to main- 
tain niv lady his w'ife. 

FINIS 
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Notes 

Gascoigne: Tur Ain^xiuRhs of^mastfr f. j. 

Page Note 
8 I Cuckold. 

8 2 “I'hc air ot that country did (by ail likelihood) 

seem colder to him than the streets of Venice/’ — 
Gascoigne's note. 

8 3 Cover. 

8 4 Spool. 

9 5 A dance. 

10 6 Roman print. 

1 1 7 Embassy. 

1 1 8 Night attack. 

1 2 9 Kiss on the hands. 

13 10 Kiss on the lips. 

13 n Sequence of three 

13 12 Made of boards. 

17 13 That IS, do ) ou have a special object in view? 

18 14 That is, impatient. 

18 15 That IS, worthless music. 

19 16 A nosebleed was supposed to be a symptom of 

love. 

20 1 7 Violins. 

20 18 A grave and stately dance. 

21 19 “As who saycth.” — Gascoigne’s note. 

22 20 Limp. 

22 21 That is, run for the prize. 

23 22 A country dance. 

23 23 A dance tune to which words can be sung. 

23 24 In the Neapolitan style. 

29 25 Chastened. 

40s 



Notes 
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Page Note 


*9 

26 

A rit commanding a stay of legal proceedings. 

32 

27 

Afterward. 

34 

28 

Ignorant, foolish. 

34 

29 

Roll, toss. ^ 

35 

30 

In the Pi#dmond:sc stv le. 

35 

31 

All went well. 

37 

32 

Trimming. 

39 

33 

Lurch. 

39 

34 

Painted. 

39 

35 

Misprint for hiiiiihc\t or bombast^ meaning stuff- 
ing. 

39 

3 ^ 

Pads. 

39 

37 

I lairnets. 

3<) 

38 

Slashes in slccsts to sliow coloi beneath. 

39 

39 

(.uris 

39 

40 

Appearance. 

40 

4 <)a 

1 .ose. 

4 <i 

4 ‘ 

1 hat IS. about 

4<» 

4in 

I hat IS, on 

4« 

42 

Incsprcssiblt 

4' 

43 

Shai ing 

46 

44 

Misprint foi u\tore? 

46 

43 

I lealtli 

47 

¥' 

Poitcullis. 

48 

4 ' 

Residence. 

49 

48 

SiaiccK . 

49 

49 

Porcupine’s. 

SI 

><> 

Blame. 

5« 

soa 

Zoniaster^ 

5' 

SI 

L nliapps lot crs. 

5' 

SJ 

Maiden wairior m .Ariosto’s ORi \ndo ttRioso, her 
lotjcr, Rogcro, gitcs her frequent cause for jeal- 
ousy. 

52 

S 3 

Pillou case. 

52 

S 4 

Water distilled ftom damask roses. 

54 

54 a 

.Misprint for pi 0 position? 
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Page Note 
55 55 Selfishly. 

55 56 The fountain of hate. 

55 57 Difficult. 

57 5 ® maids u etc bclicA cd to condemned to lead- 

ing apes in hell in mockery of their not having led 
children on earth. 

58 59 Misprint for unteorthincss? 

60 60 Cure. 

62 61 That is, the eleventh article in her code of lo\ c. 

62 62 I'hat is, religion of love. 

62 63 Alto. 

63 64 In one voice. 

66 65 That is, adieu. 

67 66 .Mistaken. 

7 1 66a 'I'hat is, behave courtcouslv. 

76 67 The nightingale u as thoutihr to sing u ith a thorn 

at her throat to keep herself awake at night. 

77 68 In other w ords, if tlicre w ere a w ill, there would 

be a way. 

77 69 According to her custom. 

78 70 Slang for prostitute. 

78 71 'Fhat is, confoniiity to the conventional behavior 

of lovers. 

78 72 Arrogance. 
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Lyly: H'PHtis nil 
l*agc Note 

Qi I Most painful, keenest. 

92 2 For 'ii'ho in Bond's text. 

92 ? An obsolete variation of ueWc-o. 

92 4 But in Bond's text omitted. 

92 Throughout ili*hlis \'cniis is the sMiibol of 

sensual love, and \’csta, the godde.ss of the hearth, 
is the symbol of fhastif, 01 M.imestic bliss. 

92 6 Lyly has in mind Ox id as the author of iiii ari 

ot i.o\i, in contrast to \ristotlc as the moral phi- 
losopher. Hector, the eldest son of Priam, King 
of Troy, is the serious xiarrior. in contrast to his 
brother Paris, the abductor of Helen. Flora, the 
goddess of flowers and of gencr.1l fertility, is con- 
trasted to Diana, the goddess of chastity. 

9^ - Damocles’ flatters 01 , he ruler Dionysius I rc.sulted 

in the famous sxvord’s being hung oxer his head; 
Damon’s willingness to sacriti -c himself for Pyth- 
ias, or Phintias, has become pios'crbial. 

9^ S Laelius xs'as inseparable from his friend and leader, 
Scipio .Africanus. To Aristippus, the hedonist phi- 
losopher (4?5-3<^o B.t..), Lyly attributes here un- 
desirable phs'sical and personal chai a^tcristics. 

9? 9 Chrs’sippus, the Stoic philo.sopher {ca. 2S0-206 

B.c. ), ss as noted for his zealou . . tention to study. 

94 10 .MiIo,'a celebrated Greek athlete of the sixth cen- 

tury B.C., is reputed to have carried a •four-year- 
old' heifer on his shoulders through the stadium at 
Olympia and then to have eaten the entire animal 
in a single day. 

Flower beds of fanciful patterns. 

409 
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Page Note 

96 12 Scylla, a six-headed sea monster, lived in a cave 

opposite Charybdis, a whirlpool. The Syrtes, the 
dangerous shallow waters along the coasts of 
Africa, wcrc^ associated with quicksands, which 
Lyly projects upon the Symplegades, the clashing 
rocks at the entrance of the Hellespont. 

97 1 3 The colocynth, or bitter apple. 

97 14 A spot caused by rust. 

97 1 5 Churlish. 

97 16 Timon of Athens, celebrated as a misanthrope. 

99 17 An obsolete form for aslmtos, in the Middle Ages 

known as “the unquenchable stone." 

KKJ 18 Asa result. 

loi 19 Pressed down or forced in, hence glutted. 

101 20 Persons bowed down with age or with heavy 

wraps. 

102 21 The taurus, like many of Cyly's references to 

natural history, is mentioned in tlie w ork of Pliny 
the Klder (23-79), whose allusions often have no 
real counterparts. 

102 22 Unusual. 

103 2 3 “ Those things above us mean nothing to us." 

103 24 “A rascal .speaks thoughts." 

103 23 The I'nglish word sympathy was nor introduced 

into the language until around 1370 and not gen- 
erally used until some time later. 

103 26 A crooked staff. 

104 27 X pun involving the idiom, “to stand on one's 

dignity.” 

106 28 An archaic form for since. 

106 29 For Damon and Pythias, Scipio and Laelius, see 

•above. Notes 7 and 8. P\’lades and Orestes, The- 
seus and Pirithous were famous friends in Greek 
mytholog)'. The friendship of Titus and Gysippus 
was described in a stoiy' by Boccaccio. 
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107 

30 

109 

3 > 

no 

32 

112 

33 

1 16 

34 

117 

35 

118 

36 

118 

37 

118 

3 « 

118 

39 

119 

40 

119 

4 ' 


120 43 


4ii 

A variant of bonus, the notice of proposed mar- 
riage. 

Desire. 

An obsolete variant of ostrich. 

Lyly probably has in ihind th# .stones of Ciheia, 
which Plinv rcfci > to as making good whetstones. 
Probably from cocker-niotc, ciiildhood compan- 
ion. 

For the sake of a pun, Lyly drops the fina’ letter 
from bittern. 

Mushroom. 

The part of tlie amnion w hicli co\ ers the head of 
the child at birth; hence a lieadilrcss which ob- 
scures sight. 

Candaules, a monarch of Lydia, rescaled the queen 
naked to Gyges. At the instigation of the angry 
queen, Gyges slew (>andaules .md became ruler. 
By robbing .Mcneiaus of his \\ ife 1 Iclen. 

A region of southwestern Asm .Minor, coloni/cd 
by the Greeks and ruled later by the Romans. 
Lviv’s source for this .story is unknown. 

Liicrctia, the wife of Tar(]uinius Collatinus, was 
outraged bv Sestus, the son of I'arquinius Super- 
bus, the last King of Rome (si.\th century b.c.); 
having told her husband, she ended her own life. 
This incident contributed to a popular uprising 
among the Tanjuins and to the establLshmcnt of 
the Roman republic. I hc Tarquinius referred to 
by L yly is Sc.xtus, the son of Superbus. 

To put off her suitors while Ulysses was away, 
Penelope pretended that she c-mld not marry until 
she had finished weaving a shroud foj her father- 
in-law Laertes, but each night she unraveled the 
day’s work .so that the shroud would never be 
completed. 
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Page Note 

110 43 Take heart at grass, tha.tis,dwtt up, satviv^ in 

the idiom take heart of grace. 

120 44 Strong broths. 

122 45 Ovid, Tibuyus, and l'ro{)ertiiis, Roman poets bom 

in the«half cditury before Christ, all composed 
poems dealing with love. 

123 46 For for in Bond’s text. 

125 47 Mirror. 

126 48 Whispering to. 

1 26 49 Sw'ooned. 

127 50 Firewood. 

128 51 The sea god Proteus had the power to change 

shape if caught; Lyly’s choice of Pygmalion as a 
foil seems arbitrary rather than meaningful. Aeneas 
deserted Dido in order to complete his mission of 
founding Rome; the intense love of prince Troilus 
of Troy for the lady Cressida resulted in many 
difficulties for the )overs. The natural history 
which precedes comes from source books or folk 
lore, and is valid only in part. 

128 ^2 This early variant of housewife was used often to 

refer to a worthless or pert female; it has devel- 
oped into the word hussy. 

129 53 According to a well known fable, the foolish 

geese who attended the words of a fox proclaiming 
his piety were eaten by him. A Renaissance travel 
story described crocodiles as producing tears in 
order to attract the attention of men and thus to 
d^our them. 

129 S4 See Note sS to rur .^dm^ustures ok master f. j. 

130 55 .\thon is Mount Athos in Macedonia; Hybla is a 

town in Sicily. 

131’ ketuming from the Trojan War, Demophon met 
and fell in love with Phyllis, a Thracian princess; 
he left her, promising to return when he settled 
his affairs in Athens, but tired of waiting, she 
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57 

‘32 

58 

M 3 

59 

M 5 

60 

M 7 

61 

M 9 

62 

M 9 

63 

140 

64 

140 

65 

140 

66 

140 

67 


141 68 
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hanged herself. For Dido and Aeneas, see above. 
Note 51. Theseus escaped the Labyrinth by fol- 
lowing a piece of cord given him by the (Cretan 
princess Ariadne, but fleeii^ with her, he some- 
how left her on the islanQ of Nikos. Jason, whom 
Medea helped to survive the adventure of obtain- 
ing the Golden P'leece, later deserted her for .1 
younger woman. 

This stone, like the herb araxa and the sto: e of 
iMount Tmolus below, seems to be Lyly’s own 
invention. 

Lyly took this .storj' from Plutarcli’s life of Ly- 
sander, the Spartan general of the fifth century 
B.C. 

Brooches and bracelets, tape and braid. 

His decoy for attracting Lucilla. 

An obsolete form of Portugal; here, however, the 
Portuguese. 

Lyly contrasts the X’estal Virgins as symbols of 
chastity to Juno in her function of attendant god- 
dess of brides and of women bearing children. 

No such reference occurs in 1 lomer; it is perhaps 
taken from North’s translation of dial ok princes. 
Literally dts-case in the sen^ of disturbance, or 
perhaps a pun. 

That is, with regard to the matter of marriage. 
Against. 

Myrrha, or Smyrna, was the mother of Adonis by 
her own father, Cinyras; for her ifnconrrollabie 
passion, she u as changed into a myrtle tree. Byblis, 
in love with her brother Cauiius, pursued him 
through various lands until she was tiyned into a 
fountain. Phaedra, the uife of Theseus, fell in 
love with her stepson Hippolytus; the resulting 
complications led to her suicide. 

An obsolete dialectical past tense of fUng. 
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Page Note 

141 69 Sinon, pretending desertion from the Greek forces, 

talked the Trojans into taking the wooden horse 
into the walls of the city; then Sinon released the 
Greek soltyers from within the horse. 

141 70 Severai referefices to such a fish in the Arar (mod- 

em Saone) River are made in medieval and Renais- 
sance sources. 

142 71 Probably Scyros in the Aegean Sea; Lesbos was 

located near by. The source of these stories is 
unknown. 

14? 72 Glowworm. 

144 7? On his way home from the Trojan War, precipi- 

tated by the abduction of his wife Helen, Mene- 
laus — like Ulysses — underwent many adventures 
and trials. 

144 74 In the literal sense of “led back.” 

144 7? Obsolete form of vteted. 

14? 76 Despite his enormous size, Ajax, a Greek warrior, 

lost a wrestling match to the shrewd Ulysses. 

*45 77 variant spelling of crack in the .sense of talk big, 

boast. 

14^ 7S I Lawk. 

‘45 79 Jupiter assumed the shape of Alcmene's husband 

.\mphitrvon in order to win her; the references to 
Leda and Danae arc well known. Lyly confuses 
lo, whom Jupiter temporariU' changed into a 
heifer by w ay of concealing her from Juno, w'ith 
Europa, whom Jupiter in the form of a beautiful 
bull bore away from her home to Crete. The 
stories of Neptune and Apollo are taken from 
Ovid's .Mt I VMORPHOSrS. 

146 80 Fetched from afar. 

149’ 81 .\latc. 

149 82 The source of the marriage of the lame Vulcan 

with \’enus is Homer, but the stor)’ of Cornelia 
probably comes from a Renaissance romance. 
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Page Note 
149 83 


150 84 

150 85 

150 86 

151 87 

151 88 


154 89 


One myth has Theseus abducting Helen from 
Sparta when she was quite a voung girl; chrono- 
logically her relationship with Theseus precedes 
that with Mcnclaus. • 

V’^enus was married to ^’ulcan *1)01 was discovered 
naked in the arms of Mars. (Captured thus in an 
iron net, the two were displayed to the ridicule 
of the gods. 

The name is attributed to two famous Greek 
courtesans, often confused with each other. 
Pasiphae, the wife of King Minor of Crete, fell in 
love with a bull and bore him the .Minotaur. For 
Alyrrha, see Note 67, *l»o\t 
Obsolete foim for corrosives. 

Aristotle, Ju.stinian, and Galen were much re- 
spected in the Renaissance as authorities on moral 
philosophy, law, and medicine. Lyly may have in 
mind specific works by each, but the only precise 
title which he employs is trom Galen’s com- 
mentary on the AMioKisMi f)f Hippocrates, axio- 
MAiA PimosoPHU , a book including parts of 
Aristotle, was registered for publication in 1592, 
but AxioMAi's and maxims seem to be titles of 
Lyly’s own invention. 

Danaus was the father of fifty daughters, his 
brother Aegyptus of fifty .sons. After family dis- 
sension between the two brothers, the sons of 
Aegyptus begged of Danaus the. hands of his 
daughters. To avenge his brother’s enmity, Danaus 
consented but instructed hi .’lughters to murder 
their husbands on the w'edding night. One daugh- 
ter Hypeiimnestra .spared her husband Lynceus. 
At first Danaus punished her by imprisonment. b”‘ 
later he relented and released her. 
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18 
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185 

20 

185 

21 


Salad. 

Force. 

\ name assumed b\ P\ loclcs caiK in the stoi\ . 

In his disguise as an Ama/onian \\arrujr, P\ nodes 
has taken the name Zclmane 
I hat IS, Pjrocles, Sidnes ottcii uses tlie teniinine 
pronouns when rcfcrrin<i to Pyroclcs-yelmanc 
Nor 

Misprint for a points 
Misprint for 
Ramparts. 

Musidoius has been ttllnu; Paine 1 1 the sioi\ of his 
life. 

Clownish icmale sen ant .issigiud to watch oxer 
Philoclea and Panic’ 

Musidorus has disguised liiinstit as a shcpheid and 

shortened his name to Dorns 

Gap in manuscript 

C^overed w ith sxx eat 

Ore. 

The bend of the leg below the knee 
That IS, her ankle supports her leg as ^tlas sup- 
ports the w orld on his shoulders. 

Jupiter, haxmg seen I eda bat)vnir, appears bcfoic 

her in the shape of a sw an 

Roofs. 

Hate-sport is apparently a misprint for hate-spot; 
the ermine or ennehn was supposed to die if its 
fur were soiled. 

Ow ns. 

Both incidents are narrated earlier in nil arcadia. 

4n 
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Page Note 

188 22 Bless. 

189 23 As if. 

189 24 In other words, ait assuaging. 

191 25 One of the jhree Furies, or avenging goddesses, 

the nihie Alecto means unceasing pursuit. 

193 26 Punctuation modernized. 

194 27 The reference is to events described early in im 

ARCADis. Pyrocles was shipwrecked on the coast 
near .\rcadia. It was at this point that lie assumed 
the name Daiphantus. 
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Page Note 

203 I Henry \ III landed at Calais on June 30, 1 1 1 3» and 
captured Thcrouannc and Tournai on August 4 
and September 2 3 of the same year. 

203 2 “We seek the heavens in our foolishness.” Nashc 

employs frequent quotations from Latin writers, 
especially Horace, Ovid, and N’irgil, and occa- 
sionally Plautus and Terence. I'hc editors have 
translated these <]uor.ii.on;. w hen N'ashe hini.sclf has 
not done so in his text. For the specific source 
of each quotation, the interesred student may con- 
sult the notes of McKerrow’-. edition of SJashc. 

203 3 Provisions supplied to troops. 

203 4 Young herrings. 

203 5 “Let us sing somewhat of greater things.” 

203 6 That is, throw the die so that it slides without 


203 

203 

204 

204 

204 

205 

205 


turning over. 

7 A phrase from the rhyme with which the study 
of the hornbook, a childrt ’’s primer, was begun. 

8 “Something lies hidden w hich is not apparent.” 

9 Without ornamentation of the ivy bush, which 
w'as Bacchus’s sacred plant and consctjucntly the 
recognized sign of a tavern. 

10 “\'irrue extends to the stars.” Nnshe of course 
puns with sidcra and cider. 

1 1 Heavenly water was actuali . the name of a drug 
considered an effective restorative. 

12 A complicated step in the cin(]uepac£, a sixteenth- 
century dance, was called “the trick of seventeen”; 
hence, here Nashc suggests an involved lie. 

13 A unit of weight; with reference to cheese, be- 
tween two and three hundred pounds. 


419 
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Page Note 

205 14 Coins of small value, from a fraction of a cent 

to three cents: the doit was a Dutch coin; the 
dandiprat was Fnglijh; and the half-souse (cf. sou) 
and the deiycr were French. 

206 15 Small ^ange.* 

2oK 16 Epcmincdes, a religious teacher of Crete {ca. 

500 B.c.), performed many wonders. According to 
one legend, he slept for forty years; according 
to another, for fifty-seven. 

208 17 Skinflint. 

209 18 Shovels. 

210 ly Demetrius II of Syria (ca. 161-126 b.c.), who 

made war on the F^arthians and was captured by 
them; the King of the Partliians sent to Demetrius 
some dice by way of reproaching him for his 
dissipated ways, which included gambling. 

2 10 20 Probably a die so loaded that either three or four 

would come uppermost in a roll. 

210 21 “Believe me, giving is a matter for good judg- 

ment.” 

211 22 The first case of declension in the Latin grammar 

book, though asmus, ass or stupid fellow, was 
hardly the w ord ordinarily used as a model. 

211 2 1 The proverbial phrase w’as “Tom Drum’s enter- 

tainment,” suggesting a rough reception and a 
violent expulsion. In nto.xiAS of rf.adinc>, Deloney 
invented a story around a comic character, Tom 
l')rum. in order to explain the phrase. 

21 1 24 High men, low men, langrets, and fullams were 

particular kinds of loaded dice. 

2 11' 2s Sluggishness. 

212 26 That is, thoroughly. 

2n ’ 27 \jax, a Greek hero of enormous size, fought the 

Trojans and wrestled w'ith Ulysses in a contest 
of strength against cunning. 

213 28 The three counselors of the Greeks in the fight 
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apinst Troy, the killing of Rhesus, the Thracian 
ally of King Piiain, is usually attributed to Ulysses 
and Dionicd alone. 

213 29 Architas’ dove \\as of such perfect geometrical 

proportions that it tohmtinly^rose up and flew. 

214 30 Residence. * 

214 31 Ulysses feigned madness and Achilles dressed as a 

woman in order to avoid going away to the 
Trojan wars, Palained, the clever inventor of let- 
ters, discovered Ulysses’ deception. 

214 32 Lycaon, who founded a cult to worship Jove, 

finally tried to tuck him into eating human desh, 
and also tried to murder him. 

214 33 The reference to raurimoiitanus and many other 

colorful stones employed by Nashe arc borrowed 
from Cornelius \grippa ( 1486-1 533^ a CJerman 
humanist scholar and a reputed magician. Agrip- 
pa’s DE iNCFRiiitniNr 1 1 v^niiaif omnium scirn- 
iiARU.M, translated bv' James Sandford in 1569 and 
1573, became a popular Renaissance source book. 
Below, Nashe mal's ^grippa a character in the 
stors’’ of Wilton’s travels. 

215 34 A general phrase for “godspeed on his journey.” 

215 33 That is, <77/1 va la, “w ho got' there’” 

215 36 Devil’s breeches were a kind of closely fitting 

trousers, 

215 37 A pun on the Puritan’s revulsion from religious 

symbols and ceremonies and on the use of the 
cross on the res erse side of many cefins. 

216 38 One of the farms near I ondon popular with 

townsmen as a place for exc usions. 

217 39 Dionysius, the Younger, a tyrant of Syracuse, was 

defeated by the Corinthians in 344 t.&; he* was 
sent to Corinth, where he spent his life among 
actors and prostitutes and, according to some sto- 
ries, conducted a school. See below. Note 86. 
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Page Note 

217 40 Before us. 

217 41 That is, flogged. 

217 42 “Grief prevents more.” 

217 43 Flat disnes; perhaps a pun on battle and battel, a 

portion of f oQd, is implied. 

217 44 A pun* on ctte as a prearranged signal, on as a 

symbol for a farthing or for a portion of food 
worth a farthing, and on q. as an abbreviation for 
^art. 

217 45 That is, did them out of their provisions. 

218 46 Finical, that is, ovcrfastidious. See also phhiifide 

below. 

218 47 A stone used for polishing. 

218 4H That is, anyhow. 

219 49 Fodder instead of grass; hcncc, “at hard-meat" 

is indoors or in conhnement. 

219 50 Slashed, as the fashion was. 

219 51 Hose decorated s\itli colored stripes at the sides. 

2i9,_ 52 Stockings that fit the buttocks snugly. 

219 Leather apron. 

219 54 Pcrh.tps 

220 55 .An epidemic <tf so-called sweating sickness oc- 

curred in I s 1 7. 

220 56 That IS. fasten his laces. 

220 57 To do him in. 

220 58 1 he tuh was a familiar part of the equipment used 

to cure venereal disea.ses; .Mother Cornelius, an 
old w Oman, kept an establishment for such a cure. 
220 59 The hall of the Cooks’ Company. 

220 60 Lambskin used in making a cheap fur. 

221, 61 Paracelsus, the Swiss alchemist and physician 

( 149^-1 )• reputedly kept a familiar spirit in the 

pommel of his sword; Na.she puns with this ^irit 
and with “spirit of the butterv',” that is, or the 
wine cellar or of drunkenness. 

“There was more in the artist than in the art.” 


221 62 



Notes 


425 


Page Note 

ill 63 Banks’s bobtail horse, Marocco, a performing ani- 
mal of t/ie times, is frequently referred to in 
Retvdssancc Uteratute. 

Z22 64 That is, as precious srpnis are precious, red and 

shining. • 

222 65 The editors have left Nashe’s spelling, which is of 

course a pun on fiery faces and fieu facias, the w’rit 
of execution against property for collection of 
debt. 

222 66 Properly i« rf/c/w d/zr, in those days or once upon 

a time. 

222 67 The legendary descendant of Aeneas and epony- 

mous ancestor of the llutons. 

222 68 In ISIS, Francis 1 headed an expedition to recover 

Milan, the Duke of Milan was supported by a 
large army of Swiss allies, and the French were 
supported by the \ anguard of the V'cnetian army. 
At first the French fared badly, but w ith the help 
of the W'netians turned the tide of battle and 
killed, in all, some i2,(h)o Swiss soldiers. 

223 69 This action is often assigned to the Etruscans, not 

the Romans. 

223 70 In the account w'hich folio'- s, Nashe seems to have 

combined two stories, one of the battle of Frank- 
enhausen in 1^25 and one of the uprising of Mun- 
ster in IS 34; most of his details, however, come 
from the latter. In each of these conflicts the Ana- 
bapti.sts rose up against the existent »oval authority. 
Jan Bcukelssen of Leyden, a tailor (that is, botcher, 
repairer), who had migrau., with other Qutch 
Anabaptists to Munster, was a leader of the insur- 
rection in *1534; he w'as tortured to*death for his 

f art in the rebellion by both the Catholic and the 
rotestant princes, the former opposing his reli- 
gious stand and the latter the communal intentions 
of the Anabaptists 
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223 71 

223 72 

»3 73 

*23 74 

223 75 

224 7 ^ 

224 77 

224 78 

224 79 


223 80 

226 81 


227 82 

227 83 

22" 84 


227 85 

228 86 


229 . 87 

229 88 


231 89 

231 90 


Strips of cloth. 

A spool. 

Twilled, that is, wov<tn in a ribbed pattern. 

A strong neAll^used for sewing up packages. 

A variam spelling of con'l, the hood-shaped cover- 
ing of the chimney of a malt kiln. 

Carrying rods for cowls or tubs. 

Adzes. 

A steel skullcap, a part of armor. 

Here, of course, a fictitious land, but certainly a 
disreputable one, for the word means both a loose 
woman and a kind of card game. 

What more’ 

The giants in their war \\ ith the gods heaped Ossa 
and Pelion on Olympus in an attempt to scale 
the heavens. 

Philip II, King of Spain ( 1336-1598), who was the 
champion of Catholicism. 

Nashe probably took this story from Agrippa. 
Nashe confuses CaU) the Censor’s son, bom in 
his father’s old age, ss ith his grandson, a s\ ise man 
like the grandfather. 

Zaccheus, the rich publican of Jericho, received 
Jesus at his house. Luke 19: i-io. 

Nashe confuses Dionysius the Elder, a tyrant of 
Syracuse (bom 430 b.( ss ho in his plunders car- 
ried off a golden mantle from a starae of Jupiter 
among the spoils of Carthage, with his son Dio- 
nysius the Younger. See above. Note 39. 

Marlowe’s translation of Ovid’s \morfs. 
Cnipperdoling or Knipperdolink was one of the 
leuaers of the insurrection' in Minister; Miincer 
was a founder of the Anabaptist sect. 

Light muskets. 

Nashe achieves a paradox from to dissoul, meaning 
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to destroy a soul, and to joitty meaning to come in 
contact with for purposes of destruction. 

2 ? I 91 Leyden was actually tortured to death by burning 

^gs. • ^ . 

231 92 lhat IS, synonymas or synonyms. 

231 93 Ten toes. 

232 94 A variation of errant and perhaps a pun on knights 

errant and on arrant in the sense of notorious. 

232 9^ Henry Howard, the Earl of Surrey (<5i7--i547)i 

led a dramatic life: of royal descent, he was pro- 
posed as a husband for Princess Mary, but married 
Frances Vere in 1532; he was in France in 1532- 
1533 as a part of Heniy' VlII's household at the 
Field of Gold and in 1 543 1 546 as a military leader; 
he was imprisoned in 1537 for impetuously strik- 
ing a courtier, in 1542 for involvement in a second 
quarrel, and in 1543 for rioting in the streets and 
for eating meat during Lent; he was an outstand- 
ing participant in the tournaments in celebration 
of Henry VlII’s third marriage in 1 540; and he was 
executed in 1547 on the probably spurious chafes 
that he was putting forth his father’s claim to the 
throne as successor to Henry VIII even before 
Henry’s death. Despite Na he’s story, Surrey was 
apparently never in Italy; his association with the 
country no doubt derives from the strong Italian 
influence on his poetry. Surrey, as an acconmlished 
poet, is credited with the invention pf the English 
or Shakespearean sonnet and with English blank 
verse. 

232 96 Vzr\a.ntot choristers. 

233 97 Geraldine, whom Surrey addressed ^y name in 

only one sonnet, was perhaps Elizabeth Fitzgerald 
(j528?-i 589), a daughter of the Irish Earl of 
Kildare, a descendant of the Giraldi of Florence. 



426 

Page Note 


233 98 

*33 99 

233 100 

234 lOI 

234 102 

234 103 


*H '04 

235 105 


235 106 

23? 107 


236 loH 
236 109 

236 no 

236. in 
236 112 

236 113 


Notes 

She was married to an English knight who died in 
1 548 and later to an English earl. Surrey probably 
knew her as a youiw girl. 

In fact, Elijtabeth Fitzgerald ser\'ed none of the 
('atheriies to Vhom Henry VIII was married. 
That is, executioner. 

Deprived of other images by the thought of “her 
lare worth’’ alone. 

Dissuasion. 

The name of a specific room. 

The reference is of course to Aeneas’ leaving Dido, 
the Queen of Carthage, in order to complete his 
mission as the founder of Rome. 

“Hence these tears ....’’ 

More and Erasmus, the great humanists, met in 
England in 1497 and 1308, and at Calais in 1520, 
but probably never at Rotterdam. 

Erasmus*’ in prsisf of foily appeared in 1509; 
More’s utopia, ca. 1316. 

Nashe may be satirizing Cambridge in Wittenberg 
as Lyiv dues Oxford in Athens, but of course he is 
also concerned ssith actual events at Wittenberg. 
W’ittenbcrg was founded by Frederick III, Elector 
of Saxony, in 1502; Luther arrived there in 1508 
and became professor of theology in 1512. He 
posted his important protestation in 1517. 
According to the established form. 
k^pique devant, or peaked-in-front \’an Dyke 
beard. 

.Marcus Tullius Cicero (106-43 b.c.), the famous 
Roman orator. 

How’s and wherefore’s. 

“It seems that it may be.” 

Homer has Nestor remain youthful in behavior 
even after the age of sixty; Ovid, however, has 
him attain more than two hundred years of age. 
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236 1 14 “While the boar (loves) the ridges of the moun- 

tain,” a phrase from \’'irgirs fcloguks, is completed 
with “always these honors, and your name and 

r raises, will remain.” 
have spoken. 

236 1 16 Perhaps the German word hof, field, or, with 

houses, farmhouses, perhaps the word hock, Rhine 
wine, or, with houses, taverns. 

237 1 17 Vanderhulke is said to be a satire of Gabriel 

Harvey, a minor ssritcr and critic contemporary 
with Nashe. 

237 1 18 Double beer is beer of double strength. Bromwg 

may mean broking in the sense of rascally, broking 
in the sense of >pokLn in a broken or dialectical 
language, or broi king in the sense of stinking like 
a badger; in any case, the adjective is one o fmild 
abuse. The oration, then, is described as a ridicu- 
lous and drunken speech. 

237 1 19 Bombastic. 

237 120 Literally, tribute; possibly a malapropism for 

homage. 

237 12 1 Fisgigging means ^adding about like a frivolous 

M’oman, firkin g, dancing briskly; flantado, flaunt- 
ing. Amfibologies is a word »f Nashe ’s coining. 

238 122 is an alteration of rt/tfer, to void thin ex- 

crement. A squitter-book is a prolific but worth- 
less writer. 

238 123 A pun on to verse, to write rhymes, and to verse, 

to trick. 

238 124 Lambskin was vsom on the bachelor’s hood; min- 

iver, on the master’s. 

238 125 The adjective niechal, adulterous, is from the 

Latin moechus, adulterer; Nashe’s vtaechi, adulter- 
ers, is a misspelling. His triple pun is on mechanical, 
maechi, ana Mecca, spelled by Nashe Maecha, 

238 126 “O how great an artist is lost in me.” Artifex 
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238 127 

238 128 

239 129 
239 130 

239 


239 132 

240 133 

240 134 

241 *135 

242 1 36 


later meant free craftsman, hence a particular kind 
of citizen; camifex, however, means only execu- 
tioner or destroyer. Nashe’s joke is obscure. 

This Latin dramatization of the parable of the 
prodigal^n wa& written by the Hollander Fullo- 
nius in 1529 and translated into English in 1540. 

A philosopher (ca. 500 b.c.) credited as the first 
Gicek writer to pursue the serious questions of the 
nature of knowledge and the soul. 

Snapping. 

Andreas Rudolf Bodenstein of Carlstadt (1480- 
1541), usually referred to as Carlstadt, supported 
Luther against the criticism of Johann Maier von 
Eck and became the Protestant leader at Witten- 
berg; but Carlstadt was even more radical than 
Luther and later disagreed with him. 

That is, engaged in a noisy debate; the phrase may 
be derived from lever le cut, to drive a person 
from his seat, an expression employed in a lively 
Christmas game in which each player is forced 
from liis seat and supplanted by another. Perhaps 
Luther and Carlstadt follow each other on the 
platform as they orate. 

“Those things that are above us are nothing to 
us.” This old proverb appears also in Lyly’s^ 
FUPm.T.S. 

Marius Ni/.olius, the Italian scholar, who compiled 

THFSAt'Rl S CIC FRONIAN VS ( I 5 3 1 ) . 

See^bovc, Note 33. Nashe invents several stories 
of Agrippa’s powers. 

Plautus, the celebrated comic poet of Rome {ca. 
254-184 B.C.), once worked, for a. baker, who set 
him to turning a hdnd mill. 

Thomas Cromwell, Earl of Essex (i485?-i‘54o), is 
not known to have visited Charles V, though he 
carried on negotiations with him for the dissolu- 
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H 5 *37 

245 138 

246 139 

246 140 

246 141 

247 142 

247 »43 


247 ‘44 

247 ‘ 4 ? 

248 146 

248 147 

248 148 

248 149 

249 ‘50 


249 >5‘ 

250 152 

250 153 


tion of Henry Mil's marriage to Katharine of 
Aragon, Charles's aunt, and against him for the 
marriage of Anne of CIcves, supported by Charles's 
Protestant enemies. For his trouble, Cromwell was 
beheaded by Henry or»a £hai^e of treason; Henry 
had become dissatisfied ssitA Anne and needed a 
scapegoat. 

The reference may be to Brunquell, a loyal dwarf 
servant in a minor play of the period 
Swooned. 

The phrase “angel of light’’ is from II Corinthians 
1 1: 14. 

A counterfeit coin. 

That is, had me hanged. 

That IS, his butler or his page. 

A Latin verse, usually the first verse of the Fifty- 
first Psalm (which began with Miserere), set be- 
fore one \\ ho claimed bcneiit of clergy; by reading 
the Latin, the claimant might prove himself an 
ecclesiastic and hence save his neck. 

Originally a dog that bites or worries sheep, then 
a shifty or knavis . fellow . 

Thar i.s, an old so-and-so. 

Probably Bergainask, an nhabitant of Bergamo, 
near \’enicc, Bergamasks were considered loutish, 
(.oinpanions in power or in trade. 

A variant spelling of lickerous, pleasant to taste, 
lustful. 

The one side. 

“1 halia has given us a flexible nature.” Ovid, in 
iii.Roii>is, attributes the lin». * the poetess Sappho, 
w'ho speaks to the ferryman Phaon of a gift which 
Thalia, one of the Graces, has givtn to women. 
Two aces, the lowest throw at dice. 

A variant of Circe. 

That is, kept bustling and jabbering. 
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250 154 Plain, direct. 

251 155 Foolish, duped. 

251 156 Understand. 

25 1 157 John Russell (1486?-! 555), though never in Ven- 

ice, was jpveral* times a representative of Henry 
VIII on me continent and was also connected with 
the Earl of Surrey, once transferring to him his 
ti;. sion of negotiations at Venice when he, Russell, 
broke his leg en route. 

251 158 That is, resident in the capacity of ambassador. In 

1 527 Russell ser\'ed this function at the papal court, 
but not at \'enice. 

251 159 Pietro Arcrino ( 1492-1554), poet, critic, writer of 

religious books, friend of artists, was honored by 
Charles Francis I, and Henry \’in, but not 
precisely as Nashe describes. 

251 irto “I have .sinned; I confess.” 

252 161 Bookish terms. 

252 162 Martial, the Roman poet (ca. ^o-ca. 104), speaks 

of his manv Muses in his i-picra.m.s. 

252 Tolerated. 

252 164 A work extant in the sixteenth century attacking 

Moses, Christ, and Mohamet, probably not by 
.Aretino. 

252 i6<i • The epitaph in question emphasircs Aretino’s un- 
restrained use of his sharp tongue. 

252 166 ‘‘The scourge of princes, the truth teller, the divine 

one, and rare Aretino.” Nashe’s Italian is clear, 
thoifgh not exact. 

253 167 The works referred to arc iji UMAMTA Di CHRISTO 

(1535), CFNF.SIS (1538), I SETTE SALMI DE LA PENE- 
TENTIA Dl D.AVID (1534), LA .VITA Dl’ S.AN TOMASO, 
siG^fOR d’ AQUINO ( < 543). and la vita DI maria VER- 
gine(i539). 

253 168 Theodore de Beze, a French Calvinistic theologian 
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254 169 

254 170 

254 171 

255 172 

256 173 

256 174 

257 >75 

257 176 

257 >77 


258 178 

25» >79 

258 180 

258 181 

259 182 

259 >83 

259 184 

260 185 

260 186 

260 187 

260 1 88 

260 189 

260 190 

260 191 

260 192 

260 .193 

260 194 

261 195 


1519-1605), who wrote some licentious Latin verse 
of which he later repented. 

“Now you are dismissed.” 

Ceremonial attire andAv* position. 

That is, bade “Much good*inay it do you! ' 

The highest note; hence, above e-la, excessive. 
“Shame and love do not come to the same place.” 
A piece of wood fastened to the leg. 

The prime mover, that is, God. 

The gods of the world. 

“A girl is a sweet sickness. I myself pursue what 
flees. Love causes me to follow. O unhappy me. 
Why did I look? Why am 1 dying with love? I 
love impatiently. She will yield to being loved 
only so much.” 

Skirts or bottom edges. 

“From tears come tears.” 

Obsolete form for ostrich. 

\'ariant spelling of curva, to leap in a particular 
fashion. 

Puffed up. 

Fitted together. 

“Winged with a spur.” 

“Every lover fights.” , 

A form of appointed in the sense of “designed.” 
“He is able to resist at length.” 

“Therefore a wonderful thing because a rare 
thing.” 

“A noble spirit perishes by its nobility.” 

“Do not trust appearance?.” 

“.There is concern of the iuture.” 

“Gray h'airs are rpy chains.” 

False-burden or bass; here, mot. 

“We hope, they shine forth.” 

Nashe’s misspelling is ftorimus. 
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196 **Devoted in vain." 

197 “1 am fed by h<^.” 

198 “Monuments of grief will remain." 

199 “Plenty make^ me poor. ’ 

200 “What art dominions without enjoyment of 
them?” 

201 At this time the Duke of Florence was either 
Alessandro de' Medici (duke from 1532 to 1537) 
or Cosimo de’ Medici (duke from 1537 to i5(^). 

202 The Spanish bcso las snatios, an affected salutation. 

203 A Roman jurist of this name, a professor of law at 
Bologna, lived ca. 1436. 

204 Bugs. 

205 Nashe perhaps refers to the Cinibri, the German 
tribe, forced to migrate south from North Jutland 
in the second century !».<.. 

206 At best an inaccurate reference to Saint Augus- 
tine’s writings. 

207 Reference unknown. 

208 One of the stations of the cross in the old passion 
plays at Runic was called the Casa di Pilatu. 

209 The reference is unknown; iemmes should no 
doubt be read Qems. 

210 ,The number of reputed bonders varied. With the 

exception of Pompey’s theater, the places Nashe 
refers to are unknown. 

211 A special kind of torture instrument. 

212 Nasl^ undoubtedly means Thomas Proctor’s gor- 
geous GALM.RY OK GALLAM INVENTIONS, a poetical 
miscellany of i ^78. 

I13 The spelling of the original te.vt is slust, though 
fusi, meaning flushed, appeals in some texts. 

214 Perhaps in consort, an idiom which merged 
in concert. 

2 1 5 Mysterious or concealed. 
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270 216 A pair of globes designed by Gerardus Mercator 
in the 1540’s was known in England by 1592. 

270 217 Thomas Lanqucr's chronicle was published in 

1549; Nashe refers to 3^1512 entry. 

271 218 That is, put it into practise. 

272 219 Servant. 

273 220 Bailiff. 

273 221 That is, frequently; a pateniostcr nubile was the 

time it took cither to sav the Lord's prayer or 
to reach the paternoster beads in the rosary. 

273 222 Smash. 

274 223 The Roman statesman and literary patron (ca. 

70-8 B.C.), 

274 224 Obsolete form for started. 

275 225 Relative pronoun 'H'ho possibly omitted here. 

275 226 Pander. 

276 227 A Renaissance superstition. 

277 228 Cephalus, the Attic hero, killed his wife Procris, 

whom he took for .x w ild beast when she followed 

him into the forest to check on his fidelity. 

^ ¥ 

278 229 Nashe gets the stop from Agrippa. 

281 230 That is, Epichannus. 

282 231 Philemon of Syracuse lived 361-262 B.t:. 

282 232 German scholar and profess* r of history, (1468- 

* 534 )- 

283 233 “Ah, by the dead Lord!” 

283 234 Sickly-looking. 

283 235 A variant of gasktm, kind of hreechjps or hose. 

283 236 Perhaps loops at the back of the neck on a coat. 

284 237 A kind of sop made with thv rrumbs of bread. 
284 238 The .exclamation of jugglers commanding an ar- 
ticle to move. 

284 239. A knight whose achievements belong tu ihe carpet, 
that is, in the lady’s boudoir, rather than to the 
field of battle. 
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284 240 Because they murdered their husbands, Danaus’ 

daughters were condemned in Hades to filling a 
leaky jar with water. 

285 241 A district «f J^thiopia, reputedly the section from 

whicf#fhc Theban Fgyptians came. 

286 242 A variant of penthouses, in the sense of overhang- 

ing balconies, gutters, and so on. 

287 243 Fine (and) rosy, commonly used for 'UJcwcA. 

287 244 Penalty; here, awkward predicament. 

288 24^ Lotions to cause wounds to heal up. 

288 246 Having become clotted. 

288 247 A mild laxatisc, made from the juice of the bark 

of the manna ash. 

288 248 Not ... a dodkin, not a bit. 

288 249 Balm. 

288 2^0 Misprint for 7;/v. 

289 2^1 0\crths\art, placed crosswise. 

2K9 2^2 Lightened. 

289 2^^ Gargles. 

289 2^4 London district. 

289 2tt Probably tittle. 

290 2^6 Marauders or invading .soldiers. 

290 257 Seneca, the philosopher ( i b.(-.-6> a.d.), bidden by 
Nero to kill himself, opened his \eins and bled 
to death; Lucan, the poet (39-6? ), his nephew, 
committed suicide by a similar method w hen Nero 
ordered his death for participation in conspiracy 
df spite his having turned informer. 

290 258 Bumpkins. 

299 2 to That is, from. 

290 260 .\ prostitute’s attendant. 

29<x 261 Saucy. 

291 262 That is, liripipe, the tail of a scholar's hood; hence 

a lesson. 

291 263 From tar at ant ora, the Latin onomatope for the 

sound of a trumpet; hence, loudly or lusdly. 



Notes 


Page Note 
291 264 

291 265 

291 266 

291 267 


292 268 


292 269 

292 270 

292 271 

29^ 272 

29^ 273 

293 274 

296 275 

296 276 


297 277 


297 278 

297 279 

298 280 

299 281 
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That is, leading her a dance, from measure ^ a 
stately dance. 

A word of Nashe’s invention, possibly a combina- 
tion of Delphian and finical. 

A ballad recorded in tVic ^Jta^oners’ Register ca. 

1 590 was about highw ayman w ho hipped his 
victims. 

Paris Garden was maintained on the Bankside, 
London, from the sixteenth to the eighteenth cen- 
turies for bearbaiting, bullbaiting, pri/e fighting, 
etc. Yarking, or fieating, a blind bear often fol- 
lowed bcarbaiting. 

Some of Nashe’s stereotyped Jewish names arc 
from the Bible (such u ^.idcon, Benhadad, Zedc- 
kiah); others are of his owm invention. 

That IS, black saiictus, a mock hymn. 

Entice. 

Remind. 

Tnflinglv, from to pnifrlc, to struggle or to w-ork 
in a trifling wa\. 

One of the women who ministered to Jesus (Luke 
8:3). 

Blemish. 

Charles de Bourbon, w ho w s killed \\ hilc attempt- 
ing to sack Rome in i ^27. 

“He has not been found,” the formal return made 
by a sheriff to a writ ordering the arrest of a 
defendant not w ithin his bailiwick. 

Aqua fortts w’as nitric acid of comn?erce; mercury 
subltmattmt was corrosive sublimate, or mercuric 
chloride. 

The w'ater pf the smith’5 forge. 

Specific reference unknown, though'it suggests a 
familiar folk-tale pattern. 

June 29. 

With complete power. 
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>99 

282 

*99 

283 

*99 

284 

300 

285 

300 

286 

301 

287 

302 

288 

302 

289 

304 

290 

305 

291 

307 

292 

307 

*93 

307 

294 


That is, everything. 

Crowded. 

Spirits of wine, that is, alcohol. 

Obsolete form for hfied . 

Perhap^‘in*a great to-do.” 

Probaoly a pntchcl. T his and the following tools 
are cobbler’s implements. 

Nashe’s w ord is arrant. 

Stir. 

Usually .spelled hollev, puffed up. 

Julian the Apostate ( a Roman emperor, 

gave up his Christianity for the paganism to which 
his studies had directed him. 

With small blows. 

Squee 7 ed. 

Henry \'lirs camp at the Field of the Cloth of 
Gold in IS20 was at Guisnes, Francis I’s at Ard, 
and the meeting place of the two rulers in the 
valley between the tow'm. 
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Page Note 
316 I 

3«7 2 

3*9 3 

321 4 


323 ^ 

324 6 


324 7 

324 « 

325 9 

325 10 

330 II 


330 12 

332 13 


334 '4 

336 «5 


Magpie. 

Fool. 

Indeed, truly. 

For fear ol having horns, which, according to a 
Renais.sancc legend, would grow on the forehead 
of the man whose wife was unfaithful. Actaeon, 
who gazed on Diana bathing, was changed by her 
into a stag. 

According to her kind. 

Deloney describes the ancient Sibj'ls, women re- 
puted to possess powers of prophecy, as civil per- 
haps because they obliged others by making pre- 
dictions. 

The Feast of Sr. Barrholomew', August 24. 

A .small gift obtained at a fair. 

The amount due. 

A popular country d.mcc, often peiformed around 
the maypole. 

The marriage of parsons of the Kngli.ih C>hurch 
was permitted by the decrees of Edward VI, who 
ruled from M47 to Hence we have here an 
anachronism, for Jack of Newbury’s story is set 
in the reign of I Icnry VIII, Edwtird’s father and 
predecessor on tlie throne. 

Light blows; here, pointeu . marks. 

A* Robin Hood-like figure m Elizabethan folk 
romance, known as the Finder, or 1 *ound-keeper, 
of Wakefield. 

An obsolete form for “in faith.” 

The pantry, especially that in which svines and 

4J7 
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liquors are stored; hence the sprite of the buttery 
is the spirit of wine or drunkenness. 

337. 1 6 The natives of Illyris, or Iliyricum, were known 

to Philip of Macedon and his son Alexander the 
Great as^efteainvaders, and to the Romans as 
pirates. 

337 17 Pliny, the Roman naturalist (23-79), was the 

source of both valid and spurious references to 
natural history in Renaissance writings. He lists 
the scolopendra among the torpedo fish, but now 
the term scolopendreda is used to refer to an order 
of poisonous centipedes. 

3 38 18 A coarse woolen cloth usually dyed red. 

338 19 Cease. 

340 20 I'he corruption of conventional speech here and 

below is of course Deloney’s attempt to present 
dialect. 

340 2 1 For thilk, the ilk, the very same. 

340 22 An ornamental headpiece. 

340 2 3 The family seats of Thomas Parry, Queen’s Treas- 

urer and Master of the Wards in 1520, and of the 
Hungerfords \\'cre in Berkshire, the county in 
which Newburj’ is located. 

341 24 A variant .spelling of Steelyard, the place on the 

north bank of the Thames where the merchants of 
the Hanse had their establishments. 

342 2 1 That is, to keep the peace, to which he was sup- 

F osed to have sworn by the sacrament. 

.ight muskets. 

344 27 Plmy places these strange people in India. 

344 *28 Mogunce (from the Latin Mogitntia, an earlier 
name for the Gemian city o^ Main?) was, accord- 
ing to legend, afRicted by a monster for a period 
or three years. 

344 29 When Henry VIII was in France, the Earl of Sur- 

rey, later the Duke of Norfolk, led the E!nglish 
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349 3<5 
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352 40 
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against the invading army of James I\ of Scotland 
and defeated the Scottish forces at Flodden. 
Toumai and Therouanne. * 

Deloney may or may.not have had a hand in cstab* 
lishmg the version or the inditional ballad which 
he includes, several versions exist. 

A derogatory phrase for a show-off; here applied 
to James IV. 

Ornamental trimmings. 

Apparently Deloney refers to Garter King at 
Anns, the chief member of the Order of the Gar- 
ter, the highest order of English knighthood. 

This parable of tl.' insttts is obvioiislv in part an 
attack on Henry Vlll’s advisor Card1n.1l Wolsey; 
therefore the confusing reference to I aster may 
be to April 20, 1^2^, when Wolsey demanded as 
taxes the equivalent of one fifth of all goods. 
That IS, took' it ill. 

Germany. 

Herostratus’ attempt to immortali/c himself oc- 
curred on the I ght of the birth of Alexander the 
Great in 1 56 n.c. 

\ V ariant spelling of sc\^ ’d, that is, assessed. 

Henrv VIlI’s f.imous )esier. 

.Agents of Henry A ll, executed in i ^ 10 by Henry 
\’III for having armed their friends during Henry 
VII’s last illness. 

That IS, not participating in a low ly occupation. 
Although the reference is unknowm, there was a 
family of Kingsmills liv.n. near New'bury^ in the 
sixteenth century. 

John Stow, the English chrqniclcr, described 
actual animosity between Wolsey and Paulet in his 
ANNALS, 1600. 

Again, a traditional ballad w hich Deloney may or 
may not have altered. 
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360 46 

361 47 

363 48 

365 49 


The manner referred to is probably gift giving 
on special occasions. 

Acted to come exactly Cpgether, coincided, agreed. 
The elephant’* f^ar of the sheep is a bit of animal 
lore refeifCd to elsewhere in classical and Renais- 
sance literature. 

The use of pictures as moral examples is common- 
place in popular literature. Although Deloney for 
the most part employs actual histoncal personages, 
he frequently confuses the known facts about 
them, however, his inaccuracies may be due to the 
source books of the lives of famous people, to one 
or more of which he undoubtedly went. X'lriathus, 
described variously as a shepherd and a huntsman, 
liecame a kind of guerilla chief among the Lusita- 
nians; the harassecT Romans arranged his assassina- 
tion in 140 B.c. Agathocles, who was known more 
for his crueltx than for his humility, died from 
|MHsoning in zHg h.c. Iphicrates defeated the Spar- 
tans in 392 B.c. and turned to aiding the Persians 
nso decades later. Fumenes, in effect the private 
secretary of Philip and his son .\le\ander, surv ived 
each, only to be murdered by an opposing faction 
in ^16 B.c. Aelius, the name of a Roman plebeian 
gens, appeared in the full names of many dis- 
tinguished Romans, but Deloney probably has in 
mind Publius Helvius Pertinax (126-193), reput- 
edly /)f loxv birth, who became emperor against 
his svill and was assassinated by a mutiny of his 
soldiers. Diocletian ruled from 284 to 305’; Valen- 
dnian I, from 364 to 37X; Probus, from 276 to 282, 
whri he was killed by hii soldiers. Actually, 
Marcus Aurelius (121-180) did not have far to rise, 
for his father xvas thrice consul of Rome and he 
himself was early adopted by an emperor and 
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betrothed to an emperor's daughter. Alaximinos, 
who ruled from 235 to 238, first worked as a shep- 
herd, then entered the army, and finally rose to the 
highest rank, in part because of the attractiveness 
of his tremendous size and su^rhuman strength. 
John XXII, pope from 1 3 16 to 1334, is known for 
his politically stormy career rather than for the 
kindness which Deloney attributes to him. Sixtus 
IV, pope from 1471 to 1484, was actually born of 
a poor family. Deloney 's Primislas is probably 
Premysl, reputed ancestor of the kings and dukes 
who ruled Bohemia from 873 to 1306; Premysl, a 
peasant, married Libmsa, a princess and the found- 
ress of Prague, and became prince of the Bohemian 
Czechs. Theophrastus, Aristotle's favorite pupil, 
died in 287 b.c. The editors find no historical evi- 
dence for an emperor Gabianus or for a king 
Lamusius. 

369 50 The heroes Belinus and Brcnnus appear in Eliza- 

bethan chronicles and romances. Belinus is prob- 
ably an invented ^>rm suggesting •warrior^ and 
Brennus, as is true for several leaders of this name 
among the Gauls, is perhaps a name derived from 
the Celtic bran, a prince. 

369 >i That is, anointed. 

369 ?2 Blackwell, or Bakew ell. Hall was used as a weekly 

market place for all kinds of woolen cloths. 

370 53 The Duke of Somerset is known to have visited 

Newbury’ in 1537 and to have lodged at the house 
of Jack of Newburv's son. 

372 54 In 15a I, before the /all of WoLcy, Henry VIII Had 

defended the papacy against Luther. 

372 55 . Whitehall, at first a' lodging of the archbishops of 

York, was pulled down, begun again by Wolsey, 
and completed by Henry vIII. 
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37 * 

56 

Stephen, an oustanding exponent of primitive 
Christianity, was stoned by the populace of Jeru- 
salem for his “blasphemy.” 

373 

57 

Perhaps the ^oromandel Coast of India, but the 
specinp reference is unknown. 

373 

58 

The island of Taprobane is Ceylon, but the story 
of the woman is unknown. 

374 

59 

'I'he griffins. 

375 

60 

Deloney inverts the legend of a Boetian lake which 
made men lecherous. 

375 

61 

A river Cea is unknown, although there is an 
island Cea or Zea in the Aegean Sea. 

375 

62 

The Pontus Euxinus, or Black Sea, to which the 
Greeks attributed many terrors of navigation. 

376 

63 

Deloney forgets to let Benedick speak his Italianate 
English. 

377 

64 

The story appeared in North’s translation of Plu- 
tarch’s life of Alexander. 

377 

^'5 

Artemisia, queen of Caria, married her brother 
Mausolus, a union sanctioned in her society; ac- 


cording to the traditional story, when he died, 
she built him a beautiful tomb known as the Mau- 
soleum, but one legend, that followed by Deloney, 
is that she made herself his tomb. 

381 66 To cack is an obsolete phrase meaning “to void 

excrement.” 

382 67 Deloney puns with the word mutton, which may 

lycan the flesh or meat of the sheep and also flesh 
for purposes of lust, or, in obsolete slang, a pros- 
titute. 

38f2 68 Italianate English (or jack, an ordinary fellow. 

38] 69 3 v Cod’s bones. 

382 70 Bleed. 

383 7 1 A sixteenth-century headpiece of some fashion and 

dignity. 
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384 72 At Whitsuntide girls customarily appeared in their 

new summer dresses. 

387 73 A dialectical corruption of quotha, “says he?” or 

“forsooth!” 

388 74 Neckerchief. 

388 75 Dirty linen. 

389 76 Slippers or light shoes. 

391 77 An emporium for second-hand clothes. 

392 78 There is no historical record of Pert's becoming 

sheriff of London. 

392 79 Salted or pickled. 

394 80 Save your reverence. 

394 81 A low or country person. 

396 82 A chair in which iIi, orderly women and other 

mild offenders against the law were ducked in 
water as punishment. 

396 83 1 lolinshed, in his chronici fs, lists Edward Rigley, 

but not George Rigley, as one of the men Surrey 
knighted after the battle of Morlaix. 

396 84 Dcloncy’s spelling is coyne, which may l)c in mod- 

ern English either coin or coying (in the sease of 
“disdaining”); petiiaps he intentionally puns. 

399 89 During the time when the justice kept open court 

for all suitors. 

400 86 The building where the court was held. 
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